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midsommer nights 

dreame. 

Enter Thcfcus,Hippolita, with others* 

Theferu. 

fSO w faire Hippolit^out nuptial! , hower 
j I Draws on apale : fowcr happy daws brini* 

I An other Moone: but oh,me thinks, how flow 
SlThis old Moone waucs'She lingers my defires, 

r\rt \ HowaPCr% 



Like to a Stepdame,or a dowager. 

Now bent inheaueo.lhaUbeholdethenig t 
Of ourfolemnities, 
the. Got Pbiloflrate, 

Turne melancholy foorth tofunerals. 

The pale companions not for our pomp. 
ffjtpoUta , I woo’d thee with my fvyord, 

Andwonne thy loue, doingthee iniuncs. 

RutI will wed thee in another key, 

and HeienajWDetnetttus. 

Ttt . u aOTV be rhefetuyom renowned duke, 
t£ Thankesgood £«*r.Whatsthe newes With thee? 
E£f 4 Fullofvexation,comeI , with complaint ^ 
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/\ mid lommer nightes dream*?. 

Againrt my c'nilc!c,iry daughter Hernia, 

Stand forth Demetrius, 

My noble Lord, 

This man hath my confent to marry hcr # 

Stand forth Lifandcr. 

And my gracious 6. like. 

This man hath bewitehtthebofomeofniy childe* 
Thoujthou Lyfander^ thou haft giuenher rimcs 3 
And interchang’d Jouc tokens with rny childe: 

Thou haftj by moone-lightjat her windowe fung ? 
With faining voice, verfes of faining loue. 

And ftolne the impreffion of her phantafie: 

With braccletsof thyhaire,ring^gawdeSjCOiiceiteSy 
Knackes, trifles, nofcgaies/weete meatesf' meflengers 
Of ftrong prcuailcment in vnhardened youthj 
With cunning haft thou filchtmy daughters heart, 
Turnd her obedience(which is due tomee ) 

To ftubborne harfhnefle . And, my gratious Dukc 4 
Beit lo, fhe will not here, before your Grace^ * 

Confent to marry with Demetrius, 

1 beg the auncient priuiledge oiAtbjensi 
As (he is mine, Imaydifpofe of her: 

Which fhall be 3 either to this gentleman. 

Or to her deatbjaccordingtoourlawe, 

Immediariy prouiefedyn that ca/e* 

The, What (ay you, HermialBe aduifd,faircmai4 
Toyou,yourfather fhould be as a God; 

One that compofH your beauties : yea and one^ 

To vvhomeyou are but as a forme in wax. 

By himimprjntcd,and within his power. 

To leauc the figure, or disfigure it: 

Demetrius is a worthy gentleman* 

ner. So is Ltfander. T^ Inhimfelfeheis: 

Butin thiskinde , wanting your fathers voice 

Iheotliermuttbeheld theworthicr. * 



A Midfommer nightes dreatne. 

Her, I would my father lookt but with my eyes. 
7 ^#.Ratbetyoureyes muft, with hisiudgemenc, looke, 
Her . I doeintreatyqur grace, to pardon raee, 
j kno w not by what power, 1 am made bould; 

Nor how it may concerne my modetty. 

In fuqh a prefence, here to plead my thoughts; 

But I befeech yourGrace, that I may knowe 
The worft that may befall mee in this cafe. 

If I refufe to wed Demetrius. 

7 'he. Either to dy the death, or to abiure. 

For euer, the fociecy of men. 

Therefore, faire H.-rw^quetlionyour defires, 

Knowe of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether(ifyou yeelde not to your fathers choyce) 

You can endure the liucryofaNunne, 

For aye to be in flbady cloy fter, mew’d 
Toliue a barraine fitter all yourlife, 

Chaunting faint hymnes,to the colde frnitlefle Moone. 
Thrife blcifcd they, that matter fo there bloode. 

To vndergoe fuchmaiden pilgrimage: 

But earthlyer happy is the rofc drftild^ 

Then that, which, withering on the virgin thorne, 
Growes,liucs,and dies, in fingle bleflednefle. 

Her , So willIgrowe,foUue,fodiemy Lord, 

Ere I will yield my virgin Patent, vp 
Vnto his Lordfhippe, whofe vnwifhed yoake 
My foulc confents not to giue fouerainty. 

The, Taketimetopawfe,and by the next newe moone. 
The leafing day,betwixt my loue and mee. 

For euerlaftingbondoffellowfhippe, 

Vpon that day either prepare to dye. 

For difobcdience to your fathers will, 

Orelfetowed Demetrius, ashe would. 

Or on Dianaes al tar to pro teft. 

For ay c,autteiiUe and fingle life. 

A'3 



/vmiuiuuiuici uxcame* 

*Deme. Relenr,fwcete Hernia, and, Ly fattier } yce*d 
Tby crazed title to my certaine right* 

Lyf. You haue herfathers loue, Demetritux 
I ct me hade Hernias : doe you marry him, 

Eretu % Scornefull Lj fattier, true, he hath my loue: 
And what is mine, my loue fhall render him. 

And fhe is mine, and all my right of her 



J doe eflate vnto Demetrius , 

Lyfani , I am my Lord, as well deriu’d as hce. 

As well poffeft : my loue is more thanhis: 

My fortunes eucry way as fairely rankt 
flf not with vantagejas Demetrius : 

And(which is more then all thefe boafles can be) 

J am belou’d of beautious Hermia. 

Why fhould notl then profecute my right? 
Demetritss,\\e auouch it to his heade. 

Made loue to A Tedars daughtcr,H<?/tf#<*» 

And won herfoule :and flie/Twcete Ladiejdotes, 
Deuoutly dotes, dotes inldolatry, 

Vpon this fpotted and inconftant man. ^ 

•the, 1 mutt confefle, that 1 haue heard fo much; 
And, with Demetrius, thought .to haue fpoke thereof; 
But, being ouer full of felfc affaires. 

My minde didloofeit. BurL>mefr/'^come, 

And come Egeus y you ftiall goe with mce; 

1 haue fome priuate fchoohng for you both. 

For you,faire Hermia, looks you arme your felfr, 
Tofit your fancies, to your fathers will; 

Orelfc,the Law of Athens yedisyouvp 
(Which by no meanes we may extenuate) 

To de ath,or to a vo we of finglc life. 

Gome my Hyppe/ita : what cheare my loue? 
Demetrius and Egeus, goc along: 

I muft employ you in fome buhneffe, 

Againft our nuptiall,and conferrc with you 
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AMidfommer nightes dreams, 

v Of fome thing, nerely that conccrnes your fclues. 

E<re With ducty and defire,we follow you, SxettnU 

%{«d . How rowmy louef Whyi. your chwkc fo pale* 

how chance the rofes there doe fade fo faft. 

Her Belike,for want of raine : which 1 could well 
Betceme them,from the tempeft of my eyes. 

L//.Eigh me :for aught thatl could eucrreade. 

Could euer here by tale or hiftory. 

The courfe oftruc loue neuer did runne fmoothe. 

But cither it was different inbloud;^ 

Her. O croffe/ too h igh to be inthrald to loue. 
jjf Orelfe mifgraffed,in refpeft ofveares; 

Her, O fpight/too olde to be ingag’d toyoung. 

Li Or elfe* it ftoode vpon the choycc of friends^ 

Her. O helI,to choofe loue by anoth e rs eyes! 

LyC Or,if there were a fympathy in choycc. 

Wane, death or fickneffe, did lay fiege to il? 

Making it momentany,as a found; 

Swift,asafhadowe; (hort,asanydrearne; 
Briefe.asthelightningin the colliednight, 

Thatfin a fpleene)vnfolds both heauenand earth? 

And^erc a man hath power to fay, oeholdc. 

The iawes of d arkenefle do deuoure ltvp: 

So quicke bright things come to confufion. 

Her. If fhen true louers haue bineucr crolt 0 

it ttands as an ediiff, in defliny: 

Then let vs teach our triall patienee: 

Becaufe it is a cuttomary crofle,. 

as dewe to loue, as thoughts, and dreames,andfighes, 
Wifhesj and teares; poore Fancies followers. 

Lyf.A good perfwafion jtherefore heare mee,Weiww. 

Ihauc a widowe aunt , a dowager, 

Of great reuenew, and fhe hath no chudev 
From Athens is her houfc remote, feauen leagues* 



w A Midforhmer rnghtcs dreame. 

Tbere,gcmk Hernia , may I mairy thee: 

Mdto that place, the fharpc Athenian^ 

Can notpurfue vs.Ifthouloueft mee,theti 
Steale forth thy fathershoufe, to morrow night: 

And in the wood, a league without the towne 
(Where I did meete thee once with Helena 
To do obferuance to a morhe of May) 

There will I ftay for thee. 

Her.My good Lyfander, 

I fweare to thee,by Cupids, ftrongefi bowe. 

By bisbeftarrowe, with the golden heade. 

By the fijnplicitie of Venus doues. 

By that which knitteth foules, and profpersloues. 

And by that fire^which burnd che Carthage queene. 
When thefalfe Troian vnderfaile wasfeepe. 

By all the vowes that cuer men haue broke, 

(In number more then cuer women fpokc) 

Inthat fame place thou Haft appointed mce. 

To morrow truely willl meete with thee, 

Ljf Keepepromifeloue:Iookc,herc comes Helena . 
£»/erHelcna, 

Her, «#od fpeedefaire Helena : whither away? 

, Hel. Cally'oumeefaire?Thatfaireagaiiievnfay. 
J)ewerrmlouesyourfaire: ohappy fair e/ 

Your eyes areloadftarres, and yourtonguesfweeteaire 
Moretunable then iarkc,to lhccpeheardscare. 

When wheat isgreene,when hauthornebuddes appeare. 
Sicknefle is catching : 0,wcre fauour fo, 

Younvordsl catch, faire Hernia > ere I goe. 

My care ffiould catch.your voice,my eye,your eye, 

My tongue {houlci-CKtch.yourtonguesfwcete melody, 
Were the world min e } T)emetrius being bated. 

The reft ile giue to. be to you tranflated, 

O, teach mce how you 1 ooke, an d wit h what Art, 

You fvvay the motion oiDciaetritts he art,. 



A Midfommer nightes dreame. 

Her. I frownc vpon him;yet hee loucs mce ftill. 

Hel. O that your frowns would teach my fmiles fuch skil. 
Her. 1 giue him curfes;yethe giues mee loue. 

Hel. O that my prayers could luch affefhon mooue. 
Her. The more 1 hatc.the more he followes mee * 

Hel. The moreIloue,the raorehc hateth mee. 

Her, His folly, no fault of mine. 

A/V?. None but your beauty ;would that fault were mine. 
i£?r,Takecomfort : he no more fhall fee my face: 
f^yfander and my fclfe will fly this place. 

Before the time l did Lifander lee, 

Seem’d Athens as a Paradife to mee. 

O then,what graces in my loue dooe dwell j 
Thathee Hath turnd a heauen vnto a hell? 

Lyf. Helen, \ toy ou our mindes wee will vnfould: 

To morrow night,when 'Thcebe doth beholdc 

Her filuervifage,in the Watty gJafle, 

Decking,with liquid pearle, the bladed grafTc 
( A timc.that louers flights doth ftill conccale) 

Tbrouah Athens gates,haue wee deuif’d to fteale* 

Her. Ahdln the wood,where often you and I, 

Vpon faint prirorofe bed des, were wont to lye. 
Emptying our bofomes, of their counfell tweld^ 

,f There my Lyfander 3 and my felfe (hall meete, 
Andthencc/rom Athens, turne away our eyes, 

Yo feeke new friends acid ftrange companions, 
I?arewell,fwecte playfellow : pray thou forys: 

And good lucke graunt thee thy Demetrtus. 

Keepe word Lyfanderlvic muft ftarue our fight. 

From louers foode, till morrow deepe midnight. 

jEAri/Hermia. 

Lyf.l will my Hernia, Helena adieu: 

As you on Kim,Demetrius dote on you. Exit Lylander-. 

Hele. How happic fome^re otherfome, can be/ 
Through Athens^ l am thought as faire aslhee* ^ 
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A Midfommer nightes dreame* 

But what of thatlDemetriusthiakcs not fo; 

He will not knowe,what all, but hee doc kno’v , 

And as hec erres, doting on Hernias eye s; 

So I.adrniring of his qualities . 

Things bafe and vile, holding no quant itte, 

Loue cati tranfpofe to forme and dignitie. 

Loue lookes not with the eyes.but with the mindc.* 

And therefore is wingd Cupid painted bhnde. 

• Nor hath loucsmindc of any iudgementtatte: 

Wings,and no eyes, figure, vnheedyhafte. 

And therefore is loue faid to bee a childe.* 

Becaufe,in choyce, he is fo oft beguil’d. 

As wag gifh boyes,in game, themfelues forfwcarc? 

Soothe Boy, Loue ,is periur’d euery where. 

For, ere Demetrius lookt on Hermtas eyen, 

Hee'hayld downeothes,that he was onely mine* 

And whenthis hailc fomc heate,from Hermia } tele. 

So he diffolued, and Cho wrs of oathes did melt. 

I will goe tell him of faire Hernias flight: 

Then, to the wodde,will he ,to morrow night, 

Purfueher : and for this intelligence. 

If I haue thankes,it is a deare expenfc: 

But herein meane I to enrich my paine, ‘ . 

To haue his fight thither, and back againc. Exit, p- 

Enter Quince/ Ac Carpentered S nuggc,*e<f Joynepard 
Bottom, the Weauer, andF lute, the Belloms mender,# 
Snout, r he Tinker ;and Starueling the Tayler , 

Qnin. Isall our company heere? 

•Set. You were beft to call them generally, man by 
man,'accordingtothefcrippe. 

Quin, Here is the fcrowlc of euery mans name, which it 
thought fh,through Athens, xo^\vj\xi ourEntcrlude,be- 
fore the Duke,& the Dutches, on hiswedding day at night; 
Bott.VttPt good TeeterQuince ,fay what the Play treats on; 
then read the names of the A&ors:&fo grow to a point. 

Qmk, 






A Midfommer nightes drcamc. 

f?H»j.Mary,our Play isthe mod lamentable comedy, 
androoft cruell death o iTjramm and 7 'htfby, 

Tot. h very good pecce of worke,! afllireyou, & a mer- 
ry .Now good Teeter Quince, call forth y our A6tors,by the 

fcrowlc.Maflers/picadeyourfclues. 

Quin. Anfwere,as I call yoOiNtekBottontj, the Weauer. 
“Bolt. Readic .’Name what pate 1 am for, andproceede. 
Ouin, To\x,NtckBottom are fetdowneforT/MW^. 
S^f.Whatis Pyramusl hlouexy ora tyrant? 

Otm. A louer tli at kils himfelfe, mod gallant, for loue. 
~Bost. That will afke fome tearesin the true performing 
cfk. If I doeit,letthe Audience looketo their eyes:iwu 
mooue flormes .• I will condoIe,in fomc meafure. To the 
left yet , my chiefe humour is for a tyrant. I could play Cir- 
cles rarely , or a part to teare a Cat in , to make all fplit the 

ramngrocks : and fhiueringfhocks,fhallbreaketheIocks 

ofprifon gates, and Phibbus carre fhall flune from farre, 
and make & marre the foalifh Fates.This was lottie.Now, 
namethereft ofthe Players. This is £r«7«vaine, a tyrants 
yaine : A louer is more condoling. 

Quin. Francis Flute ,xhe Bello wes mender? 

Flu. Here Teeter Quince. 

Quin. Flute ,' you muft take Thijhy , on you. 

What is Thifbylfi wandring knight? 

^Ww.Itis the Lsuiy,thatP/rrfm 0 muft loue.^ (mlng. 
F/-Nay faithdet^fet me play a womatl haue a beard co- 
Qutn, Thats allonesyou fhall play itina Mafkejandyou 
may fpeake as fmall as you will. 

Ton. End I may hide my face, let me play Thifby to s lie 
fpeake in a monttrous little voice; Tbifne 3 Thifne 3 ah Py* 
ramus,my louer dcare,thy Thyjby deare, &Lady dearc. 
<2».No,no:you muft play PyramusiSt Flute , you Thy/by, 
BoijN elI,proceede. Qui. 'BobmStarueling i the T ailcr? 
Star. Here Pee ter Quince. 

Quin, Rabin Starueling, you muft play Thyjbyes mothers 
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AMidlommernigIites<Ireame. 

TomSnevtte , the Tinker? 

5 «sirt.Here Peter Quince * 

Quin. You, Pyramut father} my fcl fe,Thifbies father; 
Snugge t the Ioyncr,you the Lyons part : And I hope here 
is a Play fitted* 

Snug, Hmt you the Lyons part written? Pray you , ifit 
bee,giueit meetforl am floweofftudie. 

Quin. You may doe it , extemp ere: for itisnotning but 
roaring. 

2?orr/Letmeeplay the Lyo.n to. I will roare, that I will 
doe any mans heart good to heare ince, I will roare, that 
Jwill make the Duke fay; Let him roare againe ; let him 
roare againe* 

Quin. And you fhould do it too terribly, you would fright 
theDutchefie,andthe Ladies, that they would fhrikerand 
that were inough to hang vs all* 

AIL That would hang vs, euery mothers fonne* 

Bot. I grant you, friends, ifyou fliould fright the Ladies 
out of their wits, they would haue no more difcretion,feut 
to hang vs J but I will aggrauatemy voice fo,thatlwil 
roareyou as gently, as any fucking douerl will roare you, 
and’t were any Nightingale. 

Quin.Y ou can play no part but Piramrn : (ovPiramutis a 
fweete fac’t man; a proper man asonefhaltlce in a iom- 
mersday;a moil louely gentlemanlike man .'therefore 
you muff needcs play 'Piramuu 
Bot* Well.-I will vndertakc it* What beard were I belt 
to play it in? 

Quin. Why?what you will. 

Bot* I wil difeharge it, in either your ftraw colour beard, 1 
your Orange tawnic bcarde,your purple in graine beard, 
oryourfreneb crowne colour beard, your perfit yellow* 
$#/«.Some of your french crownes haue no hairfi at all* 
and then you will play bare fac’t • But maifiers here are 
your parts,and I am to intreatyou,requcfi you, and defire 

you 









A Mkifommer nightes dreamer* 

you, to con them by to morrow night ; and meete mcein 
the palace wood, a mile without the to wnc, by Moonc- 
light; there willwec rehcarfe .'for if wee meete in the city, 
wee fhalbe dogd with company,and our dcuifesknowo. 
In the meane time, I will draw a bill of properties, fuch as 

our play wants. I pray you faile me not* 

Tot Wee will meete, & there we may rehearfe mod ob= 
fccnely,and coragiouflv* Take paines, bee perfit : adieu. 
Quin. At the Dukes o’ke wee meete. 
^.Enough:holdc,orcutbowftrings. Exeunt . 

/gr £tttra Fairie at ortedoore^and Robin goodrcllow 
at another. 

2^&».Hownowfpirit, whither wanderyou? 
F<«.OuerhiIl,oucr dale,thorough bufh,thoroughbrier, 
Ouerparke,ouer pale, thorough flood, thorough fire; 

Ido wander euery where;fwifcer than the Moonsfphere: 
And I ferue the Fairy Queene, to dew her orbs vpon the 
The cowflippes tall her Penfioners bee, ( gtcenc* 

In their gold coats/pottesyoulee: 

Thofe be Rubies,F airie fauouts; 

In thofe freckles, liue theit fauours* 
Imuftgoefeekefomcdcvydroppeshere, 

And hang a pearle in euery couflippes care. 
FarewellthouLobbeoffpirits;llc begon. 

Our Queene, and all her Elues come here anon. 

Rob.Tnc kingdothkeepe hisReuelsheretonight. 

Take heede the Queene come not within his fight*, 

For Oberon is palling fell and wrath-’ 

Bccaufe thatfhe,as herattendant,hath 
A louely boy ftollen,from an Indian king; 

She neuer had fo fweete a changeling. 

Andiealous Oberon would haue the childc, 

Knight of his traine, to trace the fot re fts w ilde* 

Butlhee,peifbrce,wuhhouldstheloucdboy, 

Crownes him with flowers.and makes him all herioy, 

B 3 And 
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A Midfommernightes dreame. 

And n®w,they ncuer meetein groue.orgrecncj 
By fountaine clearcjor fpangicd ftarhght ftiecnc. 

But th=y doe fquare,that all their Hues , forfeare, 

Greece intoacorne cups,and hide them there. 

^Either I miftake your lhapc,and makmg,quitf, 

Or els you arc that (hrewde and knauilh Iprue, 

Call’d Robin geodfellm.htc not youhee, 

That frights the maidens ot tne Villagerce, 

Skim milke,andfometimesiabour in the querne, 

Andbootlefle make the brcathleffehufwite cherne, 
Audfometime makethe drinke tobeare no barme, 

Miflelead nightwanderersdaughmg attheirbarme. 

Th ole,that Hobgoblin call you,andfweetePuck, 

You doe their worke, and they Ihali hauegood uc . 

1 ieaft to Oberon , and make him fmile, ; ( thc n, & * 

WhenI a fat and beane-fedhorfcbeguikj 
Neyg,hing,in likenefle of a fillvfole. 

And fomctime lurke I in a goflippesbole. 

In very likeneffe of a roft« derabbe. 

And when fhe drinkes s againtt her lips I cob, 

And on her withered dewlop,poure the ale. 

The wifeftAuntjtelling the faddelt tale, 

Sometimejfor three footefloolejmillakethmee. 

Then flippcl from her butnrnc,downe topples me, 
Andtailour cryes,and fallcs jntoacoftc; 

And then the whole Quire houid their hippes,andlolfc«, 
ARdwaxenin their myrth,andnc«zejand Iweare 
a merrier hower was neuer waftedthere* 

But roome Faery: here comes Oberon. 

F4„ And here, my miftrefle, Would that he were gotu 
£nter the King of Fairies, at onedoorejxttb hts tratne^ 
and the Queene, at another } mtbhert. 

Ob, 111 met by moonelighr, proud Tytama. 
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A Midfommernightes dreame, 

^«.What 5 TealousO^». ? Fairyfldppefience. 

1 hauc forfworne his bedde,and company. 

Ob, T arry ,rafh wanton. Am not I thy Lord? 

Qw. Then I mull be thy Lady : burl know 
When thou haft ftollen away from Fairyland, 

And in the fhape of Corns , fat all day. 

Playing on pipes of come, andverfmg loue. 

To amorous Pbi/lida.Why art thou here 
Come from the fartheft fteppe of India? 

But that,forlooth,the bounfing Amazon, 

Your bulkindmiftreffe, and your warriour loue, 
'ToThtfcus mud be wedded 5 and you come. 

To giue their beddc, ioy and profperitie. 

Ob, How canft thou thus, for fliame,7/f<*»/*, 

Glaunce at my credit, with Htppolita? 

Knowing,! know thy loue to 7 hefens, 

Didft not thou lead him through the glimmering night. 
From Perigeaia, whom he rauifhed? 

And make him, with faire Eagles jbreake his faith 
With Ariadne, and Anthpa? 

5«ee.Thefcarethe forgeries of iealoufte: 

And neuer, fince the middle Sommers fp ring, 

Met we on hill,in dale,forreft,or meade. 

By paued fountaine, or by rufhic brooke. 

Or in thebeachedmargcntoftheSea, 

To daunce our ringlets to the whittling winde. 

But with thy brawlesthou haft difturbd ourfport. 
Therefore the windesjpyping to vs in vaine. 

As in reuenge,hauefuckt vp,from the Sea, 

Contagious fogges: which, falling in the land. 

Hath cuery pelting riuer made fo proude. 

That they haue ouerborne their Continents, 
t The Oxe hath therefore ftretchc hisyoakeinvaine. 

The Ploughman loft his fweat,and thc greenecorne 
Path rotted, ete his youthattainde a beardc? 
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The told (lands empty, in the drowned field. 

And crowes are fatted with the murrion flocke. 
The nine mens Morris is fild vp with mudde : 

And the queint Mazes, in the wanton grcene, 

Forlacke oftread,arcvndi(linguifhable. 

The humane mortals want their winter heere. 

No night is now with hy mne or carroll bieft. 
Therefore the Moonef the gouernefle of floods) 
Pale in her anger,vya(hes all the aire; 

That Rheumatickcdtfeafesdoe abound. 
And,thorough this di(temperacure,wee fee 
The feafons alter shoary headed frofts 
Fall in the frelXlappe of the Crymfon rofe. 

And on old Hyems chinne and Icy crowne. 

An odorous Chaplet offweeteSommerbuddes 
Is,as in mockery, fet.The Spring, the Sommer, 
The childing Autumne,angry Winter charge 
Their wonted Liucries j and the mazed worlde. 
By their increa(e,no w knowes not which is which 
And this fame progeny of euils. 

Comes from our debate, from our diflention? 
We are their Parents and originall. 

Oberon. Doeyou amend it then i it Iycsinyou. 
Why ftiould Tit ant a erode her Oberon? 

1 doe but begge a little Changeling boy. 

To be my Henchman, 

Queene. Set your heart at reft. 

TheFaiery Land buiesnot thechildcofmee* 

His mother was a Votrefle of my order: 

And in the fpiced Indian ayer,by night. 

Full often hath (he go(fipt,by my fide. 

And fat, with me onNep tunes yellow fands 
Markingdi ’embarked traders on the floodj 
When we haue laught to fee the failcs conceaue. 
And grow bigge bellied, with the wanton windcj 










. A Midfommer nightes dreame. 

Which Ihe, with prettie,and with fwimming gate, 

Followingfher wombe then rich with my young iqmre} 
Would imitate, and failevpon the land. 

To fetch me trifies,and rcturne againe. 

As from a voyage, rich with marchandife; 

But (he, being mortall,of that boy did dye. 

And/or her fake, doe I rearc vp her boy.- 

And/or her fake,I will not part with him. 

Ob , How long, within this wood,encend you flay? 
gW, Pcrchaunce,till after The feus wedding day. 

If you will patiently daunce in our Round, 

And fee ourMoonelight Rcuelles,goe with vs* 

If not,(hunne me,and I will fpare your haunts, 

Ob. Giue mce that boy, and I will goe with thee. 

Qute. Not for thy Fairy kingdome. Fairies away. 

We (hall chide downeright,if I longer (lay, Exeunt . 

Ob. Well; goe thy way. Thou (halt not from this groue. 
Till I torment thee, for thisiniury. 

My gentle Pucks come hither : thou remembreft. 

Since ofiCe I fat vpon a promontory , 

And heard a Mearemaide, on a Dolphins backe, 
Vctering fuch dulcet and hermonious breath. 

That the rude fca grewe ciuill at herfong. 

And cettaine ftarresfhot madly from their SpheatCS, 
Toheare the Sea-maids imifieke. 

Puck* I remember* 

O^.That veiy time/ faw(but thou collid'd not) 

Flying betweene the colde Mooue and the earth, 

Cupid, ill arm’d.: a certaine aime he tookc 
At afaire Vella!), throned by weft. 

And loof’d his ioue fhafe fmartly,from his bo we, 

A> it fhould pearce a hundred thouland hearts: 

But/ might fee young fitpidt. fiery (haft 
Quencht in the chart beamesof the watry MooneJ 
And the imperiall Votrefle palfed on, r 
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n ivrrarommer mgntcsarcamci 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yet markt I, where the bolt of Cupid feu« 

It fell vpon a little weflernc flower; 

Before, rnilke white;now purple* with loues wound. 

And maidens call it, Lone in idlcncffe . 

Fetch mee thatflowre : theherbel (hewed thee once. 
Theicwceof it,on flecpingeyeliddeslaide, 

Will make or m an or woman madly dote* 

Vpon the next liuc creature that it lees. 

Fetch mee thisherbejandbethouhereagaine 
Ere the Leuiathan can fwimme a league, 

lie putagirdle,roudaboutthc earth ,in forty minutes. 
Oberon. Hailing once thisiuice, 

Jle watch lit anti, when fhe is a ftcepe. 

And droppe the liquor ofit, in hercyes; 

The next thing then (he,waking Jookes vpors - 
(Be it on Lyon.Beare,or W olfc, or Bul! 5 
On medling M onky ,or on bufie Ape) 

She (hall purfue it, with the foule of Loue- 
And ere I take this charme, from ofher fight 
(As lean take it with another herbe) 

He make her render vp her Page, to mee. 

But,who comes here? 1 am inuifible. 

And 1 will ouerheare their conference. 

Sneer De met rius, Helen a foRovritig him * 

Berne. I loue thee notrthcrcfore purfue me not. 
Where is Lyfander , and faire Hermiaf 
The one He flay : the other ttayeth me. 

Thou toldd me, they were ftolne vnto this woods , v 
And heream 3 , and wodde,within this wood j 
Becaufc 1 cannot meete my Hermta. 

Hence,get the gone,and follow mee no more. 

Hel . You draw mce,you hard hearted Adamar.t: 

But yet you draw not Iron. For my heart 
Is true as fteele. Leaue you your power to draw* 
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A Mid fommer nightes dreame. 

And 1 (hall haile no power to follow you. 

Deme. Dot 1 entifeyou?Doe 1 (peake youfaite? 

Or tatlur doe I not in plained truthe. 

Tell you 1 doc not, not I cannot loue you? 

Hele. And euen, for i!iat,do 1 loue y ou, the more: 

3 amyourSpaniell: and,Dewe/r/»/, 

The more you beat mee, 1 will fawne on you. 

Vfc me buc asyour Spanicll : fpurnc me, ftrike mee, 

• Negledl mce,loofe me: onelygiue meleauc 

(Vnworthic as 1 am)tofollowyou. 

What woifer place can lbcgge,in yourloue 
( And yet, a place of high refpect with mee) 

Then to be vfed as you vfc your dogge. 

Deme. Tempt not, too much,thc hatred of my (pine. 
Fori am fick,whenl do looke on thee, 

Hele. And I am (ick, when 1 looke not on you. 

Deme. You doe impeach your modeftie too tnucb s 
To leaue the citie*ani commit yourfelfe. 

Into the hands of one that louesy ou not* 

Totruflthc opportunity of night. 

And the ill counfel) <?f a defertplace. 

With theyich wotthofyour virginicie. 

Hel. Your vertue is my priuiledge : For that 
It is not night, when I doe fee your face. 

Therefore, 1 thinke,lam not in the night. 

Nor doth this woodlacke worldsofcompany. ° 

For you, in my refpe<ff,are all the world. 

Then, how can it be fa\de,l am alone, 

When alt the world is here, to looke on nice? 

‘Deme. He runne ftom thcc,and hide me in the brakes* 
And leaue thee to the mercy of wilde beades. 
a- riel. The wildeft hath not fuch a heart as you. 

J ■" Auefi you will ' The dory fhall be chaung d: 

yip olio fl.es and Daphne holds the chafe: 

The Doue purfucs the Griffon : the mildc Hinde 
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AMidfommer nightes dreamc. 

Makes fpecde to catch the Tigre. Bootelefle fpecde, 
When cowardife purfues,and valour flies. 

Hemet. I will not flay thy queftions, Let me goe: 

Or if thou folio we tnee, do not beleeue. 

But 1 fhall doe thee mifchiefe,in the wood. 

Hel.l t in theTemple,in the towne,the fielde, 

You doe me mifchiefe.Fy Demetrius 
. Your wrongs doe fet a fcandallonmy fex.* 

We cannot fight for loue , as men may doe: 

We fhould be woo’d, and were not made to wooe. 

He follow thee and make aheauen of hell. 

To dy vpon the hand I loue fo well* 

O^.Fare thee well Nymph, Ere he doleauc this groue, 
Thoufhalt fly bim,andhc fhall feeke thy loue. 

Haft thou the flowet there? Welcome wanderer. 

Enter Pucke. 
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Pucki I, there it is.' 

Ob, 1 pray thee giue it mec. 

3 know a banke where the wilde time blowes. 
Where Oxlips, and the nodding Vioietgrowes, 
Quite ouercanopi’d with lulhious.w^odbine. 

With fweete mufkc rofes, and with Egiantlncr- 
Thercflecpes Tjtania, fometime of the night, 

Luld in thefc flowcrs,with daunces and delight: 
And there the fnake throwesher enamrneldfkinnej, 
Weed wide enough to wrappe a Fairy in. 

And, with theiuyceofthis, lie flreake her eyes, 

And makeherfullofhatefull phantafies. 

Take thou forne ofit, and feekethrough thisgrouer 
a fweete cAtbenian Lady is in lone. 

With a difdaincfull youth : annoint his eyes, 

But doe it, when the next thing heeipies. 

May be the Ladic.Thou fhalt know tfe? 

By the Athenian garments he bath on, 

Effcil it with Ibrae cart jthat he may prootte 
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A Midfommer nightes dreamc* 

More fond on her, thenibe vpon herloue.n 
And looke thou mcetc me ere the firft Cocke crow^. 

Pu Fcare not my Lord : your feruant fhall do Co. Exeunt , 
Enter Ty tama Qtteene of Fairies, with hertraine, 

Quee. Come, n ovv a Roundell,and a Fairy fong: 

Then,for the third part of a minute hence, 

Some to kill c ankers in the musk rofebuds, . 

Some warre with Reremife, for their lethren wings. 

To make my fmall Blues coates,andfome keepe backe 
The clamorous Gwle ) that nightly hootes and wonders 
At our queint fpirits •• Sing me now a fleepe: 

Then toyour offices ,and let mee reft* 

Fairies jtng. 

You fpotted Snakes, with double fondue 
Thorny Hedgehoggesbc nut Gtoie 
Newts and blindewarwes do no wrong, 




Sing - ip. our fweeke m&rn* 

Lull a- lu-Ila, J ullaly, \ttlltr, lufia, lulla-hyx* ' 
}4cyer M-rme nor fpell nor charmer 
Come our lovely ha-dy nye 
dfo good night With Lullaby- 
iT^try. WeaVlhg' fpiders < 

Hepcej'ou long .leg's! spinner. 



come Vioh Jieere, 
.pinners hencej 



UJeeHes bliek*. Approach not neere? 
VJcrtne. nor fnaue do oflPenee- 
a, yiailomtU wilp..Wt>WvX£, mi 

i - v . r • aTaL Ktne^iw^ i&v'iil U vteH 

One alpoCe fraud Cstifioe). 

Sn/tr 0 Scran. , ' 

Qh What hhou, feext when thau doCtwsJtl, 
ih for tliy true- love. take, 
t*ove and iawuiOifor hix faJcet 
Ounce or Catf^or 
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A Midfommer nightes dreame, 

pard,or Boare with briftledhaire. 

In thy eye that fhall appeare, 

When thou wak’ft, itis thy dearer 
Wake, when fome vile thing is necre. 

Enter Ly lander : and Hermia. 

Lyf. Faire loue.you fainte, with wandring in the wood* 
And tofpeake trothlhaue forgot our way. 

Wecle red vs Her majf you thinke it good. 

And tatty for the comfor of the day. 

Her, Bet it (o Ly fancier findeyou outabeddefc 
For I, vpon this banke, will reft my head. 

Lyf One turfe fhall ferue,as pillow, for vs both,. 

One heart, one bedde, two bo(omes,and one troth, 
*r.m»,goad//f4>*ter: for my fake,my dcer Cj 
l*i tfurr her offye not lye fo ncere. 

the fen ££ {were, of my innocence. 

, a Lw ^ Vf _ n Ah. m r!m #■ A i* 0k 



5oHihM>ufon^t heart werfcin VM.kx< at tfC 
■’fvtto l>of#nieS ihhtrekiined within c«m> 
30 fien fwo heu> 



ben two heWtne& itiiat 4. Kw[|c bfltk . 
k by year fide-ne f>e4-rool»^we-«teny , 
i. i-i/ r. \ 4 k ..ti J 
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flow much b*Xh tew tny W4J»ner£ Maim fti'We, 
If ffertnit r~roe2*F fo si# JLytatiofcr He#/ 
iuljgfeiitk- friencfjfftc hwe 4het e/n*rhsff« 
Uie^furtker off ih huMihe hioaleltity 
Such (eper alien iS tn*y welt be-fiyd 
Btc«h»es 4 vextuottS Wxlatllhr <uwl imiyele: 
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A Midfommernightes dreame. 

Her. With halfe that wifh,the withers eyes be preft, 
£»r«*Pucke. 

?4, Through the for re 11 haue I gone.* 

% But Athenian found I none. 

On whole eyes I might approue 
This flowers force in ftitrinzloue. 

Night and filence .Who is heere? 

Weedes of Athens he doth we are: 

This is hce (my maftcr faide^) 

Defpiledthe /*/£<?«/*» maide; 

Andherethe maiden,flecping found. 

On the danke and dirty ground. 

Pretty fowle,(he durft not lye, 
Neerethislack-loue,thiskil-curtefie. 

Churle, vpon thy eyes I throwe 
AH the power this charme doth owe; 

When thou wak’ft, let loue forbidde 
SIeepe,his feat,onthyeyelidde. 

So awake, when I am gons 

For I mull no w to Obcron, Exit. 

Enter Demetrius and Helena running 
Hel. Stay; though thou killmec,fweete Demelrim * 

He. I charge theehence,and doe not haunt mcethus 
.HW*.0,wilt thou darklingleaue mc. ? doenotfo a 
He, Stay, on thy penll .* I alone will goc* 

Hel.O } \ am out ofbreath,in this fond chafe. 

The more my prayer, the lcfler is my grace. 

Happie is Hermia, wherefoerc flic lies; 

For foe hath blefled,and attra&iue eyes* 

How came her cy es fo bright?Not with fait tears?* 
lffo,my eyes are oftner walht then hers. 

No,no rl am as vgly as a Beare; 

Forbeaftes thatmeete mee.runne away,for fease. 
Therefore,no maruaile, though Demetrius 
Doe, as a monfterj fly my pre fence, thus. 
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/VLviiuiuuimcrnigiitcs aicanic. 

Wb at wicked and diftem bl i ng glafle,of mine, 
Mademecompare with Hermits fpheryeyen/ 

But, who is hcidLyfander, on th e ground? 

Dead,or aflcepe? I fee no blood, no wound, 

Ly fonder ,tf you I iue, good fir awake* 

Lyf Andrunne through fire, I will for thy fwccte fake, 
Tranfparent Helena, nature fihewcs arte. 

That through thy bofome, makes me fee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius ? Oh ho w fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perifh on my fworde. 1 

Hel. Do not fay fcjLyfander,hy not fo. 

What though heloueyour He rmia?Loid , what though? 
Yet/ftm/rfftililouesyou : then be content. 

Lyf. Content with HermtalNo ; 1 doe repent 
The tedious minutes, I with her baue fpent. ; 

Not Hermia, hut Helena 1 loue. 

Who will not change aRauen for a done? 

The will of man is by his reafon fwai’d: 

And reafon faies you are the worthier maide. 

Things growing are not ripe, vn till their feafon: 

So I, being young, till now ripe not to reafon. 

And touching now,the point of humane skill, 

Reafon becomes the Marfhall'ta my will. 

And leads meeto your eyes; where I orelookc 
Loues ft ories, written in, loues richeft bopke. 

/fe/,WherefoTe was 1 to this keene mockery borne? 
Wheo,atyourhands,didl deferue this fcornc? 

1ft not enough, ift notenough, young man, 

Thatldid ncuer,nonocneuertan, 

Deferue a fwectelookefrom Demetriust ye. 

But you rauft flout my infufficiency? 

Good troth you doe mee wrong(good foothyoudoe) 
In fucb difdainfull manner, mce to wooe. 

Bur, fare you well : perforce, I muft confefTe, 

1 thought you Lord of more true gentle nefl'e* 
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AMidfbmmer nightes dreame. 

O, that a Ladie, of one man refuf’d * 

Should, of anothcr^thercfore beabul’d/ Exit* 

Lyf* She fees not Hernia • Hcrmia, fleepe thou cherf* 
And neuer maift thou come Lyfander necre, 

/ Formas a furfet of the fwcccefi things 
The deepeft loathing, to the flomaefe briugcss 
Or, as the herefies^that men doe leauc, 

Are hated moll of thofe they diddeceiue? 

So thou,my furfet^and my herefic, 

Of all bee hated; but the moft, of mee. 0 

And all my powers addrefleyour loue and might* 

To honour Helena nd to be her knight* Exit* 

Her. Helpe mee Ljfander ^ helpe mce : do thy befi 
To pluck this crawling ferpent^from my breft$ 

Ay mee/or pictie* What a dreame was here? 
Z^/^fc^rlookejhow I doe quake wichfeare. 

Me thoughr,a ferpent eate my heart away* 

And you fate fmillng athiscrutllpray. 

Ly fader what*rcmou’d? Ly fader $ Lord, 

What^out of hearing, gonf No found, no word? 

Alackc where are you? Speake, andifyouheare: 
Speake,of all loues. 1 fwoune almoft with fearc* 

No 3 then 1 well perceiue,you are not ny.’ 

Either death,or you>llcfinde immediately. Exit* 

Sntertbe Clownes. 

*Botu Are wee all met? 

<2*/«.Pat,pat : and beres a maiuailes conuenient place, 
for our rehcarfall.Thisgreene plot (hall be our ftagc.this 
fiauthorne brake our ty ring houle, and wee will doe it in 
.a£Uon, as wee will doe it before the Duke, 

Bott. Teeter Quince? 

Qnin. What faieft thoU,bully, Bottom? 

Bot.Thcte are things in this Comedy ,of Pyramus and 
Thtfbj, that will neuer picafe. Fir l\, Pyramus mutt draw 
a fworde, to kiUhimfdfc ; which the Ladies cannot abide,, 
* - D How 
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/VMMlommernigmes are amp. 

How anfwcrcyou that? 

S»s»r.Ber1akin,a parlous feare. 

£/<rr.Ibclecue,we muft leauc the killing, out,when au 

Bott, Not a whit rl hauc a deuife to make all well. Write 
me aPrologue, and let the Prologue feeme to fay;we wil 
do no harme , with our fwords , and that <Pjr«m»s is not 
kild indeede : and for the more better aflurancc,tel them, 
tliatl 'TPyramut am not Pyrttmui, but Bottom thewcauet: 

this will put thetri cut offearc, 

Qui*. Wei!.- wee wil! hauc luch a Prologue, and it ihall be 
written in eight and fix. 

Bot$$o tmake it two more : let it be' written in eight St 
eight. 

Sr, out. Will not the ladies be afeard of the Lyon/ 

Star. Ifcarcit 5 Ipromifeyou. ■' 

Tfof. Mafters,you ought to confider with your felfe, to 
bring in (God fhieldc vs) a Lyon among Ladies /« 
a moft drcadfull thing. For there is not a more ftarefull 
Wilde foule then your Lyon liuing : & wc ought to lookc 
toote* 

Suo. Thcrforc, another Prologue muli tel^he is not a Lion, 
ifo/. Nay .* you muft name his name, and halfehis face 
nruft be feene through the Lions necke* and he himfelfe 
liuift fpeake through,faying thus, or to the famedefeft; 
Ladies>orfaire Ladies,! would wifhyou, or I would re- 
que0you,orlwold irnreatyou,not rofearejnot to treble: 
rny life for yours. Ifyou think e 1 come hither as a Lyon, it 
wcreptttie of my life.No* 1 amnofdch tbing.*lamaman 
another men arc:& (here indeed, let him name his name* 
and tell them plainely he is t he loyn e r. 

Welhitfliatt be fo: but there is two hard things; 
that is, to bring the Moone-light into a chamber : for you 
know, c T)rannis zndTfaffy meece by Moone-light* 

: Sn t D oih the Moone flhine,that nigh r, we play our Play? 




A Midfommernightesdreame. 

1 !^. A Calender, a Calcnderrlookcinthc Almansektfinde 
out Moone-fhine,finde outMoone-fhinc. 

<Q^iv.Yes:;t dothfhine chat night. • . 

Cct. Why thcn,mayyouleaue a cafementofthe great 
chamber window^ where weplay)open; and the Moone 
may fhinein atthc calement. 

Ouin. 1 : or els,one muft come in, with a bufh oftborns, 

&"a latern,and fay he comes to disfigure, or to prefent the 

perfon of Moone-fhine. Then,there is another thing ;wc 

mufl haue a wal in the great chabcr: for Tyramus & Tbtf- v 

bj{ faies theftory) did talkc through the chinkc of a wall* 

Sro .You can neucr bring in a wal. What fay you Bottom? 

Bot . Some man or other' muft prefent wall : and let him . 
haue fome plafter,or fom lome,or fome rough caftjabouc 
him, to fignifie wall; orlet him holdehis fingers thustand 
through that crany , fhall Pyramus and TbiffrywhlC- 
per. 

Quin. If chat may be, then all is wellCome, fit do wne e- 
uery mothers fonne, and reherfe yourparts. Pyramusyyon 
beginne: when you hauefpokenyonrfpeech, enter into 
that Brake, andfo eueryone according to his cue. 

Enter Robin , 

ftj.Whathempenhomefpunnes haue wcfwaggting here, 

Soneere the Cradle of the Fairy Qucene? 

What, a play toward? lie be an Auditor, 

An Atftor to pcrhappes,lf I fee caufe. 

Quin. Speake Pyramus : Thy fey ftand forth, 

Pyra, Tbifby the flowers ofodiousfauours fweete. 

Quin. Odours,odorous. 

Py. Odours fauoursfwcete. 

So hath thy breath, my deareft Tbifby deare. 

But harke, a voice : flay thou but heerc a while, 

‘ Andbyandbyl will to thee appeare, Exit. 

Quin . a (hanger Pyramus i then ere playedhecre* 

Tbyf. Muft Ifpeakcnowi’ 

Da .1 
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miuiunimer nigntes arcarac. 

Quin, I marry mufiyou.Foryou mull vndcrflad,he goes 
but to fee anoy fe,that he heard, and is to come againe* 
Thyf Mofi radiant F;>vii»«/,tnollliUie white ot he\ve, 
Ofcoiour like the red rofe,on triumphant bryer, 

Moll brisky Iuuenall,andeekc molllouely Iewe, 

As true astrucllhorfe, that yet would ncuer tyre. 

He meetcthee Pyramttt j&tNinniet toumbc. 

Qum. Nimu coumbe.raan. Why fyou mull not fpeake 
That yet, That you an fwere to Pyramid. You lpeake 
A1 your part at once,cues,and J all./’y>'4OT«#,entet:your cue 
ispaft.Itisjneuertire. 

TbyfiO, as true as tyueft horfc, that yet would ncuer tyre. 
Ty.Ifl were faire, TbjfbjJ. were oneJy thine. 

Quin, O monftrous/O firange/We are hauntcd.Pray ma- 
fkrs.'fly ma(icrs:helpe. 

Rob. He follow you : lie leade you about a Round, 
Through bogge, through bulb, through brake, through 
Sometime a horfe lie be, fometimc a hound, (bryer: 

Ahogge,aheadelefieBeare,fometfmc a ficr. 

And neigh,and barke,and grunt, and rore, and burne, 
Likehorfe,hound,hogge, beare,firCjat cucry turne. Exit, 
Setf.Why doe they runne away? This is a knauery of 
them to make mecafeard. £»rerSnowte. 

Sn. O 2fo#0W,thou art chaung’d. What do I fee on thee? 
Bot, What doe you lee? You lee an A lie head of your 
ovVne>Do you? 

0 • >• - ; 

Enter Quince* (Exit, 

Q#in, BleflTethee^// 0 «?,ble(Tc thee- Thou arttraflatecU 
Bot. I fee their knauery*This is to make art afle of mec*to 
fright me^if they couldsbuc I wil not flirre from this pUce, 
do what they can , I will walkeLvp and downe hecre, and I 
will (ingjthat they fhall heare I am not afraidc* 

The Woofell cock, fo blacke ofhew^ 

With Orange tawny bill 3 , 



AMidfommer nightes dreamt?. 

The Throttle, with his note fo true. 

The Wren, w ith little quill, 

Bytania. What Angell wakesme from my Howry bed? 
•Rot. The Fynch, the Sparrowe,and the Larke, 

The plainfongCuckoWgray: 

Whole note,full many a man doth marke. 

And dares not anlwere, nay. 

For indeede,who would let his w£ to lofoohlh abirdc? 
Who would giue a bird the ly,thoughhee cry Cuckow, 
ncuer fo? 

Tita. I pray thee, gentle mortall, ring againe. 

Myne eare is much enamoured ofthy note: 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy ttiape. 

And thy faire vertues force (perforce )doth mooue mce. 
On the firfl viewe to fay, to fweare, Iloue thee. 

Bott. Mee thinks m illrefie,you Ihould hauc little reafora 
for that. And yet, to fay the truth, reafon and loue keepe 
little company together, now a daies.The more the pitty, 
that fome honeft neighbours will not make them friends. 

Nay I can gleeke,vpon occafion. 

7yta» Thou art as wile, as thou art beautifull. 

Bott. Notfoneicher.butiflhad witenoughtogetoue 
ofthis wood, I haue enough to ferue mine owe turne.- 
Tyta. Out ofthis wood, doe not defire to goe: 

Thou fhaltremainehere,whether thou wilt onio, 

J am a fpuit, ofno common rate? 

The Sommer,ftill , doth tend vpon my Hate, 

And I doe loue thee : therefore goe with mee. 
lie giue thee Fairies to attend on thee : 

And they fhallfetch thee Iewels, from the deepe. 

And ling, while thou, on prefled flowers,doftfleepe: 

And 1 will purge thy mortall groflenefle fo. 

That thou (halt, like an ayery fpirit,goe. 
< Bea[c-blojJ'ome i Cobtveb^Moth, and UWujUrd-feede?} 
Enterfoure Fairjes t 
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ATtfiHTommer nigBtes dreamej 

F<«V#Vr.Re adic :and I, and I, andl- Where fhall we gcc? 

Tita. Bekinde and curtcous to this gentleman, 

Hop in his walkes, and gambolc in his eyes. 

Feed e him with Apricocks,and Dewberries, 

With purple Grapes, grecne figges,and Mulberries, 

The hony bagges ftealefrom the humble Bees, 

And for night tapers,croppe their waxen thighes. 

And light them at the fiery Glowc-wormes eyes, 
Tobauemy Iouetobedde,and toarife. 

And pluck the wings, from painted Butterflies, 

To fanne the Moone-beames from his fleeping eyes. 

Nod to him Elues, and doe him curtcfies. 

i, Fat. Haile mortall, haile. 

1 , Fai. Hade. 

3. Fat, Haile. 

Bot. I cry your worships mercy, hartily : I befe ech your 
worfhippesname. 

Cob. Cobwebbe. 

Bot. I fhal! defire you of more acquaintancc,good ma- 
tter Cobwebi if I cut my finger, I fhall make boldc with 
you. Your name honed gentleman? 

'Tea. Peafe-blojfome. 

Bot. I pray you commend mcc to miftrefle Sqttafi, your 
niother,and to matter your father, Good mafler 

‘Peafe-blojfome, 1 fhall defare you of more acquaintance, 
to. Your name I befcechyoufit? 

Mu ft. Muftardfeede. i 

Bot. Good mafler Muftardfeede, I know your patience 
well. That fame cowardly ,gyantl ike, Ox-beefe hath de- 
uourd many a gentleman of yourhouie. I protnifeyou, 
your kindred hath made my eyes water,ere now. I defire 
you more acquaintance,good mafler AFuftardfeede , 

Tita. Come waite vpon him j leade him to my bower. 
TheMoone,metbinkcs,lookes with a warty eye: 

And whenfhee weepes, weepescucry little flower, • 

Lament 









A-Midiommernigiites dreame. 

Lamenting fomc enforced ehaflitie.’ 

Ty vp my louers tongue, bring himfilently. Exit, 
Enter Kingof Fames, and Robin gaodfellow* 

Ob, 1 wonder tfTttaniabe avvakt; 

Then what it was, that next came in her eye. 

Which fhe mutt dote on, in extteamitie. 

Here comes my mdVenger. How now,mad fpirlt? 

What nightrulc now about this haunted groue? 

P tic If My miftrefle with a inonfler isinloue, 

Ncere to her dole and confccrated bower. 

While fhe was in her dull, and fleeping hower, 

A ere wof patches, rude Mechanicals, 

That woike for bread,vpon Athenian Italics, 

Were met together to reheatfc a play. 

Intended forgreat Thefeus nuptiallday: 
Thefhallowcflthickskinnejofthat barraine fort, 

Who Pyrantuspielen:ed 3 in their fporr, 

Forfooke his Scene,and entred in a brake, 

VVhcn I did him at this aduantage takes ^ 

AnAfles nole I fixed on his head* 

Anon his Thtftie mult be anfwered. 

And forth my Minnick comes. When they him fpy; 

As wilde geefe, that the creeping Fouler eye. 

Or ruflet pated choughes, many in fort 
(Ryfing,and cawing,at the gunnes report ) 

Seuer themfelucs,and madly fweepe the sky: 

So, at his fighc,away his fcllowes fly. 

And ^t our flampe, here ore and ore ,or.e fallcs: 

He murther cryes, and hclpc from Athens cals. 

Their fenfe,thus weake, loft with their feares, thus ftrong. 
Made fenleleffe things begin to doe them wrong, . 
For,briers and thornes, at their apparell,fiiatch: 

Some fleeues,fome hats; from yeeldcrs,all things catch* 

I led them on,in this diftra&ed feare. 

And left fweete Pyramm tranflaced there: 
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When in that moment (Co it came to pafiej 
Tytania wak’t, and ftraight way lou’d an Aflc. 

J Qb t This falles out bettet,then I could deuife* 

But haft thou yet latchc th c Athenians eyes , 

With the ioue iutce,a$l did bid thee doe? 

Rob. T tookehim fleepingfthatis finilht to) 

Andthe ^Athenian woman, by his fide; 

That when he wak’t,of force fhe mull be eyU 
Enter Demetrius and Hermia, 

Ob. Stand clofe-.thisis the lame Athenian. 

Rob. This is the womambut notthis the man. 

Vemet.O, Why rebuke you him, that louesyou Co? 

Lay breath fo bitter,on your bitter foe. 

Her. Now 1 but chide : buc l Ihould vie thee worfe. 

For thou( 1 feare) haft giuen me canfo tocurfe. 

]f thou haft flaine Ly/Wer,in his fieepe; (co„ 

Being otcfbooesioblood 5 plunge in the deepc,8c kill roec 
The Sunne was not lo true vntothe day, 

As hee to mcc. Would hee haue ftollen away* 

Frow fleeping Hermia? lie belceue, as foone. 

This whole earth may be bor’d, and that the Moone 
y May through the Center creepe, and fo difplcafc 

Her brothers noonetide,wirh th 'Avtifedes. 

It cannot be, but thou haft murdredhim. 

So flioulda rnurthercrIooke;fodead,fogrimme« 

‘ Dem . So lliould the murthered looke,and fo fhould /, 
Pearft through the heart, with your ft erne cruelty, 
Yetyou, themurtherer,looke as bright, as cleere. 

As yonder Tenus, in her glimmering fpheare. 

Her, Whatsthisto my Ly funder? Where is hee? 

Ah good Demetrius } wilt thou guie him mee? 
7)eme.lhid rathergiuehiscarcafteto my hounds. 

Her. Out dog, out curre : thou driu’ft me pall the bounds 
Of maidens patience. Haft thou flame him then? 
Henceforth be ncuer numbred among men. 



a MKiiommer mgntes areame. 

Oj once tell tructtcll tme,euen for my fake: 

Durll thou hauelookt vpon him, being awake? 

And haft t’rou kild him,flceping?0 braue tutch.' 

Could nor a worme^au Adderdo fo much? 

An Adder did it t For with doubler tongue 
Then thyne(thou ferpenc^) neucr Adderftung. 

t Deme. You fpende your paftion,on a miiprif’d mood: 

I am not guilty of Lyfanders bloodc : 

No r is he deade,for ought that I ca n tell. 

Her. I pray thee,tell mee then, that heis well. 

De t And if lcould,whatlhouldI gettherefore? 

Her. A priuil edge, ncuer to fee mee more; 

And from thy hated prefence part I : lee me no morej 
Whether he be dead orno. Exit. 

Deme. There is no following herin this fierce vainc. 
Heere thcrefore'.for a while, I wiil rowaine, 
Soforrowesheauinefle doth heauiergrowe. 

For debt that bankrout flippe doth forrow owe: 

Which now in fome flight meafure it will pay; 

If for his tender here Intake fome ftay, Lydomt * 

Ob. Wh at haft thou done? Thou haft miflaken quite. 
And laid the loueiuice on fome true loues fight. 

Of thy mifprifion,muft perforce enfue 
Sometrueloue turnd, and not afalfc turnd true. 

A!o£j.Thenfatc orerules, that one man holding troth, 

A million fade, confounding oath on oath-. 

Ob. About the wood,goe fwifter then the windc, 

And Helena of Athens looke thou finde. 

All fancy ficke fhe is and pale of cheere. 

With fighes of loue, that cofts the frefh blood deare. 

By fomeillufion fee thou bring her here: 

Be charm c his eyes, againftlhe doe appear®, 

"Robin . I goe, l goe, looke how I goe. 

Swifter then arrow, from the Tartars bowe . 

Ob, Flower of this purple dy, 
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Hit with Cupids archery, 

Sinkc in apple o‘ his eye. 

When his loue he doth efpy, 

Let he r flhtne as glorioufly 
As the Ten us of the sky. 

' When thou wak’iljiffhebeby, 

Begge of her, for remedy. 

£#/erPuck< 

’Tuck. Captaineofour Fairy ban<^ 

"Helena is hcere at ha tide, 

A nd the youth, miflooke by mee. 

Pleading for a louers fee. 

Shall wee their fond pageant fee? 

Lord, what foolcs thefc mortals bee/ 

Ob. Stand ajfide.The nov fe,thcy make* 

Will caufe Dcrrmfhts to awake, 

Tu . Then will two, at once.wooc ones 
That muff needes be fport alone. 

And thofothings do beftpleafe mee. 

That befall prepoft’roufly. 

£#rrrLyfander,tf«s/HcIcna* 

Lyf. Why fhould you thir.k,th at 1 fhould wooe in fcorne£ 
Seorne, and derifion,ncuer comcin teares. 

Look c when I vow, I weepe : and vowes lb borne. 

In their natiuitie all truth appcarcs. 

How can thefe things,in mee,fccme fcorne to you? 
Bearing the badge of faith to prooue them true, 

Ur/, You doc aduance your cunning, more, and more 8 
When trueth killcs truth, o diticlifh holy fray/ 
Thefevowes are Hermiasi Wtllyou giueher ore? 

Weigh oath,withoath,andyou willnothing waigh. 
Your vowestoher,andmeef'putin two fealesj 
Will eucn weigh; and both as light as talcs. 

Lyf. Ihadnoiudgement,whentoherlfwore; / 
Ue/.Nor none, in my rasndejiiowyou giue her ore, 

m 



A Midfommer nightes dreame.' 

Lyf, DmerW»rlouesher:3ndheloucsnot you. 

Heme. O Helen , goddefle, nymph, perfedf diuine. 

To what,my loue, (hall I compare thine eyne/ 

Chriflall is muddy. O, how ripe, in fbowe. 

Thy lippes,thofe killing cherrics,tempting gro We/ 

That pure coniealed white, high Taurus lnow, 

Fand with the Ealferne win:ie,turnes to a crowe, 

When thou holdft vp thy hand, O, let me kiffe 
This Princefie of pure white,this feale of blifle. 

Hel.O fpigbt/O hell! I fee, you all arc bent 
To fet againlt mee, for vour merriment, 

Ifyou were ciuill, and knew curtefie, 

You would not doe mee thus much iniury. 

Can you not hate mee,as 1 know you doe, 

Butyou muflioyne, in foules, to mocke meeto? 

Ifyou were men, as men you are in fhowe. 

You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo; 

Tovowc, andfweare, and fuperpraife my parts. 

When I am fure ,you hate mee with yourhearts. 

You both are Riua!s,and loue Hermiax 
And no w bo th Riualles, to mock Helena. 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprife, 

T o coniure teares vp,in a poore maides eyes. 

With yourderifion None,ofnoblelort, 

Would fo offend a virgine,and extort 
A poore£nilcs patience, all to make yon fport. 

Lyfatt, You arevnkinde, Demetrius : benot fo, 
Foryouloue Hermia: thisyou know I know. 

And hcarc, with all good will, with all my heart. 

In nermias loue! yee Ide you vp my part: 

And yours of Helena, to mee bequeath: 

Whom I doe loue, and will do till my death. 

Ue/.Neuerdid mockers wade more idle breath. 

T)emc. Lpfanderjkcepc thy Hermia : I will none. 

If ercIlou’dhe^aUthatloue isgonc. 
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My heart to her ,but as gucli wife ? foiourncU 
And now to Helen $ is it home rctuind^ 

There to remairie. 

Lyf. Helen, it is not fo. 

Verne. Diiparage not the faith, thou doll not know; 
Leaf* to thy peril!, thou aby it deare. 

Looke where thy louc conies ? yonder isthy deaie. 
£»r<?rHermii. 

Her, Darke night,that from the eye, his fundi: on takes. 
The eare more quickeof apprehenfion makes. 

Wherein it doth impaire the feeing fenfe, 

It payes the hearing double recotnpencc. ^ 

Thou art notjby rpyne eye, Lyfander, found: 

Mine eare,!thanke it, brought me to thy found. 

But why, vnkindly,didli thou leaue nice fo? 

Lyf Why fhould he flay, whom loue doth pteffc to go? 
Her. What loue could preflc Lyfander, from my fide? 
Lyf. Lyfander s loue(that would not let him bide) 

Faire Helena : who more engilds the night 
Then all yon fiery oes, and eyes of light. 

Why feek’ftthou me?Could not this make thecknowj 
The hate 1 bare thee, made mee leaue thee lo? 

Her. You fpcake not as you thinke : It cannot bee. 

Hel. Lo : flie is one of this confederacy. 

Now I pereeiue,they haue conioy nd all three, 
TofafhionthisfaIfefport,in fpight of mee. 

Injurious Hermia, mod vngtatefull maide, 

Haue you confpir’d,haue you with thefe coqtriu’d 
To baice niee,with t'nisfoule derifion? 

Is all the counfell that we two haue Ihar'd, 

The fitters vowes.the bowers that we haue fpenr. 

When we haue chid the hadic footed time. 

For parting vs; O , is all forgot? 

a!1 fchooldaies friendlhippe, childhood innocence? 

Wee, Hernia^ like two artificial! gods. 



AMidfommer nightes drearne, 

Haue with our necdlcs> created both one flow'cr. 

Both on one fampler, fitting on one cufhion. 

Both warbling of one fong, both in one key; 
as if our hands,our Tides, voyces, and mindes 
Had bin incorporate. So wee grewe together. 

Like to a double cherry. Teeming parted; 

But yet an vnion in partition, 

Tw r o louely berries moulded on one demme*. 

So with two fcemingbodiesjbuc one heart. 

Two of the fird life coats in heraldry. 

Due but to onc,and crowned with one cread. 

Aud will you rent our auncient louc afunder, 

Toioyne with men, in doming your poore friend? 

Itisnotfriendlyjtisnot maidenly. 

Our fex, as well as I, may chide you for it; 

Though 1 alone doe fele the tniury. 

Her. I am amazed at your words: 

I fcorneyounot.ltfeemeschatyoufcornc mce» 

Hel. Haue _y ou not fet Lyfander ,as in fcorne. 

To follow mee, and praile my eyes and face? 

And made your other loue, Demetrius *l ta - 

fWhoeuen but now didfpume mee with hisfoote) 

To call mee goddciTe,nymph,diuine,anel rare, 

Pretious cclclhall? V Vherefore fpeakes he this. 

To herhehates? And wherfore doth Lyfander 
Deny your loueffo rich within his foule) 

And tender rnce(forfooth)affc£hon. 

But by your fetting on, by your content? 

Whar,though I be not io in grace asyou,, 

Sohung vpon with loue,fo fortunate? 

(Butmifcrable moft, to loue vnlou’d^ 

This you diould pittie,rather then defpife. 

Her. I vnderttand not,whatyou meane by this, 

Hel. I doe. Perfeuer, counterfait fad lookes; 

Make mou thes vpon mee, when 1 turne my backi ; 
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Winkc each at other, holdethe fweeete seal: yp. 

This fport well carried, fliall bee chronicled. 

If you haue any pitty,gracc,or manners. 

You would not make mcc luch an arguments 
But fare ye well : tis partly my owne fault: 

Which death, or ablcnce foone fhall remedy. 

Lyf Stay, gentle Helena : heare my excule. 

My loue,my life, my foule, faire Helen*. 

Hr/.O excellent.' 

Him. Sfocetc, doe not fcorne her fo* 

Dem. If fhe cannot entreat, 1 can compel!. 

Lyf Thou cand conipell no more, then fhe intreat. 

Thy threatshaue no more drength then her weak? praue* 
h«7<w,11ouc thee, by my life I doe: 

I fwcarc by that which I will ipofe forthce; 

To proouehim falfe,that fairs 1 louc thee not. 

Hem, I fay,I loue thee more then he can do, 

Lyf Ifthou fay fo.withdrawe, and prooue it to. 

Dem. Quick come. 

Her.Lyfander,vihwto tends allthis? 
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Lyf Away, you Ethsop 
Dent Mo, no : heele 
Seeme to breake loofe : take on as you would follow; 

But yet come not* You are a tame m an,go. 

Lyf. Hang of thou cat-, thou bur : vile thing let loofe; 

Or I will drake thee from i mee,like a ferpent. _ 

HfP.Why are you grownclo rude? What change is thw, 
Sweetcloue? 

Lyf. Thy loue? Out tawny Tartar, out: 

Out loathed medcine : o hated potion hence. 
Hiff.Doeyounotieaft? • 

H el. Yes footh : and Co doc you. _ _ 

Lyf Demetrius, I .will keepe my word,vvith thee. 

Dent, I would 1 hadycur bond.Forl pcrceiup, 

A weake bond holds you. lie npt ttuft your word. 
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A Midloramerniglites dreamed 

Lyf What? fliouldl hurt her, ftrike her,killherdead. ? 
Although 1 hateherjllenotharmcherlb. 

Her, What? Can you do me greater harme.then hate? 
Hate mee, whereforefO me , what newc$,my loue? 

Am not I H?r«j;<e?Arenot you Ljfandfr? 

I am as faire now, asl was ere while. 

Since nighr,youlou ! d mee; yet fince night, youleftmce. 
Why then, you left mee (6 the gods forbid) 

In earned, ihall I fay? 

Lyf 1 ,bynrylife: 

And ncuer did defire to feethee more. 

Thcforebeoutof hope, of queftion, of doubts 
Be certaine : nothing truer : tis no iealf, 

Thatl doe hate thee,and loue Helena-. 

H^r.O mce, you iuggler, you canker bloflome 3> ; 

You theefe ofloue : what,haue you come by night, 

And fiolne my.Ioueshcarc, from him? 
h el. Fine, 1 faith. 

Haue you no modefty, no maiden fhame. 

No touch ofbafiifulnclTe? What, will you t care 
Impatient anfweres,from my gentle tongue? 

Fy,fy, you counterfait, you puppet,you, . 

Her. Ptippet?Why fo? I, that way goes the game* . 
Now I percciue that fhehath inadecompaie, 

Bctweenc our datures, fire hath vrg’d her height, 

And with herpcrfcnagejhcrtallpetfonage. 

Her hcightj'fot footh) fire hath preuaild with him. . , A 

And areyou grownefo high in his efreeme, 

Becaufel am fo dwarfiflr and folowe? 

now lowe am 1 ,thou painted May-poIe?Speakcs 

how Jowc am 1 ?1 am notyet folowe, 

But that my nailes can reach vnto thine eyes. 
hcI. I pray you, though you mocke me, gentleman 
Let her not hurt me, I was neuer curli: 
i haue no gift at allin fhrcwilhnefles 
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I am a fight maid,for my cowatdize: • ; .... 

Lethernotfirike mee.You perhaps, may thmke, 

Bccaufe fhe is foinething lower then my felfe. 

That lean match her. 

Fento we t ? hatke again?., 

Bel. Good Hernia , do not be fo bitter with mec* 

1 cuertnotc did loue y ou Hermti, 

Did euetkeepeyourcounfelsjrieuerwrongd youj 

Saue that in lobe, vnto Demetnuiy 
I tould him of your ftealch vnto this wood. 

He followed you : for loue, I followed him. 

But he hath chid me hence, and threatned nice 
Toflrike mee,fpurne mec;nay to kill meeto. 

And no w,fo you will let me quiet goe. 

To Athens w\\\ I bearemy folly backe, 

Andfollow you no further. Let me goe. 

You fee how fimple, and how fond I am, 
ffcrrw.Why? get you go,n. Who iff that hinders you? 

Bel , A foolifh heart, that 1 leaue here behind. 

Her. What, with Lyfanderl 
/fe/ v With Demetrius. 

Lyf. Be not afraid: fhe fhall not harme thee Helena* 
Deme. No fir : fhe fhall not, though you take her part. 
He/. O, when flic is4ngry,fheis keejne and fhievvd, 

- She was a vixen,wficn the went to fchoole : 

And though fhe be but little, fhe is fierce. 

Her, Little agatnefNothing hut low and little? 

Why will you fuffer her to floute me thus? 

Let me come to her. 

Lyf.Gci you gon, you dvvarfe; 

You mmimusyof hindring knot grafie^madej 
You bead, you acorne. r 

Dense.Y ou are too officious. 

In her behalfejthat (comes your fcruices. 

* Let her aloneifpeake not of Helem t 

Take 
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Takenot herpart . For ifthou doftintend 
Neuer fo little fheweofloue to her, 

Thou fhalt aby it. 

Z^/iNowfheholdesmenot: 

NovvfolloWjif thou dar’ft,ro try whofc right, 

Ofthine or mine,is mod in Helena. 

Deme. Follow? Nay:I!e go with thee, cheeke by iovvlct 
Her. Y ou, miftrefTe,all this coyle islong ofyou* 
Nay.-goe not back?, 

Hel.l will not truftyoufl. 

Nor longer flay in your curd company. 

Your hands,than mine,arequickerfor afVayj 
My legges are longer though,torunne away, 

ner, I am amaz’d, and know not what to fay. Exeunt ;. 
Ob* This is thy negligence.' (till thou mifiak'fi, 
Orelfccommufithy knaueries wilfully, 

Pufkz Beleeue mee,king offlisdowes, l inifiookc. 

Did not yotitell nice, I flioud knowtheman. 

By the Athenian he had on? 

And,f'o farr eblamdcffe prooues my enterprife. 

That 1 hauc nointed an tA the mat eyes: 

And fo fatre amIg!ad,hfodid fort, 

As this their jangling I alee me a fpore- 
Ob. Thou feefl , theft loners fecke a place to fight; 

Hy therefore Robin, ouercaft the night. 

The Barry welkin couer thou anon. 

With drooping fogge as black? as Achtmt, 

And ftadthcfo teal iyKiualifo affray, 

As one come not within another® way. 

Like to Lypi*fo\ fametime frame thy tongue: 

Then fibre Ptmetrm *p,wkH bitterwrong : 

And fometime raile thou like Bmetrim 
Andfrom each othsr,looke thou lead them thus* 

Till ore their browcSidcath»counterfaiting,ilcepe 9 
With' leaden legs, and Batty wings doth creepc: 

F Then 
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Then crufh this he&rbc into Ly funders eye; 

Whofe liquor hath this vertiious property, 

To take from thence all errour,with his might. 

And make his cyebalsronle with wonted fight. 

When they next wake, all this derifion 
Shall feemc a dreamc,and fruitclcffe vilion, 

Andbacketo ^ffeew/ihallthe louers wend. 

With league, whole date, till death fhall neuer end. 

Whiles I, in this affaire,doe thee imploy, 
lie to my Queene and beg her Indian boy: 

And then I will her charmed eye releafe 

From monfters viewe,and all things fhall be peace. 

Fteckj MyFaicry Lord,this muft bedonewithhaftc. 

For nights fvvift Dragons cutthe clouds full fall. 

And yonderfhines Auroras harbinger: 

At whofe approach/jhofts , wandring here and there, 
Troope home to Churchyardsrdamned fpirits alii 
That in crofle waits and floods haue buriallj 
Already to their wormy beds are gone: 

Forfeare leaf! day fliould looketheir fhames vpon. 

They wilfully themfelues exile from light. 

And mu A for aye contort with black browed night, 

Ober. But wc are (pints of another fort* 

I, with the mornings loue, haue oft made I port. 

And like a forrefter , the groues may tread 
Euen tillthe Eaflcrne gate all fiery red. 

Opening on Neptune^ with faire blcfled beatnes, 
Turnes,into yellow golde,his fait greeneftreames^ 

But notvviflandingjhafte, make no delay: - ^ 

We may effect this Bufineffe, yet ere day. 

Ph-V p & dovvn,vp & down 3 l will lead them vp & downs 
I amfeardin field & toyvni<?^/r'»,leadthenivp & downer 
Here comes one. Enter Lyfander. 

LyfWhete art thou ,proud DemetrivslSpezk thou nov?^ 
Rob, Here villain e,dra vvnc & ready. Where art thou’ 
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Lyf. I will be with thee flraight. 

Rob. Follow me then to plainer ground. 

Enter Demetrius. . 

Detfte. Ly fancier, Ipcake againe, 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled? 

Speakc in fomc bufh. Where doeftthou hide thy head? 

Rob , Thou coward art thou bragging,to the flarrer. 
Telling the bulhes that thou look’ft for warres, 

And wilt not come? Come recreant, come thou childe, 
lie whippe thee with arodde.He is defil’d, 

Thatdrawes afword on thee. 

.Dr.Yea,art thou there? 

Ro. Follow my voice:weele try no manhood here. Exeat. 

Lyf He goes before me, and flilldaresmeon: 

When I come where hecalles,thcnheisgon. 

The villaineis much lightcrhcel’d then !j 
I followed fall : butfafter he did fly; 

That fallen am I in darkc vneauen way, 

Andhere will reft me. Come thou gentle day. 

For if but once, thou fhewc me thy gray light, 

51c finde T>emetrm y and reuenge this fpight, 

Robin, .WDemetrius. 

Robi. Ho,ho,ho;Coward,why comft thou not? 

T>eme. Abide me, if thou darft.Por well I wot. 

Thou runft before mee,ftuftisg euery place. 

And ftand, nor looks me in the face. 

Where art thou now? 

Rob, Come hither** 1 am here . 

©/Nay then thou mock ft me.Theu (hat buy this dear, 
If euer 1 thy face by day light fee-. 

Now, g©c thy wsyd-aimheffe conflraineth mee, 

T o meafurejout my lengthen this cold bed: 

By dares approach look? to be vifited. 

Muter Helena, 

He/e, O weary night, 0 long and tedious night, 

Fat - - • Abate 
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Abate thy hourcs,fhinecomforts,from the eaftj 

That I maybacketo Athmjoy day light, 

Fromthefc that my poore company deceit: 

And ficepe,that fometiraes flints vp forrowes eye, 

Stcale tnee a while from mine owne compame. Sleeve, 
Rob. Yet butthree?Come one more* 

Two of both kindes makes vp fower, 

Heare fliee comes, curft and ladde. 

Cupid is aknauifhladde, 

Thustomakepoorcfemales madde. 

Her. Neuer fo vveanyicuerfo in woe. 

Bedabbled with the deaw,andtorne with briers; 

J can no further crawlc, no further goe: 

My legges can keepc no pafe with my deures* 

Here will 1 reft mce,till the breake of day: 

Hcaaens filicide Ly fader > if they mcane a fray. 

Rob. On the ground, fleepe found: 
lie apply your eye, gentle louer, remedy. 

When thou wak’ft, thou tak’fl: 

True delight, in the fight, ofthyformer ladieseyc: 

And the country prouerbe knowne. 

That euery man fhould take his owne. 

In your waking (hall be fhowen, 
lake fli all hau e lit: nough t fhall goe ill: 

The man fhall hauc his mare again,Sc all fhall be well. 
Enter Queene of F&ictks^ndClonne^nd^^fici'.dtod 
the king behindethemj. 

r: Tit a. Come fit thee downs vpon thisflowry bed. 
While 1 thy amiable cheekes doe coy. 

And flick musk rofes in tby fleeke fmoothhead. 

And kifle thy faire large eares,my gentle ioy* 

C7<w# .Where’s Pe<ife-bloj[omel 
TVd.Ready, 

Clow. S cratch my head c 3 PeAfe-blojfetne.Wl\^s Moun * 
ficur Cebweb? Cf^, Ready, 
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Clo % Mounfieur good Mounfieur, get you your 

weapons in your hand, and kill me a reo hipc Humble Bee, 
on the toppe of a thiftle : and good Mounfieur, bring mcc 
the honvbaege. Doc not fret your felfe too much, in the 
adion, Mounfieur ; and good Mounfieur haue a care, the 
honvbaeee breake not , I wold be loath to haue you oucr- 
' flowenwithahonibag fg*ior. Where’s Mounfieur M»f- 
tardfeede? 

CMttfl. Readie. 

^>,Giuc me your neafe, Mounfieur Afnj!ardfeed(, Pray 
you, Icauc your curtfic,good Mounfieur, 

what’s your will? , _ , 

Clo, Nothing good Mounfieur >but to hclpeCaualery 
Cobwebbe, toferateb, I mutt to the Barbers , Mounfieur. 
For me thinfeesl ammaruailes hairy about the face, And l 
amfuchatender Aflc, ifmy hairedoebut tickle mee, l 
muftferatch. 

Titd. What, wilt thou heare fomemufique, my fwcet* 

louc? • _ 

Clo. Ihaue areafonable good earein raunque . Lets 

hauethetongs, andthe bone*. 

fyta.Oty fayfwecteloue,whatthoudefireftto eate. 

Clo, Truely a pecke of prouander. I could mounch your 
good dry Oates„Methinkes,l haue a great defire to a bot. 
dc of hay. Good bay,fweete hay hath no fellow, (hoord, 
Ty % 1 h«ie a venturous Fairy, that fhall feeke the Squiril* 
Andfetch thee ne we nuts. . . 

Clo , I had rather haue a handfull, ortwoofdryed peale, 
But,r pray you.Iet none ofyour people ftirte me:lhauean 
expofition of fleepe come vpon mee, 

Tyta. Sleepe thou, andl will winde thee in my armes, 

F aicriesbe gon, and be alwaics away. 

So doth the woodbine, the fweete Honifuckle, 

Gently entwifhthe female luy fo 

Enrfngs the barky fingers of theElmc, ^ 
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0 how Iloue thee.' how I dote on thee/ 

Enter Robin good fellow. 

Ob. Welcomegood Robin, Scdi thou this fweete fight? 
Her d otage now I doe beginne to pittic. 

For meeting her oflate, behinde the wood. 

Seeking fweete fauours for this hatefull foole, 

1 didvpbraid her, and fall out with hen 
For Ihe his hairy temples then had rounded^ 

With coronet offrefh and fragrant flowers. 

And thatfame deawe whichfoinetimeon the buddes. 
Was wont to fwell, like round and orient pearles; 

Stood now within the pretty flouriets eyes. 

Like teares,that did theirownc difgrace bewaile. 

WhenI had,atmy pleafure,taunted her. 

And fhe, in milde tearmes,begd my patience,. 

I then did aske of her, her changeling childe: 

Which ftraightfhe gauc nice,and her Fairy fent 
To beare him, to my bower, in Fairic land. 

And no w 1 haue th e boy, I will vndoe 
This hatefull imperfe&ion of her eyes. 

And, gentle Pnc^_, take this transformed fcaJpc, 

From of thcheadc of this Athenian fwainc; 

That hee,awfeking when the other do. 

May all to At betisbackt againe repaire. 

And riiinke no more of this nights accidents. 

But as the fearcc vexation of a dreame. „ 

But firft I will releafe the Fairy Qtieene. 

Be,as thou waft wont to bee: 

See, as thou waft wont to fee. 

Dtaxs budde, or Cupids flower. 

Hath fuchforce,andbleffcd power. 

Now,my T itania, wake you, my fweete Qtieene. 

Tit*. My G^e«»,what vifions haue I feene/ 
Methoughtlwasenamourdofan Afle, 

O^.There lycsyour loue. 

Tit#* 
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r iu. How came thefe things to pafle? 

0,how mine eyes doe loath his vilage now/ 

Ob. Silence a while. Robin, take off this head; 

Titania ,mulicke call, and ftrike more dead 
Then common fl'ecpe : of all thefe, fine the fenfe. 

T i. Mu(ick,ho we mufick:fuch ascharraethflcepe.f' peepe. 
Rob. Now, when thou wak’ft 5 with rhine ownfoolseyes 
O^.Sound Mulick:comc,my queen,take hands with me. 
And rocke the ground whereon thefe fleepers be, 
Now,thou and I are new in amide. 

And will to morrow midnight, folcmnely 
Daunce,in Duke Thcfetu\\ou(e triumphantly^ 

Andblelfe itto allfaire profperitie. 

There fhall the pairesoffaithfulllouersbe 
Wedded, with Thefe us, in iollitie* 

Rob. Fairy King,attend, and marks: 

I dohearethe morning Larkc. 

O^.Then my Queene,in filence fadj 
Trippe we after nights fhade: 

Wc, thcGIobe,can compafle foone* 

Swifter then the wandring Moone. 

T/M,Come my Lord,and in our flight, 

% Tell me how it came this nigjrej 
That I fleeping here was found. 

With thefe mortals on the ground. Exeunt 

Enter Thefeus and a’J his traine , WindehorM, 

The.Goe oneofyou,finde out theforrefter: 

For now our obferuation is performdc. 

And fince.we haue the vaward of the day. 

My loue fhall heare the muficke of my hounds. 
Vncoup!e,iri the wefterne vallie,let them goe: 

Difpatchl fay, and finde theforrefter. 

We e will/a irc Queene,vp to the mount alnes toppe^ 

And marke the muficall confufion 
Of hounds and Echo in coniun&ion, 

F4 * Sfyfob 
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Hip. T was with h trades and Cadmsei, once ., 

When in a wood of Creete they bayed the Bcaie, 

With hounds of Sparta : neucr did lheare 
Such gallant chiding. Forbelidcs the groucs. 

The skycsjthc fountaines,euery region ncare 
Secmc all one mutuall cry, I neucr heard 
So muficall a dilcord, fuchfweete thunder, 

'The [My hounds arc bred out of the Spar lane kindfr? 

So flew’d, fo fanded •• and their heads are hung 
VVich eareSjthatfweepeaway the morning deawe^ 
Crooke kneed, and dcawlaptjlikc Theffa’tan Buis: 
Sloweinpurfuit; but matchtin mouthlike bels. 

Each vnder each. A cry more tunable 

Was ncuerhollowdto,norcheerd withhornc. 

In Creete , in Sparta, not in T hejfaly. 

Judge when you hearc. But foft.What nymphet are thefe? 

Egeus. My Lord, this my daughter hccrc afleepe. 

And this Lyfander, this Demetrius is. 

This Helena , old Nectars Helena. 

I wonder of their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they rofe vp carcly,toobfcme 
The right ofMay : and hearing our intent. 

Came hecre.in grace of our folcmnitie , 

But fpeafce, Egeus , is not this the day. 

That Hermia (Lould giue anfwer ol herchoycc? 

Egeus. It is, my Lord. ( homes, 

Thefe, Goc, bid the huntfinen wake them with their 
Shottte within : they all jlart vp t iPinde hemes. \ 

The . Good morrow, friends.i'aint Valentine ispaiL 
Begin thefe wood birds but to couplc,novv? 
ty/Pardon, my Lord, 

Tie. I pray you all, ftand vp, 

Zknow,you two are Riuall enemies. 

Howcomes this gentle concordin the worlde. 

That hatred is fo farre from iealoufie, 
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To fleepfc by hate, and feare no ennrsi tie, 

Lyf.My Lord,I fhal reply amazedly, 

Halfe fleepe, halfe waking, But,as ye t, I fweare, 

I cannot truely fay how I came here. 

But as I thinke (for truely would 1 fpeake) 

And now I doe bethinke mee,fo it is; 

I came with Hm»**,hither,Our intent . 

Was to be gonfrom Athens', where we might 
Without the peril! o f the t/fthenian\vNg, 

Ege. Enougb,enough my Lord tyouhaue enough. 

I begge the law,the law, vpon his head: 

They would haue ftolne 8Way,thcy would, Demetrius , 
Thereby to haue defeated you and me: 

You of your wife, and mce, of my confcnt: 

Of my confent,that fhe fhould be your wife. 

Dane. My Lord, faire Helen told me of their flealtb, 
Of this their purpoic hith er, to this wood. 

And I in fury hitherfollo wed them; 

Faire Helena, in fancy following mce. T 

But my good Lord,I wore not by what power 
(But by fotne powerit isjmyloue. 

To Hermia (melted as thefnowej 

Seemes to me now as the remembrance or an idle gaude. 

Which in my childehoode I did dote vpon: 

And all the faich,the vertue of my heart. 

The obieft and the pleafure ofminccye, 

Is onelyH*/<?»*.Toher,myLord, 

Was I betrothed, erel fee Hermia : 

But, like a ficknefle,didl loath this foode. 
But,asinhealth,come to my naturall tafie. 

Now I doe wifh it,loue it, long for it. 

And will for eucrmore be true to if. 

The. Faire louers,you are fortunately met, 

Ofthis difcourfejwe more will here anon, 

G Egeus, 












Egeus, T will buerbeare your will: 

For in the Temple, by and by, with vs, 

Thcfc couples fhall eternally be knit* 

And, for the morning now is fbmthing worne. 

Our purpol’d hunting fhallbc fee afide. 

Away ,with vs,to Athws .% Iree and three, 

Weeleholde a feaft,in great folemBitie, Come Hyppolitit, 
Dmtf.Thefc thin gsfeeme (mall and vndiftinguifhabk. 
Like fme off moimtaines tinned into clouds. 

Her, Me thinks 1 fee thefe things/.vith parted eye. 

When cucry thing feetnes double. 

Bel. So mee thinfees: 

And I haue found Demetrius ^ like a Sewell, 

Mine owne,and not mine owne. 

Dem. Areyoufure 
That we are awakeflt feemes to me, 

Thatyct weflcepe, wc dre amr. Do not you think e, 

The Duke was here, and bid vs follow him? 

Her. Yta, and my father, 

K*l. And Brppelita, 

Lyf. And he did bid vs follow to the Temple, 

Dm. VVhy thciijweareawakcdcts followhim, and by 
che way lets recount our dreames, 

Clo. When my cue comcs^call mee, and I will anfwcre, 
"My next is, moft fai re f Pyramtu i Hey ho. Be cur Quince ? 
P/«/e,thc bcllowesmendcr?5».wr the tinker? Starveling? ■ 
Gods mylifc/StolnehefiCCjand left mee a lkepe?Ihaue 
had ?. moft rare yiftoh. 1 hauc had a dreame, pall the wit 
of man, to fay; what dreame it was,Man is but an AfTe, if 
heegocaboutexpound this dreame. Me thought 1 was, 
thereis no man can tell what. Me thought I was, and me 
thoughtlhad, But man is bur parchtafoole, It bee will 
offer to fay j what mee thought 1 had. Theeye of mail 
hath not heard, the care of man hath not fecne, mans 

hand 
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hand is nocablctotafte, his tongue to con cciue, nor his 
hearte to report , what my dreame was, I will get Pe- 
ter Quince to write a Ballet of this dreame : it fhall ha 
call’d 'Bottoms Dreame^ becaufe it hath no bottome : and 
I will fingic in the latter end of aPlay,bcfore the Duke, 
Peraduenture , to makeit the more gracious, 1 fliall ling 
it at her death. 

Enter Quince, Flute, Thisby and the rabble. 

Quin, Hauc you fenc to Bottoms houfe? Is he come 
home, yet? 

Flut, Hee cannot be heard of. Out ofdoubt he is tranf- 
porced. 

Thyf. If hee come not, then the Play is mard. It goes 
not forward. Doth it? 

Quin. It is not poffible. You haue not a man, in all A- 
tbensy able to difeharge P;>w»«y,buche. 

7 hjf. No j hee hath fimplythe beft wit of any handy- 
craft man . in Athens. 

Qum. Yea, and the beft perfonto, and hee is a very 
Paramour , fora fweete voice* 

Tbif t You mud fay. Paragon, A Paramour is ( God 
bleflc vs) a thing of nought. 

Enter Snug, the loyneu 

Snug. Mafters, the Dukeiscommingfrom the Tem- 
ple , andchereis two or three Lords and Ladies more 
married. If our fport had gon forward, wee had all 
beene made men, 

Ebyf.O fweete bully Bottome. Thus hath hec loft .fix 
penceaday,during his life; hee collide not haue fcaped 
fixe pence a day , Andthe Duke had not giuen him fix s 

pence a day, for playing Tyramus , lie be hanged* 

He wouldhaue deferued it. Six pence a day,, mPyramus^ 

Ga oc 
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or nothing, 

gnttr Bottom- 

. Where arethefe lads? Where arc thefc harts? 

Qui„, 'Bottom, 6 moll couragious day/O moft happy 

Matters,! am to difeourfe wonders: butaskeme 
not what. For if I tell you,I am not true Athenian. I will 

tell y°u euer y lhin S ri S h: asitfc11 out * 

Quin. Letvsheare,fweete5«/Mw. . 

Bot* Not a word ol mee. All that 1 will tell you,i$ , that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparrelltogetber , good 
ftriues to yourbeardes, new ribands to yourpumpes, 
mcetc p’refecitly at the palace.eucry manlooke orchis part. 

For,the(hort and the long is,our play is pre'erd , 'n any 

cafe let T&i/£;haue cleane linnen r and let not hin», thac 
plaies the Lyon, pare his nailes : for they (hall hangout 
for the Lyons elawes. Andmoft dcare AittorSi eate no O- 
nions, nor garlicke ; for we ate to vtter fweete breath rand 
i do not doubt but to hear them fay,it is a fweete Comedy* 
No more wordes„Away,go away- 

Enter Theleus, Hyppolita, WPHiloflrate._ 

Hip, Tis ftraoge,my Thejeutyhat thefc louers fpeakcofq 
T he. More ftraunge then true. I neuer may belecue 
Thefe antique fables, nor thefc Fairy toyes* 

Louers, and mad men haucfuch Teething braines. 

Such {haping phantafies,thae apprehend more, 
Thcncoolereafon euer comprehcnds.Thclunatick, 
The louer,andthePoet areofimagination all compare 
One fees more diuels, then vaft hell can holder 
Thatisthe mad man.Thelouer,all asfrantick. 

Sees Helem beauty in a brow of ts£ppt. 

The Poets eye, in a fine frenzy, rollmg,doth glance 
From heauen to eatth/rom earth to beauen. And as 

Imaginacionbodiesforththcformesof things 
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Vnknowne : thePoctspenneturoes them to lhapes 5 
And eiuesto ayery nothing, a locall habitation, 

Anda name. Such trickes hath firong imagination. 

That ifit would but apprehend tome ioy, 

It comprehends fome hunger ofthat ioy. 

Or in the night, imagininglome leare, 

HoweafieisabuftiluppofdaBeare? 

Hyp. But,all the (lory of the night toldouer. 

And all their mindstransfigur’d to together, 

Morewitnefleth than fancies images. 

And growesto fomething ofgreat conttancys 

But i owfoeaer, ttrange and admirable. _ . 

E nter Louers •, Lyfander,Dcmcmus,Hermia^ 
Helena. 

T U Here come the louers, full of ioy and mirth* 

Ioy, gentle friends, ioy and frefhdaies 

0 Ly/Mo7e°then roVs, waite in your royall walkes, your 

b °rhe' CwnenowTwhatmaskes, what dauncesfhall wee 
To weareaway this long aged three hours,betweene 
Or after topper, & bed- time? Where .sour vtoall manager 

Ofmirth?WhatRcuelsarcinhand?IsthcrenopIay, 

To cafe the anguilh of a torturing hower? Call Pbtlojinte* 

S!fay,wSrid^ ^mtL/you for this cucningf 
Whatmaske,what muficke? how flnll we beguile 
Thelaz-v tyme,ifnot with fome delight? 

Phtlojl* There is abriefc,how noan^portsare n{^* 

Make choyce,ofwhichyour Highncfie will fee firft 9 
Tic.The battell with the cer.tauresto be lung, , 

Bv an y4n&c»M»Eur.uche, to the Harpe? 

Weele none of thar .That haue I tolde my louc, 

In glory of my kinfman Hercules , 

The ryot of the tipfie Bachan<*ls> 
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Tearing thcT finger, in their rage? 

That is an olde deuife : and it was plaid. 

When I from Thebe! came laft a conquerer. 

Thethrifc three Mufcs, mourning for the death 
Oflearning,latcdeceaft,in beggery? 

That is fotneSrfWckeene and critical!. 

Not forting with a nuptiall ceremony. 

A tedious briefc Scene of young 'TframHt 
And his loue t hifby, very tragicall mirth? 

Mcrry,and tragicall?Tedious,aiid brie(e?Thatishot ife, 
And wodrous Urange fnow.How fhall we find the cScord 
Of this difcord? 

Philoft, A Play ; there is,my Lord, fome ten words long; 
Which is as briefe,as I haueknowne a play : 

But,by ten words,my Lord it is too long: 

Which makcsit tedious* For in all the Play, 4 

There is not one word apt, one player fitted* 

And tragicall, my noble Lord,\t is. For Pyramus, 

Therein, doth kill himfelfe. Which when 1 faw 
Rehearfi,Imuirconfcffe, made mine eyes water: 

But more merry teares the paffion of loud laughter 
Neuer fhed* 

Thefe, What are they,tbat doe play it? 

Phil. Hard handed tnen,that workein Athens here. 
Which neucrlabour’d in theirminds till now: 

And now haue toyied their vnbreathed memories. 

With thisfame Play,againft your nuptiall. 

The. And wee will heare it. 

'Phi, No,my noble Lord.it is nor foryou. Ihaueheard 
It ouer,and it is nothing, nothing in the world; 

V ntefle you can finde fport i n their entents, 
Extreamelyftretcht,ar.d cond with cruell paine. 

To do you fetukte.- 

T/je.Iwil! heare that play. For neuer any thing > 

Can be amiffe,when firoplehcfle and duecy tender it* 

Goe 



— : — - — fxinroiwi imwi uigr iuj uu,dmv ® 

Goe bringthem in,and take your places, Ladies. 

001 louc not to fee wretchednefic orccharged; 
Andduervjin his leruice, perifhing. 

T/&c.Why,gentle fweete, y ou fliall fee no fuch things 
Hip. He l'ayes, they candoe nothing in this kinde. 

T he. The kinder we, togiue them thanks, for nothing. 
Our fport fir all be,to take what they miftakc. 

And what poorc duty c annot doc, noble refped 
Takes it in might, not merit. 

Where 1 haue come, greae Cleikes haue purpofed 
To greete me; with premeditated welcomes; 

Where I haue feene them fhiuerand lookc pale, 

Make periods io the midtt offentcaces. 

Throttle their pradViz’d accent in their feares. 

And ineonclunoh dumbly haue broke off. 

Not paying mee a welcome. T rufi me, fvvecte,. 

Out ofthis (ilence,y et, 1 pickt a welcome: 
Andinthemodefty of fearefulldury, 

1 read as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Of faucy and audacious eloquence . 

Loue,therefore,and tong-tide fimplicity. 

In leaftj fpeakemoftjto my capacity. 

Fbilofi. So pleal'e your Grace, the Prologue is addrelt, 
JJatk . Let him approach. 

Enter the Prologue , 

Prtfflfwee offend, it is with our good will. 

That you fhould thinke, we come not to offend. 

But with good will. To fhew our fiinple skill. 

That is the true beginning of our end. 

Cotifidcrthen,we come butin defpight. 

We doe not come,as minding to content you. 

Out true intent is. aII for your delight. 

Wee are not here. That you fliould here repent you, 
TheA&orsare at hand: and, by theirfhowe, 
Youlhallknovv all, that you arc like to knowe, 
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f\ Mioiommer weaves uicanic. 

t/j<? .This fellow doth not ftand vpon points. 
hyf He hath rid his Prologue, like a rough Colte :hee 
knowes not the ftoppe, A good moral I my Lord . It is not 

enough to fpeake; but to lpcake true. 

tin Indeed he hath plaid on this Prologue, like a child 
on a Recorder , a found; butnotin gouernement. > 

The, His fpeach was like a tangled Chaine; nothing im« 
paired,but all difordered. Who isnext? 

£»«rPy ramus, «WThisby,W Wall, WMoone- 
fl\ine,<*»dLyon. 

Prologue. Gcntlcs,perchanccyou wonder at this fhow. 

But,wonderon,tilltruthemake all things plainc. 

This man is Pyramtu .ifyou would knowe: 

This beautious Lady Thfby is certaine. 

This man, with lyme and roughcaft,doth prelent 
Wall, that vile wall,which did thefclouerslunder: 

And through wals chinkc, poote foules, they ate content 
To whifper. At the which ,let no man wonder. 

This man,with lanterne, dogge,and bufh of thorne, 
Prefenteth moone-fhine.For ifyou will know. 

By moone-fhine didthefc louersthinke no fcorne 
To meetc at Nintts tombe, there, thereto wooe»* 
Thisgrizly beaft{which Lyonhightby name) 

The t rufty t/t)']'?/, coni tiling firft by night, . • 

Did fearre away,orrather did affright: 

And as fhefled,her mantle fhe did fall: . °« 

Which Lyon vile with bloody mouth did ftaine. 

Anon comes Pyramus, fweete youth, and tall, 
AndfindeshistruftyT/ki/^er mantle flaine: 
Whercar,with blade,with bloody blamcfull blade. 

He brauely broach t his boyling bloody breaft. 

And Thifby, tatying in Mulberry fhade. 

His dagger drevve, and dyed. For all the reft. 

Let Lyon, Moone-fhine, Wall, and louers twaine, 
rlifrnnrfla thev doe r'**'** 



AMidlommernigntcs areamc. 

m a nyAir« £ do'- lyon;Thysb y jWMooK n,i M . 

Wall. In this fame enterludc it doth befall. 

That l.one Flute(by name) iprefent a wall: 

And l’uch a wall, as I would haue youchinke 

That I am that fame wall : the truthis fo. 

And thisthecranie is, right and limiter, 

‘Deme. It is the wittieft partition, that eucrl heard di 
courfe, rny Lord. 

The.Pyramtu drawes neare the walhfilence. _ 

Pv. O grim lookt nighr,o night,with huefo bLcke, 

O night, which euer atr, when day is not: 

0 night,0 night, alacke, alacke, alacke, 

1 feare my Thisbyes promife is forgot. 

And thou b wall, 6 fweete, olouely wall, , 

That ftandftbetweenehet fathers ground and mine, 
Thou wall, 6 wall, O fweete and louely wail, 

Showe mee thy chi.nke, to blink tbrough,with mineeyne, 
Thankcs cuiteous vnWJoue fhielo thee well,for th . 

But what fee I ? No Tkify doe 1 lee, 

O wicked wall, through whome i fee no blilie, 

Curft be thy ftones, for thus decciuing mee, 
rhe. The wall mee thinkes, beingfenfiblc,fiiould cutfe 

aB f>r.No,in truth Sir, he ftiould not SDeceiam mee is 
Thifbyes cue; fhe istoenternow,andl amtoipy 

Her through the walk You (hall fee it wih tall 
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n iviiciioinm^rnlghtcs dreame. 

Pat as I told you : yonder (lie comes* Enter Thifey, 

ihif t O wall, full often haft thou heard my moncs. 

For parting myfaire Pyramtu, and mee. 

My cherry lips hauc often kift thy fioncs; 

Thy ft ones, with lime and hayire knit now again?. 

Pyra. I fee a voice ; now will I to the chir.ke. 

To fpy and I can heare my Tkifbyes fac e . thy (l ft 
t hif. My loue thou art, my loue I thinke. 
vy. Think? what thou wilt, I am thyloucrs Grace: 
Kndftkc Limander, am Itrufty ft ill, 
t hif % And I, like Helen , till the fates mekill, 

V)ra, Not Shufalus 3 to precriu,\\zs fb true. 
rbif,Ai Shafaluslo vrecrus, I toyou. 

P/r, O kiflc m cc, through the hole of this vilde wall* 
rhif, Ikifle thewaUesholcjnotyouriipsatall, 
pyr. Wilt thou, at Afo;»/m©mbc,me ete me ftraight way? 
T^/.Tidc life, tyde death, I come without delay. 
JPW.Thus hauel , Wall, my partdifchargedfo; 

And, being done, thus wall away doth goe. 

-D«^.Nowis theMoon vfed between the two neigh fcorsi 
Deme. Noremedy,my Lord, when walsarcfo wilfull,to 
heare without warning. 

Dutchft[\nisi$the lillieft fluffc,that euerl heard, 

Duke. Thebcft, inthiskindc, are6ut fhadowes:and 
the worft areno vvorfc, ifimagination amend-them, 
Dutch. It muft be your imagination,then;& not theirs. 
D«^e.Iftveimagineno worfeofthem,thenthey of the. 
feluesjthcy may pafte for excellent men. Here come two 
noble be ails, in a man and a Lyon. 

Enter Lyon, rfWMoone-fhine, 

Eyint. You Ladies,youf whole gentle hearts do fcare 
I he fmalleft monftrous moufe,that creepes on floore) 
May now,perchance, both quake and tremble here. 
When Lyon rough, in wildeft rage, doth roarc. 

I hen know that I, a sSnug theloyner am 
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J\ Miaionillici ui CcmlO. 

A Lyon fell, nor elfe no Lyons damme, 

For,if I fhould, as Lyon, come in ftrif e. 

Into thisplace/twerepitty on my life. 

Duk.E very gentle beaft, and ofa good conference. 
Deme. The very beft at a beaft,my Lord,thaccre I faW. 
tyf. This Lyon is a very fox/or his valour. 

2>#K True : and a goofe for his diferetion, 

De.Not fo my Lord.For his valour cannot carry his diU 

cretion rand the fox carries the goofe. 

DuL His diferetion, I am fare, cannot carry his valour* 
For the goofe carries not the fox* It is well .Teaue it to his 
difcretion,and lcc vs liften to the Moone. 

Moone. This lantborne doth the horned moone preient, 
Deme, He fhould haue worne the hornes,on his head. 
D«£.He is nocrefcenr,andhis homes are inuiftble,withr 
in the circumference. 

A/s^Thislanthorne doth the homed moone prelent. 

My felfe,che roanith Moone,doe feeme to be, 

Duke. This is thegreateft erroutofalltherefi;theman 
fhould be put into the lanthornc,How is it elle the man ith 

Moone? , _ , j» -r 

Deme,Hed ares not come there,for the candle . for, 

you fee, it is already in fnuffe, (change, 

Dutch, I am aweary of this Moone , Would hee woulde 
Duk*, It appcarcs,by his fmall light of diferetion , that 
heeisinthe wane : but yet in curtefie, in all reafon,wee 
muft flay the time, 

Z^/aw.Proceede, Moone* . ’ _ 

Moon, All that I hauetofay,istotellyou, that the lan- 
shorneistheMoone,Ithemanich Moone,this thomebufh 
my thornebufh, and this dogge my dogge, 

Deme, Why? All thefefhou'ld be in the lanthorne : for all 
thefe ate in the Moone , But filencc : here comes Thifty, 
Enter Thifby, 

This is ould Nivks tumbe. Where is mylouePLyow.Oh, 









TiiNTTHTOnimernlghtes d reame. 

Pat as I told you : yonder flie comes* Enttrthifhy, 

T^.O wall, full often haft thou heard my moncsj 
For parting my fairc Pyramtu , and mee. 

My cherry lips haue often kill thy flones; 

Thy ft ones, with lime and hayire knit now againe, 

Pyra. I fee a voice : now will I to the chir.ke. 

To fpy and I can heare my Tkifiycs face. rhy (by? 
rb/f. My loue thou art, my loue I thinke. 

Py. Tliinke what thou wilt, I am thylouers Grace: 
And,i:k cLimander, am Itrufty ft id, 
t hi/, And I, like tielen , till the fates mekill, 

V)ra. Not Shafalusyto proenu^w as fo true. 

ThiJ,As ShafalusU > p rectus, I to you. 

Tyr % O kifle mcc, through the hole of this vilde wall* 
ihify 1 1 kiffe the wa lies hole; notyourlipsat all. 
vyr. Wilt thou, at Ninnies t©mbc,me ete me ftraight way? 
T^r.Tide life, tyde death, I come withoutdelay. 

<e /, Thus haue I , Wall, my part difeharged fo; 

And, being done, thus wall away doth goe, 

.D*£.Nowis tbeMoon vfed between the two neighbors, 
JDeme. No reracdy,my Lord* when wals arc fo wiIfull,to 
heare without warning . 

Dutch/fW\s is the fillieft ftuffe,that euer I heard, 

Duke. The beft, in this kinde 3 are but lhadowes : and 
the worft areno worfc>ifimagination amendthem, 
Dutch. It muft be your imagination,then;& not theirs. 
Duke. Ifwe imagine no worfe of ehem,then they of the- 
'elucsjthey may pafle for excellent men. Here come two 
noble be ails, in a man and a Lyon. 

Eater Lyon, 4»dMoone-fhine, 

Lyon. You Ladies,youf whofc gentle hearts do fcare 
I he fmalleft monftrous moufc,that creepeson floore) 
May now,perchance, both quake and tremble here. 
When Lyon rough, in wildeft rage, doth roarc. 

Then know that J, z$Snng theloyner am 
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A Lyon fell, nor elfe no Lyons damme, 

For,ifIfhould,as Lyon, come in ftrue. 

Into thisplace/twerepitty on my hie. , 

Duk* A very gentle beaft. and I of a good confcience. 

I)«we.Theverybeftat abeaft,myLord 3 thacereIfav • 

Lyf. This Lyon is a very fox/or his valour. 

Duk* True : ant ^ a g°°f e ^ or diferetion, 

Pe.Not fo my Lord.For his valour cannot carry his dil- 
cretion rand the fox carries the goofe, 

DuL His diferetion, I am fure, cannot carry his valour* 
For the goofe carries not the fox* It is well :Ieaue it to his 
difcretion,and let vs liften to the Moone. 

Moone.This lantborne doth the horned moone prefent, 
j ) em , He fhould haue worne the hornes,on his head. 
P«j^He is nocrefcenr,andhis homes are inuiftble,withr 
inche circumference. 

A/<jc«e,Thislanthorne doth the horned moone prelent. 
My felfejche manith Moone,doe feeme to be, 

Da^.-rhis is thegreateft errour ofall the reft ;the man 
fhould be put into the lanthorne,How is it elfe the man ith 

" Deme, He dares not come therc 3 for the candle .For, 
you fee, it is already in fnuffe, (change, 

Dutch, I am aweary of this Moone * Would hee woulde 
Dukft I £ appearcsjby his fmalllight of diferetion , that 
heeisinthe wane : but yet in curtefie, in all reafon,wec 
muft flay the time. 

Lyfiw, Proceede,Moor.e* . 

Moon, All that I hauetofay,istotellyou, that the lan- 
shorneisthe Moone,Ithe manith Moone,this t home bulb 
my thorne bu(h, and this dogge my dogge, 

Deme, Why/ All thefefhould be in the lanthorne : for all 
thefe ate in the Moone , But filencc : here comes TT-z/Ar, 
Enter Thifby, 

T/^This is ould Nines tumbe. Where is my loue?£yo#,Oh» 

Hi Demetrius 
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A Midiommer nigtites drcanie. 

*Dem, Well roard, Lyon. 

Dftke, Well runn<*,T ht\by„ 

Dutcbejfe.Wdl fhone Moons .Truly, the Moone fliines, 
with a good grace. 

2)«£. Well mou z’d,Lyon, 

Dent. And then came Pyramttt. 

Ljf, And lb the Lyon vanilht* 

Enter Py ramus. 

tyr.SweeteMoone,Ithankc thee/or thy funny beams. 

I thanke thee, Moone,tor Alining now fo bright. 

For by thy gratious,,golden, glittering bcarocs, 

J truft to take of figh t; — 

But ftay .'"oTpfght/ but markc,poore knight. 

What dreadful! dole is here? 

Eyes do you fee ! How can it bee* 

O dainty duck, o dcare/ 

Thy mantle good, what, ftaind with blood? / 

Approach ye Furies fell, 

O fates come, come, cuttbread and thrummed 
Quaile,crufh, conclude, and quell, 

Duke. This paflion,& the death of a deare friend would 
goeneereto make a man looke fad, 

Dutch. Bcfhrewe myhearc } but Ipitty the man, 

Pyr. O, wherefore. Nature, did ft thou Lyons frame? 

Sittce Lyon vilde hath here dcflour’d my dcare. 

Which is,no, no : which was the faireft dame 
That liu’d, thatlou’d, that lik’t,that lookt with cheere. 

Come cearcs,confound,outfword,and wound 
The pappe o {Pyutnwr. 

I, that leftpappe, where heart doth hoppe. 

Thus dy I, thus,thus,thus. 

Now ami dead, now ami fled, my foule is in the skyv 
Tongue 1 oofe thy light, Mo one take t hy fligh c. 

No w dy, dy, dy,dy, dy. 

Dem p No Die, but anacefox him.For he is but one. 







A Midiommer njgntcsurcauxc. 

T Lefle then an ace,man. For he is dead,he is nothmg. 
p’4 With .he hdpeofa Surged m.gUc )>« 

"c^HOT P ‘ha°»«MooL<hlneis gone before 

* v d2« 

J&fcfrbd* better thefor a man ; Ood wamd »a. 

S«bf£«dMtn already,™* thofe fweeteeyct, 
<Deme. Andthus fbemeancs, videlicet^ 

TJW.Aflee P emyloue?What,deadmydoue? 

? P 2ke/pre. f Quite dumbefDead, dead? Atumbe 
Muft couer thy fwc ete eyes. 

Thefe Idly lippes, this cherry nofe, 

Thefc yellow cowflippecheekes 

Are gon,aregon : loners make mone: 

His eyes were greene, asleekes, 

O fiftetsthrce,come,come,tomee, 

With hands aspale as milke. 

Lay them in gore,finceyou haue ihore 
With lhcetes,histhreede of Hike. 

Tongue, not a word : comettufty fword. 

Come blade ,mybreaft imbrew: 

A nd farewell friends : thus rhjfhy ends* 

Vattd I^arelefttobuty the (lead. 

Ija ^iWaffuieyou,thewaUi!dt)wne, that parted 

their fathers. Will it pleafe you,to fee the Epnogue,or 

hLreaBcrgomaskcdaunce, between twoolourco^ng 
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Duke, No Epilogue, Tprayyou, For your Play needs no 
excuie.Neuercxcufe: For when the Players arc all deade, 
there neede none to be blamed, Mary, ifhec that writ it, 
had played Tyranny, and hangd himfelfe in Thifbier gar- 
ter, itwouldhauebcene a fine Tragedy : and foit is truely, 
and very notably difcharg’d.But come your Burgoniaskc: 
let your Epilogue alone. 

The iron tongue ofmidnighthath toldc twelue. 

Loucrs to bedjtisalmofi Fairy time. 

I feare we ihalloutfleepe the comming morne. 

As much as wee this night haue ouerwatch t. 

This palpable grofle Play hath well beguil’d 
The heauie gate of night. Sweete friends, to bed. 

A fortnight holdc we this folemnitie, , 

In nightly Reuels, and new iollity, Exeunt* 

Enter Pucke, 

Tac^.Now the hungry Lyons roares. 

And the wolfe beholds the Moonej 
Whilft the heauie ploughman fnores. 

All with weary taskc foredoo'ne. 

Now the walled brands doe glowe, 

Whilft the fcriech-owle,fcrieching low'd. 

Puts the wretcb,that lyes in W'oe, 

In remembrance of a fhrowde. 

Now it is the titn e of night. 

That the graues, all gaping wide, 

Euery one lets f orth his fpnght. 

In theChurchway patbsto glide. 

And wee Fairies, that doerunne. 

By the triple Hecates tcanic, 

From the prcfcnce oftheSunne, 

Following darkenefle like a dreame, 
Nowarefrollicfc.-notamoufe 
Shall difturbe this hallowed houfe. 

1 am fcnt,with broom c, before, 
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A Midfommer nightes dreame. 

To fweepe the duft,behinde the dore. 

Enter King and Queens ofFairier,v>itball their traine „ 

(?£ .Through the houfe giuc glimmering light. 

By thedcadanddrowfiefier, 

Euery Elfe and Fairy fp right. 

Hop as light as birde from brier, t t i 

And this dittic after meeting, and daunce it trippingly, 

T^ 4 .Firft rehearfeyout fong by rote, 

Toeach word a warbling note. 

Hand in hand,with Fairy grace, 

Will we ling and bleffe this place, 

0£.Now,vntill thebreakeofday, 

Through this houfe,each Fairy ftray. 
to the beft bride bed will wee: 

Whichby vslhallbleflcdbe: 

And the iflue,chere create, 

Euer fhall be fortunate: 

So ihall all the couples three 
Euertrueinlouingbe: 

And the blots of natures hand 
Shall not in their ifluc ftand . 

Neuer mole, hare-lippe, nor fcarre, 

Normatke prodigious, fuch as are 
Defpifcd in natiuitic. 

Shall vpon their children be. 

With this field deaw confccrate, 

Euery Fairy take his gate. 

And each feuerall chamber b/efle. 

Through this pa!ace,with fwcete peace, 

1 Euer mail in fafety reft, 

And the owner of it bleft* 

Trippe away : make no flays 

Meece me all,by breake of day. Exeunt # 

Robin. If we ihado wes h aue offended, 

Thmke but this (and all is mended,) _ • . : - 
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Hiftorie of the enchant 
of Venice^. 

With the extreame cruelcie of Shjloc^e the lewc 
towards the fayd Merchant, in cutring a iuft pound 
of his flcfh : and the obtay ning of Portia 
by the choy fe of three 
chefts. 

* -*»' 

, As ft hath beetle diners times a&ed Ij the Lord 

ChmberUine bis Seruants « 

5 /No! 

Written by William Shakefpeare. 
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i^iucr zsnmrjuniU) oatarji 

&/fn. footh I know not why I am Co fad, 

j It wearies me, you fay it wearies you 5 
1 But how I caught it, found it, or came by it. 
What ftuflfc tis made of, whercofit is borne, 
rl am to learne : and fuch a want-witfadncs 
makes of mee. 

That I haue much adoe to know my lelfc. 

Salarino. Your minde is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argolics with portliefaylc 
Like Signiors and rich Burgars on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the fea, 

Doe oucr-peere the petty fraffiquers 
That curfie to them do them reucrcnce 
As they flic by them with theyr wouen wings. 

Salarno. Beleeue mee fir, had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my affeftions would 
Be with my hopes abroadc. I fhould be ftill 
Plucking the grade to know where fits the wind, 

Piring in Maps for ports, and peers and rodes : 

And euery obieft that might make mefcare 
Mif-fortunc to my ventures, out of doubt 
W ould make me fad. 

Salar. My wind cooling my broth, 
would blow me to an ague when I thought 
vvhat harme a windc too great might doc at fea. 

I iouid not fee the fandie howrc-glafle runne 
But I fhould thinke offhallowcs and offlatts, 

And fee my wealthy Andrew docks in fand 

A z. Vayling 
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- The comcall jfiWtorif of 

Vayl'inghet high top lower then her ribs 
To kifle her-bui i.ill v fliould I goe to Church 

And fee the holy edifice of Rone ( 

And not bethinkc me -ftraight of dangerous rocks, 
which touching but my gentle veflels lide 
would feat ter all her fpiceson the Rreame, 

Enrobe the roring waters with my hikes, __ 

And in a-wotd, but cucn now worm this, 

And now worth nothing. Shall ! haue the thought 
To thinke on this, and Shall I lack the thought 
That Rich a thing bcchaunc’d would make me fad i 
But tell not me, 1 know tsfntbomo 
Is fad to thinke vpon his merchandize, 

Anth. Beleeue me no, I thanke my fortune for k 
My ventures are not in one bottome truRcd, 

Kor to one place 5 nor is my whole eftatc 
Vpon the fortune of this prefent veere : 

Therefore my merchandize makes uie not fad. 

Sola. Why then you are in loue. 

Antk Fie, fie. 

Sola. Not in loue neither : then let vs fay you arc lad 
Becaufe you are not merry 5 and twereas eafie 
For you to laugh and icape, and fay you are merry 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Ianns, 
Nature hath framd ftrangefellowes in her time : 

Some that will euermore peepe through their eyes, 

And laugh like Parrats at a bagpyper. 

And other offuch vinigar afpeft. 

That theyle not focw theyr teeth in way of fmile 
Though 2 \ettor fweare the ieft be laughable. 

Enter Bajfanio, Lorenfo , and Gratiano. 

Sola. Here comes Baffanio your mod noble kinfman, 
gratiano, and Lorenfo. Faryewell, * 

We leauc you now with better company. 

Sola. I would haue Raid till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friends had not preuented me. 

Antk Your worth is very deere in my regard. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

I take if your ownc bufines calls on you. 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Sal. Good morrow my good Lords. 

•Baft Good figniors both when foal we laugh ? fay, .when 
You grow exceeding ({range : mull it be fo ? 

Sal. VVeele make our leyfures to attend on yours. 

Exeunt Salanno, and S alamo* 

m 

Lor. My Lord '5^»w,(incc you haue found Antbonio 
W-j two will leaue you, but at dinner time 
I'^ray you haue in mindc where we muR meete. 

Y Bajf. I will not fade you. 
i Grat. You lookc not well fignior Antbonio, 

You haue too much refpeft vpon the world : 

They loofe it that doe buy it with much care, 

Beleeue me you are meruailouRy changd. 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world Gratiano, 

A Rage, where euery man inuR play a part. 

And mine a lad one. 

Gran. Let me play tbefoole, 

With mirtliand laughter let old wrinckles come. 

And let my liuer rather heate with wine 
Then my hart coole with mortifying grones. 

Why (hould a man whole blood is warme within. 

Sit like his grandfire, cut in Alablafier ? 

Sleepc when he wakes ? and creepe into the launches 
By beeing peeuiih ? I tell thee what eAhtbonio, 

1 loue thee, and tis my loue that Ipeakes : 

There are a fort of men whofe vifages 
Doe creame and mantle like a flanding pond. 

And doe a wilful Rilnes entertaine. 

With purpofc to be drefl in an opinion 
Of wifedome, grauitie, profound conceit. 

As who foould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no doeee barke. 

O my Antbonio I doe know of thefe 
That therefore onely arc reputed wile - 
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■ The comicall Hiftorie of 

For faying nothing *, when I am very furc 

If they fhould fpeake, would almoft dam thofe eares 

vvhich hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 

He tell thee more of this another time. 

But fill) not with this melancholy baitc 
For this foole gudgin, this opinion : 

Come good Lorenfo, faryewcll a while, 

He end mv exhortation after djnner. 

• Loren- Well, we will/leaue you then till dinner time. 

I mull be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men, v 

For Grariitno neuer lets me fpeake. 

Gra. Well keepe me company but twoyeeres moe 
Thou fhalt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

An. Far you well, He grow a talker for this geai c. 

Cm. Thanks yfaith, for filence is onely commendable 
In a neates togue dried, and a mayde not vendable. Exeunt. 

It is that any thing now. , 

Baft. gratum fpeakes an infinite dcale of notRmg 
man in all Venice, his reafons arc as two grames of wheatc hid m 
two bufliels of chaffe : you fhall feeke all day ere youfinde them, 
and when you hauc them, they are not worth the fcarch. 

An. V Veil, tell me now what Lady is the lame 
To whom you fwore a fccrete pilgrimage 
That you to day promifd to tell me of. 

Talfo Tisnot vnknowneto you tsfnthom& 

How much I hauc difabled mine cftatc, 

By fomething Ihowing a more fwellmg port , 

Then my faint rneanes would graunt continuance: 

Nor doe I now make monc to be abndg d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my chcefe care 
Is to cofne fairely of from the great debts 
. vvherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hatli left me gagd : to you Ant homo 
I owc the raoS in money and in loue, 

And from vour loue I haue a vvarrantie 

To vnburthen all my plots and purpofes 

How to get deere of all the debts I owe. ^nth. 






the Merchant of Venice. 

An. I pray you good Bajfanio let me know it. 

And if it (land as you your fclfe Bill doe, 
within the eye of honour, be aflurd 
My purfe, my perfon, my extreameft rneanes 
Lie all vnlockt to your occafions. 

2 3ajf. In my fchoole dayes, when I had loft one ihaft, 

I {hot his fellow ofthe felfe fame flight 

The felfe fame way, with more a eluded watch 

To finde the other forth, and by aduenturing both, 

I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofc 
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft, but if you plcafe 
To ftioote another arrow that felfe way 
vvhich you did flioote the firft, I doe not doubt, 

As I will watch the ayme or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard bake againe. 

And thankfully reft debter for the firft. 

eAn. You know me well, and heerein {pend but time 
To wind about my loue with circumftance, 

And out of doubt you doe me now more wrong 
In making queftion of my vttermoft 
Then if you had made waft of all I haue : 

Then doe but fay to me what I iliould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft vnto it : therefore fpeake. 

Ba(f. In Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And fiie is faire, and fairer then that word, 

0 f wondrous vei tues, ibmetimes from her eyes 

1 did rcceaue faire fpeechlefle meflfages : 

Her name is Fortin, nothing vndervallewd 
T o Catos daughter, Brutus Bortia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 

For the fourc winds blow in from eiierv coaft 
Renowned futors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 
vvhich makes her feat of Belmont Gbolcbos ftrond, 

And 
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Atfci many Ufons come in qucft of her. 

0 my tsfnthonio, had 1 but the mcancs 

To hold a tiuall place with one of them, ^ 

1 haue a minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I ihould queftionlelle be fortunate- 

y j„tb. Thou know ft that all my mrtuncs are at fea, 

Neither hauelmonej, nor commoditie 

To raife a prefent fumme, therefore goe forth 
Try what my credite can in Venice doe. 

That (hall be rackc euen to the vtfermoft 
To furmfli thee to Belmont to fair e Portia. 

Goe prefently enquire and fo will I 

where money is, and 1 no queftion make 

To haue it of my truft, or for my fake. Exeunt. 

Enter c Portia with her way ting woman Nerriffa. _ 

Portia. By rny troth Nernjfa , ray little body is aweanc oftms . 

great world. , 

AV. You would befweet Madam ; if your mifenes were in the 

fameaboundanceasyourgood fortunes are; s and yet: for ought! 

fee, thev are as fickc thatfurfeitc with too ranches they that thru* 
with nothing it is no meanc happincs therfore to be feated in the 
tneane, fuperfluitie coroes fooner by white haircs , but competen- 
ce hues longer. ; 

Portia . Good fcntences. and well pronounc d. 

Ner. They would be better if well followed. 

Portia. If to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappels had beenc Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaccs, it is a good diuinc that followes his owne mftrufhon . 
can eafier teach twentie what were good to be donc.then to be one 
ofthc twentieth follow mine owne teaching : the braine may de- 
uife lawes for the blood , but a bote temper leapes ore acoloc de- 
tree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth , to skippe ore themefhesot 
<rood counfaile the cripple-, but this reafomng is not in the fall ion 
to choofe race a husband , o nice the word choofe , I may neyther 
choofe who I would, nor refufc who I drfiike, fo is the will of aly- 






the Merchant of V enice. 

Nerriffa, that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe none. • .* 

Ner. Your Father was euer vertuous , andhoJymen at theyr ^ 
death haue good infpirations, therefore the lottrie that he hath de- 
uifed inthefe three cbefts of gold, (ilucr, and leade, whereof who 0 
choofes.bis meaning clioofes you , will no doubt neuer be chofen 
by any rightlie, but one who you /hall rightly louc : But what 
warmth is there in your affection towardes any ofthefe Princclic 
futcrsthatarealreadycomef 

Bor. I prav thee ouer-name them, and as thou namelrthem, 1 
will deferibethem, and according to my defeription lcuell at my 
afFeftion. 

Ner. Firft there is the Neopolitanc Prince. 

Bor. I thats a colt indeede., for he doth nothingbut talkc of his 
horfe, & he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good parts 
that he can fhoo him himfelfe : I am much afeard my Ladie his 
mother plaid falfe with a Smyth. 

Ner „ Than is there the Countie Palentine. 

Bor. Hcc doth nothing butffownc^(as who fliould fay, & you 
will not haue me, choofe, he heares merry tales and fmiles not , I 
fcare hee will prooue the weeping Phylofopher when hec growes 
old, becing fo full of vnmannerly fadnes in his youth,) I had rather 
be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth , then to cy- 
ther ofthefe : God defend me from thefc two. 

7^er. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounficr Le "Borne ? 

For . God made him, and therefore let him paUe for a man , in 
truth I knowe it is a finne to be a mocker, but hcc, why hee hath a 
horfe better then the Neopolitans, a better bad habite of frowning 
then the Count Palentine, heiseuery man in no man, ifa Traflell 
fing, he falls ftraght a capring, he will fence with his owne lhadow. 

If I fhould marry him* I fhould marry twenty husbands : if hec 
would defpife me, I would forgiuc him, for if he louc me to mad- 
nes, / fhall neuer requite him. 

ftfer. What fay you then to Fauconbridgc , the young Barron 
of England ? 

Bor. You know /fay nothing to him, for hee vnde^ftands not 
me, nor / him : he hath neither Latinc, French, nor /talian, 8c you 
will come into the Court and fweare that I haue a poore pennic- 

B. worth 
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worth in the Englifhs hee is a proper manspifture, but alas who 
can cbnucife with a dumbe iliovv ? how odly hec is futed, /thinke 
he bought his doublet in /talie, his round hofe in Fraunce,his bon- 
nerin Germanie, and his behauiour eucry where. 

Tferrifsa, What thinke you of the Scoirifh Lorde his neigh- 
bour ? 

< pcrm* That hee hath a ncyghbourlie charitie in him, forhee 
borrowed a boxeofthc care of the Snglijfhman , and (wore hee 
would pay him againc when he was able : / think the Frenchman 
became his furetie, and fedd vnder for another. 

Nfer.. How like you theyoung Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew ? 

Por. Very vildlie in the morning when hee is fober, and mod 
vildly in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he is befl, he is 
a little worfe then a man, & when he is worft he is little better then 
a beaft, and the worft fall that euer fell, I hope I lliall make fliift 
to goe without him. 

Ner. Y f hee fhoulde offer to cboofe, and choofe the right Cas- 
ket, you fhould refufe to performeypur Fathers will, if you fhould 
refufe to accept him. 

Portia . Therefore for feareof the woift, /pray thee feta deepe 
glaffeofReyniflic wine on the cont-rarie Casket , forifthedeuill 
be within, and that temptation without, Jknowehce will choofe 
it . I will doe any thing Nerrijfa ere 7 will be married to a fpunge. 

Nerrijfa. You neede not feare Ladle the hauing anie of rhefe 
' Lords, they haue acquainted me with theyr determinations, which 
isindeedeto returneto theyr home, and to trouble you with no 
more fate, vnldle you may be wonnt by fome other fort the your 
Fathers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

‘For. YflliuetobcasoldasSibilla, /will die as chafl as Diana, 
vnleffe I be obtained by the maner of my Fathers will : I am glad 
this parceli of wooers are fo reafon:ible,for there is not one among 
rheuv-but / doate on his very abfence; & /pray God graunf them ♦ 
a faire departure. 

Nerrijfa. Doe you not remember Lady in your Fathers time, a 
Venetian a Schollcr Sc a Souldiour that came hether in companie 
of she MarquefTe ofMountferrat } 

, ' TPoYlia* 



the Merchant of Venice, 

Portia, Y cSj yes, it was Bajfanio , as I thinke fo was he calld. 

P[er. True maetdam , hee of all the men that euer my foolifh 
eyes look’d vpon, was the befl defeating a faire JLadie. 

Portui. 1 remember him well, and /remember him worthieof 
thy prayfe. 

How nowe, what newes ? 

Enter a Seruingman. 

Ser. The foure Grangers feeke for you tnaddam to take theyr 
leaue: and there is a fore-runner come from a fife , the Prince of 
(Jtfaroco.vfho brings Word the Prince his Maifter will be hecrc to 
night. 

Por. Yf / could bid the fife welcome withfo good hartas/can 
bid the other foure farewell, / fhould bee glad ofhisapproch :if 
he haue the condition ofa Saint, and the complexion of a deuill, I 
had rather he fhould fhriue mec then wiue mee. Come Nernffa, 
firra goe before : whiles we fhut the gate vpon one wooer, another 
knocks at the doore. ' , ,£xemt. 






Shy. Three thoufarsd ducatcs, well. 

Ba(f. I fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. 

Bajj. For the which as I told you, 

Anthonie fhalbe bound. 

Shy. Anthonie fhail become bound, well. , 

: Pajf. May you lied me 5 Will you plcafure me ? 

Shall / know your aunfwere. 

Sny. Three thoufand ducats for three months, 

and Anthonio bound. 

Baf Your aunfwere to that. 

Shy, yfnthsnio is a good man. 

Haue you heard any imputation to the contrary. 

Sbj:ocke. Ho no, no, no, not my meaning in laying heels 
a good man, is to haue you vndcrfland mee that hee is fu&civm 
yet hj S meaner arc in fuppofitiptu hec hath an Argofie bound 
ro Tnpolts another to the Indies, I vnderftand mSrcoucr vp- 
on the Ryalta, hee hath a third at Mexico , a fourth for England,- 
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The comicall Historic of 

and other ventures he hath fquandred abroade, but (hips are but 
boordes, Suylers but men, there be land rats, and water rats, water 
theeues, and land theeues, / mcanc Pvrats, and then there is the 
pcrrill of waters, windes, and rockes : the man is notwithftanding 
fufficient, three thoufand ducats, / thinke / may take his bond. 

Taj. Be afford you may. •_ , •„ ... 

lew. /will be aflurd /may: and that / may bee allured , f will 

bethinke mce,may / fpeake with sAnthonio 1 

Baffl Yfupleafe you to dine with vs. 

lew. Yes, to fmell porke, to eatc of the habitation which your 
Prooliet the Nazarit coniured the derail into : / wil buy with you, 
fell with you, talke with you, walke with you , and to following: 
but / will not cate with you, drinke with you , nor pray with you. 
Whatneweson the Ryalto, who is he comes heere i 
Enter eAnthor.io. 

Bad. This is fignior tAntkonio. 

lew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 

J hate him for he is a C hriftian : 

But more, for that in low flmplicitie 
He lends out money gratis, and brings downe 
The rate of vlance heere with vs in V enice. 

Yf/ can catch him once vpon the hip, - 
/ will feede fat the auncient grudge / beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation, and he rayles 
Euen there where Merchants mofl doc congregate- 
On me, my bargaines, and my well-wone thrift, 
which hee calls interreft : Cutfed be my T rybe 
if/ forgiuehim. 

Baf Shy loch, doeyouheare. 

Shyl. f am debating of my prefent (fore. 

And by theneeregefle of my memoric 
/.cannot inftantly raife vp the grade 
Offull three thoufand ducats : what of that, 

Tuballz wealthy Hebrew of my T ribe 
Will furnidi me 5 but foft, how many months 
Doe you defire ? Reft you faire good fignior. 

Your worlhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 



r 



the Merchant of Venice. 
tAn. shylocke , albeit 1 neither lend nor borrow 
By taking nor by giuing of exccflc. 

Yet to fuppiy the ripe wants of my friend, 

/Ic breake a cuftome : is hee yet pofteft 
How much ye would ’ 

Shy. ft /, three thoufand ducats. 
iAnt. And for three months. 

Shyl. /had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 
Well then, your bond : and let me fee, but heare you 
Me thoughts you faid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 
slut. 1 doe neuer vfe it. 

Shy. When Iacob grazd his Vncle Labans Sheep 
This Jacob from our holy eslbram was 
( As his wife mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third pofleller 5 /, he was the third. 
sint. And what of him, did he take interreft? 
Shyl. No, not take intereft, not as you would (ay 
Direftly intreft, marke what Jacob did, 

When Laban and himfelfe were compremyzd 
That all the eanelings which wereftreakt and pied 
Should fall as Iacobs hier, the Ewes being ranck 
/n end of Auf ume turned to the Rammes, 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betweene thefe wolly breeders in the aft. 

The skilful (heepheard pyld me cerfainc wands. 
And in the dooing of the deede ofkind 
He ftuck them vp before the fulfomc Ewes, 

Who then conceauing, did in eaning time 
Fall party-colourd lambs, and thole were Jacobs. 
This was a way to thriue,and he was bleft : 

And thrift is blcfling if men fteale it not. 

*An. This was a venture fir that Jacob (erud for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to pafle, 

But fwayd and fafhiond by the hand of heaueo. 

Was this infcrted to make interreft good ? 

Or is your gold and filucr ewes and rammes ? 
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The comcall Histone oj 
To buy bis fauour, I extend this frien dihip, 

Yf he wil take it, fo, if not adicw, 

And for my louc I pray you wrong me not. 

An. Yes Shy locke, I will feale vnto this bond. 

Shy Then meete me forthwith at the Noteries, 
Giuehim direction for this merry bond 
And I will goc and purfe the ducats draite. 

See to my houfe left in the fearefull gard 
Of an vrithriftie knaue : and prefently ^ 

^^^Hie thee gentle Icwe. The Hebrew will turne 

Chridian , he growes kindc. 

Saffa. I like not faire termes, and a villaincs minde. 

Jin. Come on, in this there can be no difroay, 

. i, ^ Urfnre the nav. 









Enter < \Morochns a tawnic Moore all in white, and three 
orfourc followers accordingly, with Portta, 
Nerrijfa, and their traine. 
tJMorocho. Miflike me not for mv complexion, 

The fhadowed liuerie of the burnilht funne, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and neerc bred. 

Brincr me the favred creature North-ward borne, 

: Wher ePhdtv fire fcarce thawes the yficles, 

And let vs make incyzion for your loue. 

To prouc whofe blood is redded, his or mine. 

I tell thee Lady this afpeft of mine 

Hath feard the valiant, (by my louc I fweare) 

The bed regarded Virgins of our Clyme 
Haue lou’d it to : I would not change this hue, 

Except to fteale your thoughts my gentle Queenc. 

Portia. In termes of choyfe I am not foly led 
By nice dirc&ion of 'a maydens eyes : 

Belides, the lottrieof my dedenie 
Barrs me the right of voluntary choofing: 

But if my Father had not fcanted me, 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

And hedgd mebv his wit to yeeld my felfe 
His wife, who winnes roe by that roeanes I told you, 

Your felfe (renowned Princc)than doode as laire 
As any commcr I haue look’d on yet 
For mv affe£lion. 

Mor. Euen for that I thanke you, _ 

Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitare , 

That flewe the Sophy, and a Perfian Prince 
That wone three fields of Sultan Solyman, 

I would ore-dare the derned eyes that looke : 

Out-brauc the hart molt daring on the earth : 

Pluck the young fucking Cubsftom the Ihc Bcarc, 

Yea, mock the Lyon when a rorcs for pray 
To win the Lady . But alas, the while 
If Hercules and Ljchat play at dice 
Which is the betteunan, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand • 

So is oMleides beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I, blind Fortune leading me 
Miffc that which one vnworthier may attaine, 

And die with greening. 

Portia. You mud take your chaunce, 

And eyther not attempt to choofc at all, 

Or fweare before you choofc, if you choofc wrong 
Neuer to fpeake to Lady aderward 

In way of marriage, therefore be aduif’d. 

Mor. Nor will not, come bring roe vnto my chaunce. 

Portia. Fird forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard fhall be made. 

- Mor. Good fortune then, 

To make me bled or curfcd’ft among men. 

Exeunt. 

" Enter the Cloreene alone, 

Clomne. Certainely, my confidence will ferue me to runne from 
this Iewc my Maider : the fiend is at mine elbow, and tempts me, 
faying to me, Ubbe,Lamctlet Jobbe, good Lamcelet, or good lobbe, 

C. ' _ x or 
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or good Launcelet lobbe, vfc yourleggcs, take the dart, runne 3- 
way, myconfcicnce (ayes no; take hecde boneft Launcelet, take 
heede honed lobbe , or as afore-fiiide honed Launcelet lobbe, doc 
not ranne, (come running with thy heelcs ; well, the modeora- 
gious fiend bids me pack e,fia (ayes the fiend, away (ayes the fiend, 
for the heauens rou(e vpa brauc minde (ayes the fiend, and runne; 
well, my confcience hanging about the neckcof my heart, (ayes 
very wifely to mec : my honed friend Launcelet beeing an honed 
mans (onne, or rather an honed womans fonne , for indeede my 
Father did fomething fmacke, fomething grow to ; he had a kindc 
of tad ; well, my confcience (ayes Lattyedei bouge not, bouge (ayes 
the fiend, bouge not (ayes my confcience, confcience (ay I you 
counfaile wcl, fiend (ay I you counfaile well, to be ruld by my con- - 
fcience, Ifiiould day with the I ewe my Maider, (who God bledc 
the marke) is a kindc of dcuill ; and to runne away from the Iewe I 
(hould be ruled by the fiend, who (auing your reuerence is the de- 
uill htmfelfe : ccrtainely the Iewe is the very deuill incarnation, and 
in my confcience, my conference is butakinde of hard confid- 
ence, to offer to counfaile meefo day with the Iewe; the fiend 
giues the more friendly counfaile: I will runne fiend, my heelcs 
are at your commaundement, I will runne. 

Enter old Gobbo with a basket. 

Cjobbo. Maider young-man, you I pray you, which is the way 
to Maider Ievves ? 

Launcelet, O heauens, this is my true begotten Father, who be- 
ing more then fand blindc, high grauell blindc> knowes me not, I 
will try confufions with him. 

toMaift ^f alftCr y ° Un S Gentleman.I pray you which is the way 

Launcelet. Turne vp on your right hand at the next turning 
but at the next turning of all on your left; marry at the very next 

turning mine ofnohand, but turne downe indirectly t6 the lewes 
houle. J 

(jobbo. Be Godsfonties twill be a hard way to hit, can you ted 
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met whether one Launcelet that dwcls with him, dwell with him 

° Launcelet. Talke you ofyoung Maider Launcelet, marke mee 
nowe, nowe will iraife the waters; talke you or young Maider 

^ Gobbo. No Maider fir, but a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
though I fay’t is an honed exceeding poorc man , and God bee 
thanked well to liue. 

Launce. Well, let his Father be what a will, wee talke ofyoung 
Maider Launcelet. 

Gobo Your worfliips friend and Launcelet fir. 

Launce. But I pray you ergo oldc man, ergo I befeech you, talke 
you ofyoung Maider Launcelet. 

Gob. Of Launcelet ant plcafe your maiderfhip. 

Launce. Ergo Maider Latmceleh talke not of maider Launcelet 
Father, for the young Gentleman according to fetes and dcftc-^ 
nies, and fuch odd layings, the fiders three, and fuch Braunches of. 
learning, is indeede deccafed, or as you would (ay in plaine terines, 
gone to hcauen. 

gobbo. Marry God forbid , the boy was the very flaffc of my 
age, my very prop. 

1 Launcelet. Doe I looke like a cudgel! or a bouell pod, a ftaffe, 
or a prop : doc you know me Father. ' 

Gobbo, Alacke the day, I knows you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, is my boy GOD reft bis (bule aliUe or 

dead. 

Launcelet. Doc you not know me Father. 

Gobbo. Alack fir I am fand blind, I know you not. 

Launcelet. Nay, in deedc if you had your eyes you might fayle 
©f the knowing meet it is a wife Father that knowes his ovvne 
chiide. Well, olde man, 1 will tell you newes ofyour fonne, giue 
mccyourbldfing, tructh will come to light, muder cannot bee 
hidds long, amannes Sonne may, but in the endetrueth will 
out. . 

Gobbo. Pray you fir (land vp , I am fure you are not Launcelet 
my boy. 

C a Launce. 

jL u . r, i /SLl E 
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Lmnee , Pray you lee’s haue no more fooling, about if, but gore 
mee your bleffing : I am l auncelet your boy that was, your fonne 
that is, your child that lhall be. 

gel?. I cannot tlnnke you are my fonne. 

Lame. I know not what I fhall think of that : but T am Laptncc- 
let the Iewes man, and 1 am fare ( JMargene your wife is my mo- 
ther. 

Gob . Her name is ALargerie indeede, lie be fworne if thou bee 
Launcelet , thou art mine owne fieftiand blood: Lord worfhipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou got \ thou haft got more hairc 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my phiihorfe hafeon his taile. 

Launce. Itftiould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am fate hee had more haire of his taile then I haue of my 
face when I loft (aw him. 

gob. Lord how art thou changd : how dooft thou and thy Ma- 
iler agree, l haue brought him a prelent $ how gree you now ? 

Larnce. Well, well, but for mine ownc part, as I haue fet vp my 
reft to runneaway,fol will not reft till I haue runnefome ground*, 
my Maifter 5 s a very Iewe, giue him a prefent, giue him a halter, I 
am famifar in his feruice. You may telleuery finger I haue with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, giue me your prefent to 
one Maifter Tlaffamo, who in deede giucs rare newc Lvuorics, if I 
feme not him, I will runne as farreas God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, heere comes the man, to him Father, for I am a 1 ewe if I 
feme the Iewe any longer. 

1 / v * * ^ 

Enter Baftarrio with a follower or two. 

*Bajf You may doe fo, but let it be fo hafted that fapper be rea- 
dy at the fart heft by fiue of the etocke : fee thefe Letters deliuere d, 
put the Lyueriesto making, and dcfivcGratiano to come anone to 
my lodging. 

Launce. To him Father. 

gob. God bleffe your worfiiip* 

'Sajf. Gramercie, wouldft thou ought with me. 

6 obbe. Hecre’s my (onne fir, a poore boy. 

Lamce. Not a poore boy fir, but the riel) Iewes man that would' 
fir as my Father fhall fpecifie.. 

G oh*- 
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Gob. He hath a great infeftion fir, as one would fay to feru.c 
ll Indeede th°e fhort and the longis, / ferue the lewe,& haue 

3 ^Gob. HiT^^r^dhc^^g your worfifips reuercnce) are 

feo be briefe, the very truth is, that the Iewe hauingdone 
me wrong, dooth caufe me as my Father being I hope an old man 

fhallfrutifie vnto you. * n 

Gob. I haue heere a dtfh of Doues that I would beftow vppon 

vour worlliip, and my futeis. 

' Lau. In very briefe, the futeis impertinent to my felfc, as your 

worfhip fhall knowe by this honeft old man, and though 1 lay it, 
though old man, yet poore man my Father. 

Baft. One fpeakefor both, what would you 1 
Lam. Serueyoufir. 

Gob. That is the very defeft of the matter fir. 

' Taf I know thee well, thou haft obtaind thy fafe, 

Shylocke thy Maifter fpoke with me this day, 

And hath preferd thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Iewes feruice, to become 
The follower offo poore a Gentleman. 

Clowne. The old prouerb is very well parted betweene my Mai- 
fter Shylocke and you fir, youhaue the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Baff. Tliou fpeakft it well •> goe Father with thy Sonne 
Take leaue of thy old Maifter, and enquire 
My lodging out, giue him a Lyucrie 
More garded then bis fellowes : fee it done. 

_flowne. Father in, l cannot get a feruice, no, I haue nere a tong 
> in my head, wcl : if any man in Italy haue a fayrer table which 
dooth offer to fwcare vponabooke, I fhall haue good fortune; 
goe too, heere’s a fimple lyne of life, heeres a fmall tryfle of wiucs, 
alas, fifteene wiues is nothing, a leuen widdowes and nine maydes 
is a fimple commingin for one man, and then to Icape drowning 
thrice.aridtobeinpcrrillofmy life with the edge of a featherbed, 
heere are fimplefcapes : well, if Fortune be a mnmnn 
wench for this gcre : Father come. ' 



munc be a woman fhe’sa good 
bile take my leaue ? of the Iewe in 
C 3- the 
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the twinkling. SxitCieme, 

J pray thee good Leonardo thinks on this, 

Theft things being bought and orderly beftowed 

Returne in haft, for 1 doe feaft to night S' 

My beft efteemd acquaintance, hie thee goe. 

Leon. My beft endcuours fhall be done hecrein. Exit Leemrdt, 
£ Hter Gramm. 

Gmi . Where's your Maiftcr. 

Leonar. Yonder ftr he walkci. 

Graft. Signior Saffania. 

Stiff (jratiano. 

Gra. I haue fute to you. 

Stiff You haue obtaind it. 

Gra. You muft not deny me, I muft goe with you to Belmont. 

- Stiff. Why then you muft but hears thee (jmianc, 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold ofvoycc, 

_ Parts that become thee happily enough, 

Andindutheyes as ours appears not faults 

But where thou art not knowne 5 why there they ftiow 

Somthing too libcrail, pray thee take paine 

To allay with tome cold drops ofmodeftie 

Thy skipping fpiiit,lcaft through thy wild bchauiour 

the mifeonftfed in the place 1 goe to. 

And laofe my hopes. 

Gra. Signor Baffanio, heare me, 

Yf I doc not put on a fober habite, 

Talkc with rclpcft, and fwearc but now and than, 

Wcarc prayer bookes in my pocket, looks demurely, 

Nay more^whilc grace is laying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, arid figh and fay amen t 
Vfc all the obftmance of ciuillity 
Tike one well ftudied in a fad oftent 
T 0 pieaft his Grandam, neuer truft me more, 

Stiff. W ell, we Thai! fee your bearing. 

, Gra. .-.'Nay but I barre to night, you fhall not gage me 
: TiSp|pt.we doe to night. 

He that were pitty, 



1 would 
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/would intreafe you rather to put on 

Your bolded futc of mirth, for wehauefriends 
That purpofe merriment : but far you well, 

I haue fome bufines. _ 

Gra. And I muft to Lorcnfo and the reft, 

Bui wc will vifitc you at fupper time. Exeunt. 

Enter Ieffica and the Clovrne. 
y effteti . J am forry thou wilt leaue my Father fo, 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a roerrv deuill 
Didfl rob it of fome taft of tedioufnes, 

But far thee well, there is-a ducatfor thee,' 

And Lamcelet, foonc at fupper ftialc thou fee 
Lorenfo , who is thy new Maiftcrs gueft, 

• Giue him this Letter, doc it fecrctly. 

And fo farwcll : I would not haue my Father 
Sec me in talke with thee. N 

fflowne. Adicw, teares exhibitmy tongue, moftbeautifull Pa- 
gan, moft fweete Iewe, ifaChriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thee, /am much deceaucd 5 but adiew,theft foolifh drops doe 
fomrhing drowne my manly fpirit : adiew. 

Je ffica. Farwcll good Latmcelet. 

Alack, what hcynousfinhe is it in me 
To be afhamed to be my Fathers child, 

But though /am a daughter to his blood 
I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfi 
Yf thoukeepe promift /fhall end this ftrife, 

Become a Chriftian and thy louing wife. Exit, 

Enter C Jratiano , Lorenfi, Salary no, and S alamo* 
l oren. Nay, wc will flinke away in fupper time* 

Difguife vs at my lodging, and returne all in an houre* 

Cjratia. We haue not. made good preparation. 

Salary Wc haue not fpoke vs yet of Torch-bearers* 

Solanio . Tis vile vnlefle it may be quaintly ordered* 

And better in my minde not vndertookc. 

Loren* Tisnow but foure ofclocke, wc haue two houres 

T© 







IFW d rJ pj r-J dd d dd-l-UUI-lXU-l 



The comicali tititone of 

To furnifh vs •, friend Lamcelet whats the rewes. Enter Lattnctlet. 

Lamcelet. And it fhal pleafe you to breake vp this, it fhal fretne 
to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a fairc hand, 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 
Is the faire hand that writ. 

Gratia. Loue, newes in faith. 

Larnce. By your leaue fir. 

Loren. Whither goeft thou. 

Lame. Marry fir to bid my old Maifter the /ewe to fup to night 
with my new Maifler the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold heerc take this, tell gentle leffiea 
/will not faile her, fpeake it priuatly, 

Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this maske to night, 

/ am prouided of a Torch-bearer. Exit £lome» 

Sal. / marry, ile be gone about it drake. 

Sol. And fo will I. 

Loren. Meete me and (fratiano at Gratianos lodging 
Some houre hence. 

Sal. Tis good we doe fo. Exit. 

(jratia. Was not that Letter from faire leffiea. . 

Loren. I mud needes tell thee all, fhe hath dueled ^5 
How I fhatl take her from her Fathers houfe, 

What gold and iewels (he is furnifht with, 

What Pages fute fhc hath in readmes, 

Yf ere the Iewe her Father come to heauen, 

Yt will he for his gentle daughtersfake, - 
And neuer dare misfortune erode herfootc, 

VnlelTe fhe doe it voder this excufe. 

That (he is iflue to a faithlefle Iewe : 

Come goe with me, pervfe this as thou goed, 

Faire 'jeffica lhall be my Torch-bearer. Exit, 

Enter Iewe and his man that was the Clowne. 

Iewe. Well, thou fhalt fee, thy eyes 111 all be thy iudge. 

The difference of old Shylocke and Baffanio 5 
• What leffiea, thou lhalt not gurmandize 
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As thou haft done with mee : what leffiea, 
and fleepe, and fnorc, and rend apparraile out. 

Why leffiea I fay. 

. Clowne. Why leffiea. ,, 

Shy. Who bids thee call 1 1 doe not bid thee call. 

Clow. Your vvorfhip was wont to tell me, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. > 

Enter leffiea. 

Jeffica . Call you ? what is your will i 

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper leffiea. 

There are my keyes : but wherefore fhould I goe \ 

I am not bid for loue, they flatter me. 

But yet Ile goe in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriftian. leffiea my girle, 
looke to my houfe, I am right loth to goe, 

There is fome ill a bruing towards my reft, 

For I did drearue of money baggs to night. 

Qowne. I befeech you fir goe, my young Maidcr 
doth expeft your reproch. 

Shy. So doe /his. 

Clowne. And they haue confpircd together , I will not fay 
you fhall fee a Maske, but ifyou doe, then it was not for nothing 
that my nofe fell a bleeding on black monday lad, at fixe a clocke 
kh morning, falling out thatyeerc on afhwcnfday was foure yeere 
in thafternoone. 

Shy. What are there maskes ? heare you me leffiea, 
lock vp my doores, and when you heare the drumme 
and the vile fquealing of the wry-neckt Fiffc 
clamber not you vp to the cafements then 
Nor thruft your head into the publique dreete 
To gaze on Chriftian fboles with varnifht faces : 

But flop my houfes eares, I meanc my cafements, 
let not the found of (hallow fbpprie enter 
my fbber houfe. By Jacobs daffc Iiweare 
t haue nominde of fea fling forth to night 
but f will goe : goe you before me firra, 

% / will come. 

D. 
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Clowns, I will goe before fir. 

Millies looke out at window for all this, 
there will come a Chriftian by 
will be worth a Icwes eye. 

Shyl. What fayes that foole of Hayars ofspring ? ha. 
Iejpca. Mis words were farewell miflris, nothing els. 
Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge tender, 
Stiaile flow in profit, and he fleepes by day 
more then the wild-cat: drones hiue not with me, 
therefore / part with him and part with him 
tootle that I would haue him helpe to waft 
his borrowed purle. Well iejjica goe in, 
perhaps /will returne immed.iatbe, 
do as 1 bid you.ihut dores after you, faft bind/afl find, 
a prouei be neucr ftale in thrifcic minde. Exit. 

lef. Farewell, and ifmy fortune be not croft, 

I haue a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit . 

Enter the maskers, Gratiano and Salerino. 
Grat, This is the penthoufe vnder which Lorenz# 
dclired vs to makeftand. 

Sal. His howrc is almoft paft. 

Gra. And it is meruaile he out-dwells his howre, 
for louei s cuer runne before the clocke. 

Sal. O tenne times fafler Venus pidgionsflic 
to feale loucs bonds new made, then they are wont 
to keepe obliged faith vnforfaited. 

Cjra. That euer holds : who rifeth from a fcaft 
With that keene appetite that befits downe ? 
v,vhere is the horfe that doth vntread againe 
his tedious meafures with the vnbated fire 
that he did pace them firft all things that arc 
are with morefpirit chafed then emoyd. 

Mow like a younger or a prodigal} 
fheskarfed barke puts from, her.n^tj/febav ; 
fiugd and embraced by the luumpet wind, ■ 
how like the prodigall doth file returne 
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with ouer-wetherd rihbs and ragged fades 
leane, rent, and beggerd b)' the ftrumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Sal. Hcerc comes Lorenzs, more of this hereafter. 
Lor. Sweet freends,your patience for my long abode 
not I but my affaires haue made you waitc : 
when you fliall pleafe to play the theeuesfor wiues 
He watch as long for you then : apprqch 
here dwels my father lew. Howe wh.ofe within ? 

Iejjica aboue. 

!e(f. Who are you 3 tell me for more certainty. 

Albeit He fwcarc that I doc know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo and thy loue. 

Iejjica. Lorenzo cerfaiuc, and my loue indeed, 
for who loue I fo much ? and now who knowes 
but you Lorenzo whether I am yours 3 
Lor. H?auen & thy thoughts are witnes that thou art, 
lef. Hcerc catch this casket, it is worth the paines, 
lam glad tis night you doe not looke on me, 
for I am much afhamde of my exchange : 

But loue is biitide, and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelues commit, . 
for if they could, Capr/himfelfe would blufh 
to fee me thus tranf formed to a boy. 

Lor. Defcend, for you mud be my torch-bearer. 
lef. What, mud l hold a candle to my fhames, 
they in themfelues goodfooth are too too light. 

Why, tis an office of difeouery loue, 
and I fhould be ohffurd. 

Lor. So are youfweet 

eucn in the louely garnifh of a boy, but come at once, 
for the clofe night doth play the runaway, \ 
and wc are Raid for at 'Balfanioj feaft. 

lef. I will make faft the doores & guild my felfg 
with fomc mo ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

ip lew. 







gra. Now by my hoodc a gentle, and no 
Lor. Befhrow me but I loue her hartdie, 

D a. 
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Fov flic is wife, if / can iudgeof her, 
and fairc fhc is, if that mine eyes be true, 
and true fbe is, as (he hath proou’d herfelfe : 

And therefore like herfelfe, wife, fairc, and true, 
fhal! flic be placed in my conftanc foulc. Enter lejfica, 

What.art thou come, on gentleman, away, 

our masking mates by this time for vs flay. Exit, 

Enter ylnthonio. 

Whole there? 

Qra. Signior ssfnthonio i 

j4nth. Fie, fie Gratiano, where are all the reft ? 

Tis nine a clockc, our friends all ftay for you, j. 

No maske to night, the wind is come about 
Haffanio prefently will goe abor'd, 

I haue fent twentie out to feeke for you. 

Gra. I am glad ont, I defire no more delight 
then to be vnderfaile, and gone to night. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with Morrocho and both 
theyr traines. 

r Por. Goe, draw afide the curtaines and difeouer 
thefeuerall caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyle. 

Mor. This firft of gold, who this inlcription beares. 

Who choofeth me, fhall gaine what many men defirc. 

The fecond filuer, which this promife carries, 

Who choofeth me, ftiall get as much as he deferues. 

. This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 

Who choofeth me, muff giue and hazard all he hath. 

How fhall I know if I doe choofe the right ? 

Por. The one of them containes my picture Prince, 
jf you choofe that, then J am yours withall. 

(JlPor. Some God direft my judgement, let me fee, 

3 will furuay th’infcriptions, back againe, 

What faies this leaden casket ? 

Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath, 

Muft giue, for what ? for lead, hazard for lead ? % 

This casket threatens men that hazard all 

doe 
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Who choofeth m^al get as much as he deferues. 

As much as he deferues, paufe there CMorocbo , 
and weigh thy valew with an euen hand, 

If thou beeft rated by thy cftimation 
thou dooft deferue enough, and yet enough 
JVlay not extend fo farre as to the Ladie - 
And yet to beafeard of my deferring 
were but a weake difabling of my felfc. 

As much as / deferue, why thats the Ladie* 

} doe in birth deferue her, and in fortunes, 
ifftraces, and in qualities of breeding : 
but more then thefe, in loue I doe deferue, 
what if / ftraid no farther, but chofe hcere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grau d in gold : 

Who choofeth me fhall gaine what many men defirc .*■, 
Why thats the Ladie, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
to kifle this fhrine, this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion dcferts,and thevaftie wildes 
Of wide Arabia arc as throughfares now 
for Princes to come view faire Portia. 

The waterie Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heauen, is no barre 
To flop the forrainefpirits, but they come 
as ore a brooke to fee fairc Tortia. 

One of thefe three containes her heauenly picture. 

/ft like that leade containes her, twere damnation 
to thinkc fo bafe a thought, it were too grofle 
to ribb her feredoth in the obfeure graue. 

Or fhall I thinkc in filuer fliees immurd 
becing tenne times vndervalewcd to tridc gold, 

O finful thought, neuer fo rich a /em 

was fet in worfe then gold. They hauc in England 




Heathen nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 
** rU„t (liner with her virgin hue « 
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A coync that bearcs the figure of an Angel] 
ftampt in gold, but thats infculpt vpon ; 

But hecrc an Angell in a golden bed 
lies all within. Deliuer me the key : 
hecre doe I choofe, and thriue I as I may. 

Tor, There take it Prince, and if my forme lie there 
then I am yours ? 

Afor. O hell ! what haue wee hcare, a carrion deads 
within whole emptieeye there is a written fcroule, 
lie reade the writing. 

tsill that glisters is not gold, 

Often haue yets heard that told, 

Many a man his life hath fold 
‘But my out fide to behold, 

Guilded timber doe roomies infold s 
Had you beene as wife as bold , 

Young in limbs, in iudgement old. 

Your amfwerehadnol beene infir old, 
FareyosmelUyour fate is cold, 

Ador. Cold indeede and labour loft. 

Then farewell heate, and welcome froft : 

'Portia adiew, 1 hayc too greeu’d a hart 
To take a tedious leaue: thus loofers part. 

Tor. A gentle riddance, draw the curtaines, go. 

Let all of his complexion choofe me fo. , Sxeunt. 

Enter Salarino and Solanio, 

Sal, Why man I Gw Baffanio vnder fayle, 
with him is Gratiano gene along 5 
and in theyr fliip I am fure Lorenzo is not. 

S ala. Tiie villainc lew with outcries raifd the Duke, 
who went with him to fcarch 'Bajfanios fliip. 

Sal. He came too late, the fhip was vnderfaile, 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderftand 
that in a Gortdylo were feene together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Ieffica. 

Bcfides, zAfntkonio certified the Duke 
they were not with Bajfamo in hisfhip. 



Wf 



r- 



V 



fixit. 






v - - itpnn* • 

ithe Merchant of Venice* 

Sol. I neuer heard a pafsion fo confj ufd. 

So tlrangc, outragious, and fo variable 
as the dogge lew did vtter in the ftrects, 

Mv daughter, 6 my ducats, 6 my daughter, 

Fled with a Chriftian, 6 my Chriftian ducats, 
luftice, the law.my ducats, and my daughter, 

A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats 

of double ducats, ftolne from me by my daughter, 
and lewels, two ftones.two rich and precious Hones, 

Stolne by my daughter s iufticc, find the girle, 
fliee hath the ftoncs vpon her, and- the ducats. 

Sal. Why all the boves in Venice follow him, 
crying his clones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Sola. Let good Anthomo looke he keepe his day 
or he lhall pay for this. 

Sal. Marry well remembred, 

I reafond with a Frenchman yefterdny, 
who told me, in the narrow fens that part 
the French and Enghfli, there mifearied 
a velTell of our country richly fraught : 

I thought vpon Am homo when he told me, 
and wifht in filence that it were not his. 

Sol. You were beft to tell Amhortio whatyou heare,. 

Yet doe notfuddainely,for it may greeue him. 

Sal. A kinder gentleman treacles not the earth, 

I faw Bafianio and t/Lnthonio part, 

! Baffanio told him he would make fome fpeede 
of his rcturne : he aunfwered, doe not fo, 

(lumber not bu fines for my fake TSajfanio , 
but fhy the very riping of the time, ' 

and tor the /ewes bond which he hath of me 
let it not enter in your minde of loue : 
be merry, and imploy your cheefeft thoughts 
to coui tfiiip, and fuch faire oftents of louc 
as fhall conucnicntly become you there. 

And euen there his eye being big with teares, 
turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 
and with affe&ion wondrous fencible He 
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He wrung Sa(fa»ios hand, and fo they parted. 

Sol. /ihinke hce oncly loues the world for him, 
I pray thee let vs goe and finde him out 
and quicker, his embraced heauines 
with fome delight or other. 

Sal. Docwefo. Exeunt. 



Enter 7 \jrrijfa and a Scruiture. 

Ner. Quick, quick / pray thee, draw the curtain ftrait, 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 
and comes to his ele&ion prcfently. 




Enter nArrogon, his trayne, and Portia. 

SI 1 or. Behold, t here ftan d the caskets noble Prince, 
vf you choofe that wherein I am containd 
ffraight fhall our nuptiall rights be folemniz’d s 
but if you fade, without more fpeech my Lord 
you mud be gone from hence immediatly. 

cArra. I am enioynd by oath to obferue three things, 
Firft, neuer to vnfold to any one 
which casket twas / chofe ; next, if I fade 
of the right casket, neuer in my life 
to wooe a maide in way of marriage t 
laftly, if/doe fade in fortune of my choyfe, 
immediatly to leaue you, and be gone. 

’Tor. To thefe iniunftions cuery one doth fvveare 
that comes to hazard for my worthleflefelfc. 

<tArr. And fo haue I addreft me, fortune now 
To my harts hope : gold, filuer, and bafe lead. 

Who choofeth me, muff giue and hazard all he hath. 
You fhall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard. 

What faies the golden chert, ha, let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, fhall gaine what many men defire, 
What many men defire,that many may be meant 
by the foole multitude that choofe by fhow; 
not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
which pries not to thintcriour, but like the Martlet 



the Merchant of Venice, 

Bu'dds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Euen in the force and rode of cafualty. 

I will not choofe what many men defire, 

Bccaufe I will not iumpe with common fpirits, 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou filuer treafure houfc. 

Tell me once more what title thou dooft beare; 

Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferues, 

And well fayde to 5 for who (hall goe about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
without the ftampe of merrit, let noneprefumc 
To weare an vndeferued dignity : 

0 that ertates, degrees, and offices, 

were not deriu’d corruptly, and that cleare honour 
were purchaft by the merrit of the wearer, 

How many then fhould coucr that ftand bare i 
- How many be commaundcd that eommaund ? 

How much lowpeafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chart and ruin of the times. 

To benew vamift 5 well but to my choife. 

Who choofeth me (hall get as much as he deferues, 

1 will alTume defertj giue me a key for this, 

And inftantly vnlocke my fortunes heere. 

Portia. T 00 long a paufe for that which you finde there. 
•sArrag. What’s heere, the pourtrait of a blinking idiot 
Prefenting me a fhedule, I will reade it : 

How much vnlike art thou to Tortia ? 

How much vnlike my hopes and my deferuings. 

Who choofeth me, fhall haue as much as he defenses ? 

Did I deferue no more then a foolcs head. 

Is that my prize, are my deferts no better ? 

Tortia. To offend and iudge are diftinft offices. 

And ofoppofed natures. 
tArrag. What is heere? 

The fier fcatten times tried this , 

S fatten times tried that mdement is. * 

E. ■ ■ 
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The comicall Hisloric of 

That did never choofe amis. 

Some the^e be that Jhadowes kit. 

Such haue but a fbadowes bits : 

There be fooles aline Iwts 

Siluerd o're> and fo was this. * 

T ahe what wife you will to bed y 

l will euer be your head : 

So be gone y you are fped. 

nArrag. Still more foole I fliall appears 
By the time I linger heere, 

With one fooles head 1 came to woo> 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew, ile keepe my oath , 

Pacicntly to bearc my wroath. 

Portia. Thus hath the candle fingd the moath s 
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doe choofc. 
They haue the wifedome by their wit to loofe. 

Nerrijf. Theauncient faying is no herifie*. 
Hanging and. wiuing goes by deHinic. 

Portia . Come draw the curtaine Nernffu 
Enter tJMeffenger. 
iJMef. Where is my Lady. 

' Portia . HtcxCy what would my Lord ? 

Aief Madame, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To fignifie th’approching of his Lord, 

From whom he bririgeth fenfiblcregrecfs* 

To wit, (befidcs commends and curtious breath) 
Gifts of rich valiew 5 yet I haue not feene 
So likely an Embafladoroflouc. 

A day in A prill neuer came fo fweetc 
To (how hpw.co(Uy Sommer was at handi 
As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more 1 pray thee, I am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is feme kin to thee, 
Thoafpcndft fiich high day wit in prayfinghim : 
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the Merchant of Venice . 

be. Exeunt. 

So Unto. Now what nevves on the llyalto ? 

Salart. Why yet it hues there vnchcckt.tbat Anthomo hath a Inip 
of rich lading wrackt on the narrow Seas; the Goodwins I thmkc 
thev call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatall, when: the car- 
caffes of many a tall (hip lie buried, as they fay, if my goflip report 
bean honed: woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would (lie were as lying a goflip in that, as euer knapt 
Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeue (he wept for the death of 
a third husband: but it is true, without any flips of prolixity, ot 
crofting the plaine high way of talke , that the good Anthomo, the 
hon efUAnthonio 5 6 that /had a ty tie good enough to keepe his 
name company. 

Sal era. Come, the full flop. 

Solanio. Ha, what fayed thou, why the end is, he hath loll a (hip. 

Salmi. I would it might prouc the end of his lodes. 

Solanio. Let me fay amen betimes,1caft the deuil erode my prai- 
er.for heere he.couves.in the likenc* ofa /ewe. How now Shylocke, 
what newes among the Merchants ? Enter Shylocke. 

Shy. You knew, none fo well, none fo well asyou,ofmy daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salart. Thafs certaine,/ for my part knew the Taylor that made 

iis own part knew the bird was flidge, 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leaue the dam. 

Shy. She is damnd for it. 

Safari. Thats certaine, if the dcuill may be her Iudgc. 

Shy. My owne flefli and blood to rebell. ' , 

Sola. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at thefoyeeres. 

Shy. I fay my daughter is my flelh and my blood. , 

Safari. There is more difference betweene thy flefli and hers, 
then betweenc^ct and uorie, more betweene your bloods, then 
there is betweene red wine and rennifh : but tell vs, doc you hcare 
Weedier Anthomo haue had any lode at fea or no ? 

E 4 Shy. There 



the wings flic flew vvithall. 
So An. And Shylocke for 



Come come ?ieny]fa, for I long to fee 
Quick Cupids Poll that comes fo mannerly 
Uerryf SSajfanio Lord, loue if thy will it 
Solanio and alar in o. 
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The comical! Hislorie of 

Shy. There I haue another bad match, a bankrout, a prodigal!, 
who dare fcarce fhewe his head on the Ryalto , a begger that was 
vfd to come fo firing vpon the Mart : let him looketo his bond, 
he was wont to call me vfurer, let him looketo his bond, bee was 
wont to lende money for a Clniftian curfie , let him looke to his 
bond. 

Safari. Why I am fare if he forfaite, thou wilt not take his flefh, 
what’s that good for ? 

Shy l. To baitefifh withal!, if it will feede nothing elfe, it will 
feedeniy reuenge*, hee hath difgrac’d me, and hindred me halfea 
million, laught at my lolles, mockt at my gaincs, fcorned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargaines, coaled my friends, heated mine ene- 
mies, and whats his reafon, I am a Iewe : Hath not a Tcwe eyes, 
hath not a Iewe hands, organs, dementions, fences, affefi ions, paf- 
fions, fed with the fame foodc, hurt with the fame weapons, fub- 
ieft to the fame difeales, healed by the fame meancs, warmed and 
cooled by the fame Winter and Sommer as a Chriflian is : if you 
pneke vs doe we not bleede, if you tickle vs doe wee not laugh, if 
you poylbn vs doe wee not die, and if you wrong vs fTiall wee not 
rehenge,if we arc like you in the rdf, we will referable you in that. 
Ifa Iewe wrong a Ghriftian, what is his humillity, reuenge? If a 
Chriftian wrong a Iewe, what fliould his fufferanccbeby Chriffi- 
an example, why reuenge? The villanieyou teach me 1 will exe- 
cute, and it fhall.goe hard but I will better the inflru&ion. 

Enter a man front Anthonio. 

Gentlemen, my roaifter Anthonio is at hishoufe , and defires to 
fpeake with you both. 

S alert. Wehauebeenevpand clownetofcckehim. 

Enter Tuball. 

Solartto. Heere comes another of the T ribe, a third cannot bee 
matcht, viilefle the deuill himfelfc turne Iewe. Exeunt Gentlemen. 

Enter Tuball. 

Shy. Hovtnovt Tuball, whafnew.es fromGenowa, haff thou 
found my daughter ? 

Tuball. I often came where I did hsarc of her, but cannot finde 
her. 

Shy, 
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the Merchant of f enice. 

' Shylocke. Why there, there, thcre,there, a d >a“on f yf vpon our 
two thoufand dicatsin Franckford, the curfe vponp ^ 

Nation till now, I neuer felt it til I now* ^two h f wcrc 

at my foote, and the ducatsin her coffin : no newes oHhem why 
fo ? and 1 know not whats fpent in the : fearch : why 'them lo p 

n -1 Ioffe the theefc gonewith fo much, and fo much to finde 
theefe, and no fatisfadion, no reuenge, nor no ill lucke ftir “ n | 
what lights a my (boulders, no fighs but a my breathing, no teares 

b rS^esVother men haue ill lucke to-, Anthonio as I heard 
inGenowa? 

Shy. What, what, what, ill lucke, ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofiecaff away commingfiom inpolts. 

Shy. I thank God,/ thank God, is it true, lsit true. 

- Tuball. /(poke with fome of the Savlers that efcaped tjie wrack. 

Shy. I thank thee good T uball good newes, good newes . ha ia, 
heere inGenowa. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genowa, as I heard, onemgnt 

fourcfcore ducats. , r ,, 

Shy. Thou ftickff a dagger in me, I fiiall neuer fee my golda- 
o-aine, fouve fcore ducats at a fitting, foure fcore ducats, 

° Tuball. There came diuers of ^inthonios creditors in my com- 
. pany to Venice, that fweare, he cannot choofe but breake. 

Shy. I am veiy glad ofit, ile plague iiim , ile torture him, 7am 
glad ofit. 

Tuball. One of them (hewed mee a ring that hec bad of your 
daughter for a Monky. 

Shy. Out vpon her, thou tortured mee Tuball, it was my Tur- 
kies, 1 had it of Leah when I was a- Batcheler : I would not haue 
giuen it for a Wildernes of Monkics. . 

Tuball. But tsfnthonio is certainly vndone. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s very true, goc Tuball fee me an Offi- 
cer, befpeake him a fortnight before, I will haue die hart of him if 
he forfeitc, for were he out of Venice 1 can make what merchan- 
j. — r ...-.ii — .-7 meat our Sinagogue, goe good 

E 3 Tuball, 




aize jl will : goc Tuball, and meet 






The comicall Biftorie of 

T aboil, at our Sinagogue T uball. , Exeunt. 

Enter Bajfanio, ‘Portia, (jrntinno, ami alt 
thetr tr atnes. 

Portia. I pray you tarry, paufe a day or two 
Before you hazard, for in choofing wrong 
1 ioofe your companic \ therefore forbeare a while, 
Thcresfomething tells me (but it is not loue) 

/ would not ioofe you, and you know your felfc, 

Hate counfailes not in fuch a quallity ; 

But leaf! you fhould not vnderftand me well. 

And yet a mayden hath no tongue, but thought, 

I would detaineyouheerc foine moneth or two 
beforcyou venture for me. I could teach you 
how to choofc right, but then I am forfwornc, 

So will / ncucr be, fo may you mifle me, 

But ifvou doe, youlc make me wilTi a finne, 

That l had beene forfwornc : Bcfhrow your eyes, 

They hauc ore-lookt me and deuided me, 

One halfe of me is yours, the other halfe yours, 

Mine owne I would fay : but if mine then yours, 

And fo all yours 5 6 thefc naughty times 

puts barres betweenc the owners and their tights 

And fo though yours, not yours, (proue it fo) 

Let Fortune goc to hell for if, not I. 

I fpeake-too long, Lut tis to peize the time. 

To ech it, and to draw it out in length, 

To ftay you from election. y 

'Baft. Let me choofg. 

For as / am, J line vpon the racke. 

SSor. V pon the racke Boffanio, then confcfle 
what treafbn there is mingled with your loue. 

Baff. None but that vgly treafon of miftruft, 
which makes me fearc tli’inioying of my Loue, 

There may as well be amity and life 
Tweenc (how and fire, as treafon and"my loue. 

Bor. I but I feare you fpeake vpon the racke 
where men enforced doc fpeake any thing. 



* the Merchant of Venice. 

Baf. Promife me life, and ile confcfTe the truth. 

Portia. Well then, confcfle and hue. 

Bajf. Confefie and loue 
had beene the very fum of my confeffion : 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
doth teach me aunfwercs for dehuerancc : 

But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Portia. Away then, I am locktin one ofthem, 
Ifyou doe loue me, you will finde me out. 

Nerryffa and the reft, ftandall aloofc. 

Let mufique found while he doth make his choyfc, 
Then if he Ioofe he makesa Swan-like end. 

Fading in mufique. That the comparifbn 
may Hand more proper, my eye fhall bc the ftreame 
an d watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is mufique than i Than mufique is 
-men as the flourifh, when true fubic&s bowe 
to a new crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As are thofe dulcet founds in breake of day, 

That crccpe into the dreaming bride-groomes care. 
And fummon hitn to marriage. Now he goes 
with no lefte prefence, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcidcs, when he did redeeme 
The virginc tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sca-monfler : I ftand forfacrifice. 

The reft aloofe arc the Dardanian vviucs: 

With blearid vifages come forth to view 
Theiftucofth’cxploit: Goe Hercules, 

Liue thou, I liuc with much much more difinay, 

I view the fight, then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

' oA Song the whilst Bafanio comments on the caskets 
to himfelfe. 

T ell me where isfancie bred. 

Or in the hart, or in the head,. 

How begot, how nonrified ? %epfie, rep lie. 
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Jtts engendredin the eye, ' 

Wtth gating fed., and Fancte diet : 
f» the cradle where it lies 
i et vs all ring Fancies knell. 
lie begin it. 

‘Ding, dong, bell. 

All. tying, dong, bell. 

•gaff. So may the outward fliowes be lead themfelucs, 
The world is dill deceau’d with ornament 
In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcures the {how of euill. In religion 
What damned error but fome fober brow 
vvill blefle it, and approuc it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo fimple, but aflumes 
Some inarkcor vertue on his outward parts 5 
How many cowards whole harts are all as falfc 
As Ravers "offand, weare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning tJVlars, 
who inward fearcht, haue lyuers white as milke. 

And thefe a (Tu me but valours excrement 
T o render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 

And you ("hall fee tis purchad by the weight, 
vvhich therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lighted that weare mod ofit : 

- So are thole crilped Inaky golden locks 
vvhiclimaketh fuch wanton gambols with the wind 
V pon fuppofed fairencs, often knowne 
To be the dowry of a fecond head; 

The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fhore 
To a mod dangerous tea : the beautious lcarfe 
vailing an Indian beauty, In a word, 

The feeming truth w'hich cunning times put on 
T o intrap the wifefl. Therefore then thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for t JMtdas, I wilf none of thee. 
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the Merchant of Venice. 
Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
tweene man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
vvhich rather threatend then dod promife ought, 
thy palenes moucs me more then eloquence, 
and heere choofe I, ioy be the confequence. 

’Tor. How all the other paflions fleet to ayre, 

As doubtfull thoughts,ancfralh imbrac’d defpairc i 
And Ihyddring feare, and greene*eycd iealoufie. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy extafic, 

In mcafure raine thy ioy, leant this cxcefle, 

1 feele too much thy bleffing, make it lclfe 
for feare /fur feta 

Baf. Whatfindel heere? 

Faire Torttas counterfeit. What demy God 
hath come fo neere creation i moue thefe eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine 

leeme they in motion ? Heere are (cuet d lips 

parted with fiiger breath, fo fweet abarre 

fliould funder fuch fweet friends: heere in her hail'd 

the Paynecr playes the Spyder, and hath yvouen 

& golden mc(h tyntrap the harts of men 

Eider then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes 

how could he lee to doe them ? hauing made one, 

nse thinkes it fliould haue power to deale both his 

and leauc itfclfe vnfurnifht t Yet looke how farre 

the fubftanec of my praile doth wrong this fliadow 

In vndcrpryflng It, lb farre this lhadow 

doth limpe behind the fubdance. Heeres thelcroule, 

the continent and liimmarie ofmy fortune. 

You that'choofi not by the view 
Chastnce at faire, and choofe as true: 

Since this fortune falls to you, 

'Be content, and fecks no new. 

If you be well pleafd with this, 
and hold your fortune for your blijfe , 

Turns you where your Lady is, 
isind claim her with a louino kh. 

F. 
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A gentle fcroule : Fairs Lady, by your ieaue, 

I come by note to giue, and to receaue, 

Like one* of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes ; 
Hearing applaufe and vniuetfall ihoute, 

Giddy fn fpirit, fill! gazing in a doubt 
whether thofe peales of praife be his or no, 

So thrice fairc Lady (land I cuen fo, 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true, 

Vntili confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

Tor. You fee me Lord Bajfamo where I hand, 
fuch as I am 5 though for my. felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifh 
to wifh my felfe much better, yet for you, 

X would be trebled twentie times my felfe, 
a thoufand times more faire, tenne thoufand times 
more rich, that onely to (land high in your account, 

I might in vertues, beau ties, liuings, friends 

exceede account : but the full fumme of me 

is fume of fomething : vvbich to tcrmcin groilc, 

is an vnlefTond girle, vnfchoold, vnpraftized, , 

happy in this, fhe is not yet fo old 

but fhe may learne : happier then this, 

ihee is not bred fo dull but flic can learnc , 

ihappieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 

commits it felfe to yours to be directed, 

as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. . 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conuerted. But now I was the Lord 
of this faire manfion, maifler of my feruants, •• 
Queene ore my felfe : and cuen now, but now, 
this houfc, thefe feruaunts, and this fame my felfe 
arc yours, my Lords, I giue them with this ring, 
which when you part from, loofo, or gipe away. 

Jet it prefage the ruine of your louc, 
snd be my vantage to exclaime on you. 
fBajf. Maddam, you haue bereft me of all words. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

©nety my blood fpcakes to you in my vaines, 
and there is fiich confufion in my powers, 
as after fome oration fairely fpoke 
by a beloucd Prince, there doth appeare 
among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where euery fomthing beeing blent together, 
fumes to a wild ofnothing, faue of ioy 
exprefl.and notexprefl : but when this ring 
parts from this finger, then parts life from Hence, 
6 then be bold to fay Tajftmos dead. 

Ner. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
that haue floode by and fecneour wifhes profper, 
to cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Gra. My hatdHapmio, and my gentle Lady, 

I wifh you all the toy that you can wifh: 
for l am fure you can wifh none from me : 
and when your honours meane to folemnize 
thebargainc of your fayth : I doe befccch you 
cuen at that time I may be married to. 

Batf. With all my hart, fo thou canfl get a wife, 
Gm I tbankc your Lord/hip, yott haue got me 
Mv eyes my Lord can looke as fwiftas yours 1 
you faw the miflres, I beheld the mayd s 
You lou'd, /low’d for intenniffion, 

No more pertaines to me my lord then you 5 
your fortune flood vpon the caskets there, 
and fo did mine to as the matter falls : 
for wooing hcere vntil! / fwet againe, 
and (Wearing till my very rough was dry 
with eathes ofloue, at fall, if promife laft 
I got a promife ofthis faire one hcere 



to haue her lone 1 prouided that your fortune 
stchm d her miflrcs. 

Ter. Is this true Nerrifla f 

Nor. Maddam it is, fo you Hand plcafd withal!. 

Gra Yes&'th mcane good % th 2 
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Baff. Ourfeaft lhalbc much bonoredin your manage. 

Grit. Wele play with them the firft boy for a thoufand ducats. 
•Ner. What and flake downei 

Gra. No, we fhall nere win at that fport and flake downe. 
But who comes heere ? Lorenzo and his infidell ! 
what, and tny old Venetian friend Salerio l 

Enter Lorenzo, Iejftca, and Salerio a meuengcr 
from Venice. 

•JSajfa. Lorenzo and Salem, welcome hether, 
if that the youth of my newc intrefl heere 
hauc power to bid you welcome : by your leauc 
1 bid my very friends and countrymen 
fweet Portia welcome. 

for. So doe I my Lord, they arc intirely welcome. 

Lor. Ithanke your honour, for my part my Lord 
my purpofe was not to haue feene you heere, 
but meeting with Salerio by the way 
he did intreate me part all faying nay 
to come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

and I haue reafon for it, Signior Anthonto 
commends him to you. 

Baff. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal. ‘ Not ficke my Lord, vnlefle it be in mind, 
nor well, vnleffe in mind : his letter there 
vvill fhow you his eftate. open the letter . 

gra. Nerriffa, cheere yond ftranger,bid her welcorn. 

Your hand Salerio, what’s the newes from V enice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good sAnthonio ? 

I know he will be glad of our fuccefle. 

We are the lajbns, we haue woqe the fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

Tor. There are fome fhrowd contents in yond fame paper 
That fteales the colour from Baffanios cheeke, 

Some deere friend dead, elfe nothing in the world 
could tuinc fo much the conftitution 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

of any conftant man : what worfe and worfe ? 

With leaue Bajfanio I am halfe your felfc, 
and I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
that this fame paper brings you. 

Bajf. O fweete Tortia, 
heere are a few of the vnplcafant’ft words 
thateuer blotted paper. Gentle Lady 
when I did firft impart my loue to you, 

1 freely told you all the wealth I had 
ranne in my vaines, I was a gentleman, 

and then /told you true s and yet deere Lady 
rating my felfe at nothing, you fhall fee 
how much / was a Braggart, when I told you 
my ftace was nothing, 1 fhould then haue told you 
that I was worfe then nothing 5 for indeede 

2 hauc ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Engag’d my friend to his meerc encmie 

to feede my meanes. Heere is a letter Lady, 
the paper as the body of my friend, 
and euery word in it a gaping wound 
iffuing life blood. But is it true Salerio 
hath all his ventures faild, what not one hit, 
from Tripolis, from Mexico and England, 
from Lisbon, Barbary, and /ndia, 
and not one veflell fcape the dreadfull touch 
of Merchant-marring rocks 2 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

' Befides, it fhould appeare, that if he had 
the prefent money to difeharge the lew, 
hee would not take it : neuer Sid / know 
a creature that did beare the fhape of man 
fo keene and greedie to confound atnan. 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night, 
and doth impeach the freedome of the ftatc 
ifthey deny him iuftice. Twentie Merchants, 
the Duke him(elfe,and theJVlagnificocs 
of greateft port haue all perfwaded with him, 
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i De come au tunofte of 

but none can driue him from the enuious plea 
of forfaiture, of iuftice, and his bond* 
fyjji.. When I was with him, 1 haue heard him lweare 
to Thailand to C hiiS > his country .men, 
that he would rather haue tAnthonto's flelb 
then twentie times the value of the (umnic 
that he did owehim : and I know ray lord, 
if law, authoritie, and power denic not, 
it. will goe hard with poore tAnthonio. 

Tor. Is it your decrc friend that is thus in trouble ? 

Bajf: Thcdeereft friend to roe, the kindeft man, 
the beft conditiond antf vnwearied fpirit 
in dooing curtefics : and one in whom 
the auncient Romaine honour more appcarcs , 
then any that drawes breath in /talie. 

Por. What furomc owes he the lew ! 

Jink. For me three thoufand ducats. , 

Tor. What no more, pay him fix thoufand, & detaee the bones 
double fixe thoufand.and then treble that, 
before a friend of this difeription 
lhall lpfe a haire through Baffaniot fault, 
jirft goe with me to C hurch, and call me wife, 
and then away to V cnice to your friend ? 
forncucr lhalU'ou lie bv Portias fide ^ 

with an viStjuiet {bultf. ^ ©o fhalUrauc gold . 
to pay the petty debt twenty times oucr. 

When it is payd, bring your true friend along, \ 

my mayd Nerrifa, and my fclfe meane time 

will liue as maydes and widdowess come away, 

for you fhall hence vpon your wedding day : 

bid your freends welcome, Ihow a merry cheerc, 

fincc you arc deere bought, I will loue you deere. 

But let me heare the letter of your friend. 

Sweet Baflanio , my Jbips hue all mfemed, my Creditors rrtm 
cruelh my efietle is very low, my bond to the levee is forfait t, andhneeiti 
paying it, tt it impofsible J fhould Hue, stlldebtt Are (herd between* yon 



the Merchant of Venice. 

and l if l might but fie you at mi death : notwithttatu&ttgfvfe your pita* 
Jure, if your loue do not perfiwade you to come , let not my letter. 

por. O loue ! dilpatch all bufines and be gone. 

Bajf. Since / haue your good leauc to goe away, 

I will make hart ; but till I come againe, 
no bed lhall ere be guiltie of my flay, 
nor reft be interpoler twixt vs twainc, 

Exeunt. 

Enter the lew, and Salem, and a Anthonie, 
and the Iaylor. 

lew. Iaylor, looketohim, tell not me of mercie, 
this is the foole that lent out money gratis. 

Jaylor, lookc to him. 

*A»t. Heart me yet good Shylock. 

lew. He haue my bond, fpcake not againft my bond, 

1 haue fworne an oath, that I will haue my bond % 
thou call’d!! me dogge before thou hadft a caufc, 
but fince I am a dog, beware my phanges, 
the Duke lhall graunt me iufticc, /do wonder 
thou naughtie Taylor that thou art fo fond 
to come abroade with him at his requeft. 
eAn. 1 pray thee heare me Ipeake. 
lew. lie haue my bond. I will not heare thee fpcake, 

He haue my bond, and therefore Ipeake no more. 

He not be triadea loft and dull eyde foole, 
to (hake the head, relent, and figh, and yccld 
to chriftian inrerceflcrs : follow not. 

He haue no fpeaking, I will haue my bond. 



Sol. It is the mod impcnitrablc curre 
that cucr kept with men. 

*Ati. Let him alone. 

He follow him no more with bootlcfle prayers. 



Exit hew. 
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• my life, his reafon well /knows 
• j oft delwcrd from his forfey tures 

many that haue at times made mone to me, 
therefore he hates me, 

«W. Iam fare the Duke will neuer grant 
this forfaitute to hold. 

The Duke cannot denie the courfc of law $ 
for the coramoditie that Grangers haue 
vvith vs in V enice, if it be denyed, 
will much impeach the iufhce of the flafe, 
fincc that the trade and profit of the citty 
confiftfth of all Nations. Therefore goe, 
thefe griefesand lofics hauefo bated me 
that /Jhall hardly fpare a pound bfflcfh 
to morrow, to my bloody Creditor. 

Well /aylor on., pray God Bttjfanio come 
to fee me pay his debt, and then / care not Bxtmu 
Enter Portia, Nerrifa, Lohn^o, lejjica, and a 
man oBTeniat. 

■. Lor. Maddam, although 1 fpeake it in your prefence, 
you haue a noble and a true conccite 
of god-like aroitie, which appearesmoft ftrongly 
in bearing thus the abfencc of your Lord . 

But if you knew to whom you fhow this honour^ 
how true a gentleman you fend rcleefe, 
how decre a louer of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the workc 
then cuftomarie bountie can enforce you. 

{ Tor . I neuer did repent for dooing good, 
nor {hall not now : for in companions 
that doe conuerfe and waft the time together, 

• vvhofcfoulcs doe beare an egall yoke ofloue, 
there urnft be ncedes alike proportion 
of lyniaments, ofmanners, and of fpirit 5 
which makes me thtnke that this tsfiitbma 
hesing the bofomc louer of my Lord, 
nuiftVicedesbe like my Lord. If it be lb, 



-l the Merchant of Fence, 

Hew little is the coft 1 haue bellowed 
in purchafing thefemblanceof my loulej 
Frcim out the date of hdlifh cruelty, 

This comes too neere the prailing of my felfc, 

Therefore no more ofit : heerc other things 
Lorenfo I commit info your hands, 

T.hc husbandly and mannage of my houfc, 

Vntill my Lords rcturne : for mine owne part 
I haue Toward heauen breath'd a fecree vowe, 

To liuc m prayer and contemplation, 

Onclv attended by T^errifla heerc, 

Vntill her husband and my Lords returns, 

There is a Monaftry two miles off, ♦ 

And there we will abide. I doe defire you . 
not to denie thisimpofition, 
the which my louc and fomc necclfity 
cow layes vpon you. 

Lerenf. Madame, with all my hart, 

I fhall obey you in all fairc commaunds. 

Per, My people doe already know my mind, 

And will acknowledge you and feffica ^ 

in place of Lord 'B l ajfartw and my felfe. 

So far you well til! we fhall meetc againe. 

Lor.' Fairc thoughts and happy houres attend on you, 
lejfi. 1 wi(h vour Ladifhip all harts content. 

'Tor, I thank you for your with, and am well pleafd 
to wifh it back on you : far you well je/Jica, Sxtuah 

Now Talthafty, as I haue eucr found thee honeft true, 

So fet me find thee ftill : take this fame letter, 
and vfe thou all th’indeuour of a man, 

In fpeede to Mantua, fee thou render this 
into my cofin hands Dodfar Tekrio, 

And looke what notes and garments he doth giuethee, 
bring them /pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 
vnto the TranedV, to the common Ferric 
which trades to Venice*, waft no time in words 
but gef thee gone, I fhall be there before thee. 

G. - Balt!)*, 
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Baltha. Madam, 1 goc with all comienicnt fpeecta 
Come on A etrijfa, I hauc vvorke in hand 
That you yet know not of ) weele fee our husbands 
before they thinke of vs ? 

Nemjfa. Shall they fee vs ? 

Portia, They fhall T^rrijfa : but in fuch a habitc* 
that they fhall thinke wc are accoinplifhed 
with that we lacke 5 lie hold thee any wager 
when we are both accoutered like young men, 
ileproue the prettier fellow of the two, 
and wcare my dagger with the brauer grace, > 
and fpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 
vvirh a reede voycc, and furne two minting fteps 
into a manly (hide) and fpeake offrayes 
like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes 
how honorable Ladiesfought my loue, 
which I denying, they fell ficke and dyed. 

I could not doc withall : then ile repent, 
and wifh for all that, that I had not killd them 5 
And twenty of thefe punie lies ile te 11, 
that men fhall fweare I haue difeominued fchoole 
aboue a twelue-moneth : I haue within my mindc 
a thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging lacks, 
which I willpraftife; 

Nernff, Why, fhall we turrre to men ?' 

'Portia. Fie, what a quefiion’s that, 
if thou wert nere a lewd interpreter : 

But come, ile tell thee all my my whole deuicc 
when I am in my coach, which ftayes for vs 
at the Parke gate •> and .therefore half away, 
for wc muff meafure twenty miles to day." 

Pnter Clowne and^effica. 

Clowne. Yes truly foilooke you, the fumes of the Father are to 
Lc .iid vpon the children, therefore I promife you, I fcareyou, I 
was alvvaies plainc with you, and fo now I fpeake mv agitation of 
the matter: therefore be a good chere, for truly I thinke you are 
damnd, there is but one hope in it thatcan doe you any good, and 

that 



Exeunt. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

that is but a kinde of baflard hope neither. 
jejjica. And what hope is that I pray thee* 

Clowne. Marry you rtiay partly hope that your Father gotyou 
not, that you are not the Iewes daughter. 

‘feffca. That were a kind of baflard hope in deedc/o the finnes 
of my mother fhouid be vifited vpon me. 

flowne. Truly then I feare you are damnd both by father and 
mother: thus when I fhun Sdlla your father, 1 fall into Cartbdx 
vour mother | well, you are gone both wayes. 

\ Iejftca. I fhall be fau’d by my husband, he hath made me a Chi i- 
(lian ! 

Clowne. Truly the more to blame he, we were Chriflians enow 
before, in as many as could well Hue one by another : this making 
of Chriflians will raife the price of Hogs,if we grow all to be pork 
eaters, we fhall not Ihortly haue a rafher on the coles for mony. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Jeff. lie fell my husband Lamcelct what you fay, here he come » 
Loren. I (hall grow iealious ol you ihortly Laumelet, if you thus 
get my wife into corner s l 

'feffica. Nay, you ncede oof feare vs Lorenzo, Launcelet and I arc 
out, he tells me fiady- there's no mercy for mee in heauen, becaule 
I am a Iewes daughter : and he fhyes you are no good member of 
the common- wealth, form conuerting Iewes to Chriflians, you 
raife the price of porke. 

Loren, I fhall aunfvverc that better to the common-wealth than 
you can the getting vpof the Negroes belly : the Moore is with 

.child by you Lnmceltt f 

Clowne, Iti's much" that the Moore (hould be more then rea- 
Con t but iffiie be lefts then an honcflwonian,fhe is indeede mot e 
then I tooke her for, 

Loren. How Cuery fbole can play vpon the word I thinke the 
'bell graceofwit will (hortlv turne info (Hence, and difeourfegrow 
commendable |n none onely but Parrats: goc in firra , bid them - 
prepare for dinner J 

(Ictfne, That is done fir, they haue all flomncks ? 

Loren. Goodly Lord what a wit fhapper are you, than bid them 
prepare dinner ? 

i G 1/ ’ ” ' Clowne, 
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Qcwne. That is done to fir, onely couer is the word. 

Loren . Will you coucr than fir ? 

Clorone . Not fo fir neither, I know my duty. 

Loren . Yet more quarrelling with occafion, wilt thou fliewe 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inffantj 1 pray thee vnderfland a" 
plaine man in his plaine meaning: goe to thy fellowes, bid them 
couer the table, ferue in the meate, and we will come in to dinner. 

(lorvne. For the table fir, it fhall beferu’din, for the meate fir, it 
fhall be couerd, for your comming in to dinner fir, why let it be as 
humors and conceitcs /hall gouerne. Exit £ lowne, 

Loren . Q deare diferetion, how his W'ords are futed, 

The foole hath planted in his memorie 
an Armie of good words, and I doe know 
a marry fooles that {land in better place, 
garmiht like him, that for a trickfie word 
defie the matter : how cherfl thou lefiica. 

And now good fiveet fay thy opinion, 

How doo/1 thou like the Lord 'Eajfanios wife * 
lefli. Pa(lallexpreffing,itisverymeete 
the Lord Taffanio Hue an vpright life 
For hauing fuch a bleffing in his Lady, 
he findes the ioyes ofheauen heere on earth, 

And if on earth he doe not meanc it, it 
in reafon he fhouldneucr come to heauen ? 

Why, if two Gods fhould play fome heauenly match, 
and on the wager lay two eai tlily women, 

And 7 ortia one : there muff be {bmthing clfe 
paund with the- other, for the poore rude world 
hath not her fellow. 

Loren. Euen fuch a husband 
hafl thou of me, as fhe is for wife; 
lejfi. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that ? 

Loren . I will anone, firfl let vs goe to dinner ? 

.IeJJ}. Nay, let me praife you while J haue a flomack? 

7 oren. No pray thee, let it ferue for table talke, 

1 hen how fo mere thou (peakfi mong other things, 
Ifoalldifgeftiti, D 







• the Merchant of Venice. 

Jejfi. Well, ilefet you forth. 

Enter the Duke, the Magmficoet , 

And Gratiano. 

Duke. What, is Anthonio heere ? 

Antho. Ready, fopleafe your grace? 

Duke. I am forry for thee, thou art come to aunlvvere 
a ftonie aduerfarie, an inhumaine wretch, 
vncapable of pitty , voy d, and empty 
from any dram of mercie. 

Antho. I haue heard 

your grace hath tane great paines to quallifie 
his rigorous courfey but fince he ftands obdurate, 

And that no lawfoll meanes can carry me 
out of his enuies reach, I doe oppofe 
my patience to his furie, and amarmd 
to fuffer with a quietnes offpirit, 

" the very tiranny and rage of his. 

•Duke. Goe one and call the lew into the Court. 

Salerio. He is ready at the dore, he comes my Lord. 
Enter S by locks. 

Duke. Make roome,and let him (land before our face. 
Shylocke the world thinks, and I thinke fo to 
that thou but leaded this fafhion of thy mallice 
to the lad houre of aft, and then tis thought 
thowlt fhew thy mercy and remorfe more drange, 
than +s thy drange apparant cruelty 5 
and where thou now exafts the penalty, 
which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefo, 
thou wilt not onely loofc the forfaiture, 
but toucht with humainegentlcncsand louc: 

Forgiuc a moytie of the principal!, 
glauncing an eye ofpitty on his lodes 
that haue of late fohudled on his backe, 

Enow to prede a royall Merchant downe } 

And pluck comiferation of this dates 
• from brafficbofomes and rough harts ofdints, 
from dubborne Turkes, and Tarters neuertraind 

Gj 
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to offices of fender curtcfie : 

We ali expeft a gcmle aunfwcrc Icvvc ? 

I tree, I haue poffdl your grace of what I purpoft, 
and by our holy Sabaoth haue I fworric 
to haue the due and forfet of my bond, 
ifyou deny it, let the danger light 
vpon your charter and your (Jiffies freedoms ? 

Y oulc aske me why I rather choofc to haue 
a weight of carrion H efh, then to receauc 
three thou&nd ducats : He not auniwer that } 

But fay it is my humour, is it aunfwcrd ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 
and [ be pjeafd to giue ten thoufand ducats 
to haue it baind ? what, are you aunfwerd yet } 

Some men there are loue.net a gaping piggs ? 

Some that arc mad ifthey behold a Cat $ ° 

And others when the bagpipe fings i t I t nofc 3 
cannot coatainc their vrine for nffe&ion. 

IVIaiftcrs ofpaffion fwayes it to the moodc 
ot what it likes or loathes, now for your aunfwer t 
As there is no Rrroe rcafon to be/endred 
why he cannot abide a gaping pigge 4 
why he a harmelcffc ncccfTaric Cat ? 
why he a woollen bagpipe : but of force 
ixiuR yecid to fuch incuirajblc foamc, 
as to olfcnd himfelfe being offended 1 > 

So can I giUe no rcafbn 4 nor I will not, 
more then a lodgd hate, and a terrains loaf him* 

I beare ^fathoyno^ that / follow thus 
a futcagainft him ? are you aunfwercd J 
I his is no auniwer thou vnfeding man, 
fo excufe the currant of thy cruelty ? 

^ / arn not bound toplcafe thee with my anfwers? 

& C men things thev doe not loue } 
htv*. Hares any man the thing he would not kill i 
"fB* offence i| not a hate at firft f 
/m% wi »‘ vvouldii thou haue a ferpcnc fling thee twice ? 

Ahfo. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

*s4nth. 1 pray* you think you queflion with the Ic we* 
you may as well goe ftand vpon the Beach 
and bid the maine flood bate his vfuall height, 
you may as well vfe queflion with the Woolfe 
why he hath made the Ewe bleake for the Lambe “ 

You may as well forbid the mounfainc of Pines 
to wag their high tops, and to make no noife 
when they arc fretten with th e gufts of heauen: 

You may as well doe any thing mod hard 
as fecke to /often that then which what’s harder : 
his /ewifli hart ? therefore / doe bcfeechyou 
make no moc offers, vfe ho farther meancs, 
but with all briefeand plaine conueniencie 
let me lyme judgement, and the /ewe his will ? • 

Bajf. For thy three thoufand ducats heerc is'fixe? 
lewe. /feuery ducat in fixe thoufand ducats 
v vere in fixe parts, and euery part a ducat, 

/would not draw them, / would haue my bond ? 

'Duk. How fhalt thou hope for mercy rendring none ? 
ferve. What iudgment fhall / dread doing no wron°i 
you haue among yofj many a purchaft flaue, 
which like your Afles, and your Dogs and Mules 
you vfe in abiett and in flauifh parts, 
becaufe you bought them, (hail / fay to you, 
let them be free, marry them to your hcircs ? 
why fweat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
be made as fbft as yourSj and let their pallats 
be feafond with filch viands, you will aunfwer 
the flaucs are ours, fo doe I aunfwer you : 

The pound of flefh which I demaund of him 
is deerely bought, as mine and / will haue it : 
ifyou deny me, fic vpon your Law,, 
there is no force in the decrees of V enice : 

1 ftand for judgement, aunfwer, /ball I haue it ? 

SDxke. Vpon my power / may difmifle this Gourf, 
vnlefle BeUa.no a learned Doffor, 
whom 1 liaue lent for to determine this 
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Come heere today? 

Sakrio. My Lord, hcere ftayes without 
a meflenger with letters from the Dottor, 
new come from Padua ? 

Bringyuhe letters f call the Meflenger 1 
%tf Good chccre Anthonio}. what man, courage yet : 
The lew lira’ll haue my flefh, blood, bones and ali, 
ere thou flialt loofc for me one drop ofblood? 

tslntbo. /am a tainted weather of the flocke, 
meeteft for death, the weakeft kind offruite 
drops eariieft to the ground, and fo let bic| 

. Y ou cannot better be imploy d Bajfams, 
then to liuc Hill and write mine Epitaph ? 

Enter Nernfta. 

Duke. Came you from Padua from ‘St/iario ? 

Ner. From both? myL. Beliario grectesyour grace* 
'Baft. Why dool't thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 
jew To cut the forfaiture from that bankrout there? 
g ra tu s. Not on thy foulc : but on thy foulc harfh lew 
* thou makft thy knife keene : but no metteli can, 
no, not the hangmans axe beare half* the kmienetlc 
of thy fliarpc enuie i can no prayers pearcc thee ? 

I ewe. No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
Gratia . O be thou tfamnd, incxecrablc dogge, 

And for thy life let mftice be accufd 5 
Thou almoft mak’ft roc wauer in my faith, 
to hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
that foules of Animalls infufe themfc-lucs 

into the trunks of men : Thy curriflr fpirit 

gouernd a Woolfc, who hangd for humainc ilauglutr 
cuen from the gallowes did his fell foulc fleets, 
and while!} thou layeft in thy vnhallowed dams 
infufd it felfe in thee s for thy defircs 
arc vvoluifti, bloody, darn'd, and 1 auenous. 

Pewe. Till thou canft rails the fealefrom oft' my bond. 
Thou but offend ft thy lungs to fpeake fo loud : 

Repairs thy wit good youth) or it will fall 
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the'Merchant of Venice. 

to curcleftc mine. 1 Hand heere for law. 

‘Jjahe; This letter from BelUrio doth commend 
a young and learned Do&or to our Court : 

Where is he ? 

Pier. He attendeth here hard by 
" to know your aunlwer whether youle admit him, 

Duke. With all my hart : fome three or foure of you 
goc giue him curteous conduft to this place, 
rneane time the Court (hall heare Bellanos letter. 





Your Grace (hall vnderftand , that at the receit of your letter I 
am very ficke, but in the inftant that your meflenger came, in lo- 
lling vifitacion was with roe a young Doftor of Rome, his name is 
Balthat-en /acquainted him with the caufc in cotrouerfie between 
the /cw and Anthonio the Merchant , wee tiimd ore many bookes 
together, free is furnilhed with my opinion , which bettered with 
hisownc learning, the greatnes whereof I cannot enough com- 
mend, comes with him at my irnportunitic , to fill vp your graces 
requeft in my Head, /bcfeech you let his lackc of yeeres be no im- 
pediment to let him lackc a reuerend efti matron, for /neucr knevv 
lb young 3 body with fo olde a head s I leaue him to your gracious 
scceptance, whole tryall (hall better publifh his cotmneudation. 

Enter 'Portia for Ba/t hater. 

* 2 inks. You heare the learnd ThUmg what he writes, 
spd heere l take it is the do&oi come. 

Giue me your hand, come you from old Belferfa f 
. Portia, f did my Lord. 

C P«%, You are welcome, take your place t 
are you acquainted with the difference 
that holds this prefent queftion in the Court. 

c Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufo 
which is the Merchant here ? and which the /ew? 

Dtike. «Afnthom and old Shyioche , both ffand forth. 

Por. Is your name Skylocke t 
Jm. Shyhcki is my name. 

‘Por. Of a ffrange nature is the fute you follow, 
yet in fuch rule, that the Venetian law 

H, cannot 
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Tbt' conn rail BiNoric of 
cannot impugn c you as you doc proceed. 

•You Hand within his danger, doc you not. 

*s4n. l,fo he (ayes. 

‘Tor. Doe you confefle the bond ? , 

<tAn. I doe. 

Tor. Then muft the /ew be fnercifult. 

Shy. On what compulfion mull I, tell me that. 

Tor. The qualitie of mercie is not ftraind, 
it droppeth as the gentle rainc from heaufen 
vpon the place beneath : it is twife bleft, 
it bletlcth him that giues, and him that takes, 

, tis mightiefi in the mightieft, it becomes 
the throned Monarch better then his crowne. 

His feepter fhowes the force of temporall power, 

the attnbut to awe and maieftie, 

wherein doth fit the dread and feare of Kings ? 

but mercie is aboue this feeptred fway, 

it is enthroned in the harts of Kings, 

it is an attnbut to God himfelfc; 

and earthly power doth then ffaow likeft gods 

when mercic fcafons iulfice: therefore few, 

though iufticc be thy plea, confider this, 

that in the courfe of iuftice, none of vs 

fihould fee faluation : vve doe pray for mercy, 

and that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to, render 

the deedcs of mercie. I haue fpoke thus much 

to mittigatc the iuftice of thy plea, 

which if thou follow, thjs ftrift Court of Venice 

ixiuft needes giue fentence gainft the Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds vpon my head, I craue the Jaw, 
the penalty and forfaite of my bond. 
for . Is he'not able to difeharge the tnonev ? 

Taf Y es, heere I tenderitforhim in the Court, 
yea, twife the fumme, if that will not fuffile, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 
on forfait of my ha n ds, my head, my hart, 

tfthis will not fuiEfe, it muft appeare 
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the Merchant of Venice. 
that malice beares downe truth. And /bcfecch yea 
' wreft once the law to your authentic, 
to doe a great right, doe a littlewrong, 
and curb? this cruel! deuill of his will. 

Tor, Itm uftnot be, there is no power in Venice 
can alcsr a decree cftablifbed % 
twill be recorded fora precedent, 
and many an errour by the fame example 
will ru!b into the {late, it cannot be. • " 

Shy, A Daniell come to judgement s yea a Danie.L 
O wile young Judge how / doe honour thee, 
for. I pray you let roc looke vpon the bond. 

%. Heere tis rooft reuerend doAor, here it is, 

Tor. Shy locks thcres thrice thy money o fired thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I haue an oath in hcaueit, 
wall I lay periurie vpon roy Joule ? 

Mot not for Venice, 



and lawfully by this the lew may claim® 
a pound of fleth, to be by him cut of? 
neereft the Merchants hart s be mcrcifull, 
fab thrice thy money, bid roe teai e tlie bond. 

Shy. WhenitKpayd.accordjngtotheeenure. 

li mth app me you are a worthy md% 
ym know the law, your 
hath bcene molt found i / charge ye 



s /charge you by the law, 

j „„ a „ ItH dsfeming oilier, 

procecdc to judgement i by roy Toule I fweare, 
f tiers is m power in the tongue of roan 
fo alter me, f flay here on roy Bond, 

Moft hartelie / doe befcech the Court 
fo gtue the judgement, 

- w» W hy than thus if is, 
you muft prepare your boforoe for his knife, 
t h /’ 9 n °h!e fudge, 6 excellent young roan. 

Hi 
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The comlcall Bislom of 

which heere appearcth due vpon the bond. 

lew. Tis very true: 6 wife and vpright lodge, 
how much more elder art thou then thy lookes. 
por. Therefore lay bare your bofotne. 

W I, his bread, 

fo fayes the bond, doth it not noble Judge ? 

Ncerell his hart, thofe are the very words. 

For. It is fo,are there ballance here to weigh the Heih? 
lew. 1 hauc them ready. 

Tor. Haue by fomc Surgion Shylocke on your charge, 
to (lop his wounds, leaft he doe bleede to death. -> 

Jew. Is it fo nominated in the bond? 

<p or . It is not fo expreft,but what ofthat ? 

Twere °-ood you doe fo much for charitie. 

Jew. °1 cannot finde it, tis not in the bond. 

Tor. You Merchant, haue you any thing to fay ? 
Ant. But little *, /am armd and well prepard, 
oiue me your hand Bajfamo, far you well, aril 
Sreeue not that 1 am falne to this for you : d 

For heerein Fortune fhowes her felfe more kind 
then isher cuftome : it is Bill hej^ vfe 
to let the wretched man out-liue his wealth, 
to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow 
3 n a^e ofpouertie : from which lingring pennance 
offuch mifery doth the cut me of 
Commend me to your honourable wife, 
tell her the procefle of Anthonios end, 
fay how I loud you, fpeake me faire in death : 
and when the tale is told, bid her be iudge 
whether Bajfanio had not once a loue : 

Repent butyou thatyou fir all loofcvbur friend 
jndhe repents not that he payes your debt. 

For if the It w doe cut but deepe enough, 

/le pay it inftantly with all my hart. 

Tajf. esAnthonio, 1 am married to a wife 
which is as deere fo me as life it felfe, 
but life it fdfe, my wife, and all the world, 
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the Merchant oj y emce. 

are not with me efteemd aboue thy life. 

I would loofe all, I facrifize them all 
heere to this deuill, to dejiueryou. _ r 

p 0K Your wife would giue you little thankes tor that 

if flie were by to heareyou make the offer. 

Gra. I haue a wife who I proteft / loue, 

/would ftie were in heauen, fo the could 
intreate fome power to change this curriffilew. 

T^er. Tis well you offer it behind her back, 

the wiffi would make elfe an vnquiet houfe. 

lew. Thefe be the chrift ian husbands, /haue a daughter 
would any ofthe.ftocke of Barrabas 
had beenc her husband, rather then a Chriftian. 

We trifle time, / pray thee purfue fentcncc. 

Tor. A pound of that fame Merchants flefti is thine, 
the Court awards it, and the law doth giue it, 
few. Mod rightful! Iudge. 

Por. And you muff cut this flefh from off his bread, 
the law alowes it, and the court awards it. 
few. Moft learned Iudge, a fentence, come prepare. 

Tor. Tarry a little, there is fome thing elfe, 
this bond doth giue thee heere no iotc of blood, 
the words exprefly are a pound of fleffi : 
take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of fleffi, 
but in the cutting it, if thou dooft ffied 
one drop of Chriftian blood, thy lands and goods 
are by the lawes of V enice confifrate 
vnto the ft ate of V enicc. 

Gra. O vpright Iudge, v 

Marke lew, 6 learned /udge. 

Shy. Is that the law i 
' Por. Thy felfe /halt fee the Aft : 
for as thou vrgeft iufficc, be affurd 
thou (halt haue iuftice more then thou defirft. 

Gra. O learned iudge, mark It w, a learned iudge. 
lew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice 
and let the Chriftian goc, 

H. 3* Uttj ff. 
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H<m is the money. 

f -' or. Softthe lew fhal haue all suffice, foft no hart, 
he (ball haue nothing but the penalty, 
yw. G lew, an vprigbt Judge, a learned lodge, 

; /V.- Therefore prepare thect o cut of the ffcfh, 
Shed tli on no blood, nor cut ehou leffe nor more 
but toll 2 pound of flefh : if rhouiak’ft more 
or leffe then a iud pound, be it but lb much 
as makes it light or beauy in the (ubftance, 
or the dcuifion of the ewentith part 
of one poors fcruple, nay if the fcale doe turns 
but in the cffimgtion ofa havre, 
thou dyed, and all thy goods are confifcate. 

Gra. A fecond Danieij, a Daniel! lew, 
now infidel! / haue you on the hip. 

Pon Why doth the lew paufe, take thy forfeiture 
Shy- Giue me my principal!, and let me goe, 

Stiij, fhaue it ready for thee, here it is, 

<T.or. Hee hath refufd it in the open Court, 
hcc (ball haue mcercly iudicc and his bond, 

Grri- A Danish ft>l! (ay /, a fecond Panic!!, 

/ thanke thee k w for teaching me that word, 

%. Shah/ not haue barely my principal! ? 

Pok Thou (halt haue nothing but the forfeiture 
to be fo taken at thy pcrril! lew. 

Shy. Why then the deuili giue him good ofk? 

Ils day no longer qugfiion. 
r Par, Tarrylew, 

thda w bath yet another hold on you. 

It is cnafted in the Jawet of Venice, 

if it be proued .^gaind an alien, 

that by dire4i ®i||t'cft attempts 

he feeke the jjfcefsny Ci«i;zen, 

the party gainft the which he doth contriue, 

(hall (cage on e halfc his goods, the other halft 
comes to the priyie coffer of the State, 
and the offenders life lies in the mercy 







&& k l 



the Merchant of Vi enice 

v of the Duke oncly, gainft all other voycc. 

In which predicament 1 (ay thou dandft : 
for it appeares by maniftft proceeding, 
that indirectly, and direftly to 
thou haft contriued again!! the very life 
of the defendant : and thou ha i< incurd 
the danger formerly by me reheard. 

Downe therefore, and beg mercie of the Duke. 

Gra. Beg that thou maift haue leaue to hang thy felfe, 
and yet thy wealth beeing forfait to the date, 
thou haft not left the value of a cord, 
therefore thou muft be hangd at the dates charge. 

Duke . That thou (halt fee the difference of ourfpid* 

I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it ? 
for halfc thy wealth, it is zsfnthonios, 
the other halfc comes to the generall (late, 
which humblenesmay driue vntq a fine. 

‘Ter. I for the date, not for Anthonio , 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 
you take my houfe, when you doe take the prop 
that doth fuftaine my houfe : you take my lift 
when you doc take the meancs whereby /liue. 

For. What mercy can you render him usinthotiio l 
Gra. A halter gratis, nothing elfe for Godfake. 

Antk. So pleafe my Lord the Duke, & all the Court 
to quit the fine for one halfc of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me haue 

the other haife in vfe, fo render it " 

vpon his death vnto the Gentleman 

that lately dole his daughter. 

T wo things prouided more, that for this fauour 
he prefently become a Chriftian : 
the other, that he doe record a gift 
heere in the Court of all lie dies poflefl: 
vnto his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duke. He (ball doe this, or elfe I doe recant 
the pardon that I late pronounced heere. 

. 









The comicaltfliftorie of 
Tor. Art thou contented lew ? what doft thou fay ? 
Shy, 1 am Content. 

Tor. Clarke, draw a deede of gift. 

Shy. I pray you giue me leaue to goe from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deede after me, 
and I will figne it. 

Duke. Get.theegone,butdoeit. 

Shy. In chtiflning fhalt thou hauc two Godfathers, 
had I beenc iudge, thou fhould' i hauc had ten more, 
to bring thee to the gaildvves, not to the font. <? xit. 

Duke. Sir I entreate you homewith me to dinner. 
Tor. I humbly doe defire your Grace of pardon, 

7 muft away this night toward Padua, 
anefit is meete I prefently let forth. 

Buke^ I am forry that your leyfurc ferucs you not, 
ssfnthow, gratifie this gentleman, 

, for in my mind you are much bound to him, 

, Exit Duke and his traine. 

% iff. Moft worthy gentleman, I and my friend 
hauc by your wifedome been this day aquitted 
of greeuous penalties, in lewe whereof, 
three thoufand ducats due vnto the/ew 
wee freely cope your curtious paines withal], 

Jhi. *And (land indebted ouer and aboue 
in foiie and feruice to you euer-more. 

Tor, Hce is well payd that is wellfatisficd, 
and I deliuering you, am fatisfied, 
and therein doe account my felfc well payd, 
tny mindewas neucr yet more merckrarie. 

I pray you know me when we meete againc, 

I wifh you well, and/q I take my leaue. 

Ttijf Deere fir, of force I muft attempt you further, 
take fome remembrance of vs as a iribute, • 
not as fee : graunt me two things I pray you, 
not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

tyor, Y ou pretTe me rar.% and therefore I wil yeeid, 
giue mee your gloucs, lie wearc them for your fake, 
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the Merchant* of Venice, 

and for your loue ile take this ring from you, 
doe not draw back your hand, ile take no more, eft 
and you in loue /hall not denie me this ? 

Saff This ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fliame my felfe to giue you this? < 

'■Tor. I will haue nothing elfe but onely this, 
and now me thinks 1 haue a minde to it ? 

'Saif. There’s more depends on this then on the valevv, 
the deareft ring in Venice will I giue you, 
andfindeit out by proclamation, 
onely for this I pray you pardon me? 

Tor. I fee fir you are liberal! in offers, 
you taught me firft to beg, and now me thinks 
you teach me how a begger fhould be aunfwerd. f 

Bajf Good fir, this ring was giuen me by my wife, 
and when flic put it on, fiac made me vowe 

•that I fhould neither fell, nor giue, nor loofe it. : , 

Tor. That feufe ferues many men to faue their gifts, 
and if your wife be not a mad woman, 

an d know how well I haue deferu’d this ring, • * 

flie would not hold but enemy for cuer 

for giuing it to me : well, peace be with you. Exeunt, 

Anth. My L.BaJJkmo, let him haue the ring, 
let hisdeferuingsandmyloucwithall *..<:■ - / -- 

be valued gaiul t your wiues commaundcmcnt, 

Ti’jf Goe Cratiano, runne and oucr-takc him, 

. giue him the ring, and bring him if thou canft ' : \ 

vnto Ahtkamos lioufe, away, make liaft. Exit Gmmo. 

Come, you and l will thither prefently, ' * 

and in the morning early will we both 
fiie toward Belmont, come Anthonie. ' 

Exeunt. 

Enter Tfevriffit. ■ ..- ■ & 

Tor. Enquire the /ewes houfe out, giue him this deed, 
andlec him figne it, weele away to night, 
and be a day befbrejour husbands home : 
this deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo f 

. f. - Enter 

' 









The comic all Hiftorie of 

Enter Gratiano • 

Grad. Fairc fir , you are well ore-tanc : 

My L .'Eafftnto vpon more aduice, 

hath fent you heere this ring, and doth intreate 

your company at dinner. 

For. That cannot be 5 
his ring I doe accept mod thankfully, 
and fo I pray you tell him 2 furthermore, 

I pray you fnevv my youth old Shjlockcs houft. 

Cjra. That will I doe. 

Ner . Sir, / would fpeakc with you : 
lie fee if / can get my husbands ring 
which I did make him fwearc to keepe for euer. 

For. Thou maift I warrantee lhal hauc old fwearing 
that they didgiue the rings away fo men $ . 
but wele out-lace them, and out- fwearc them to; 
away, make ha ft, thou knowft where I will tarry. 

Ner. Come good fir,will yov fhew me to this houfe* 
Enter Lorenzo and Iejfica. 

Lor . The moone fhines bright.In fuch a night as this, 
when the fweet winde did gently kiflc the trees, 
and they did make nonoyfe, in fuch a night 
TroyltM me thinks mounted the Troian walls, 
and figh’d his foule toward the Grecian tents 
where frejfedhy that night. 

Jeffl. In fuch a night 
did T bijbie fearefully ore-trip the dewe, 
and faw the Lyons fhadow ere him fclfe, 
and ranne difmayed away. 

Loren. In filch a night 
{\ooitDido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the vvilde fea banks, and waft her Loue 
to come againe to Carthage. 

Itjfi. In fuch a night 

tJMcdea gathered the inchanted heart s * 
tliat did renew old Efin. 

Loren, , 1 a fuch a night 




the Merchant of Venice. 
did Uffiu Beale from the wealthy lewe, 
and with an vnthrift louc didruhne from Venice, 
asfarre as Belmont. 
hffi. In fuch a night 

did young Lorenzo fweare he loued her well, 
ftealing her foule with many vowes offaith, 
andncreatruconc. 

Loren In fuch a night 
did pretty Jejjtca (like a little fhrow) 
founder her Louc. and he forgaue it her. 

left. I would out-night you did no body feme •• 

But harke, I heare tire footing of a man. 

Enter a ASeffcnger. 

Loren. Who comes fo fall in filcnce of the night ? 

UWcjfeH. A friend ? 

Loren. A friend, what friend, your name I pray you frkntl J 
~ Mejf. Stephana h my name, and I bring word 
my Miflres will before the breake of day 
be heere at Belmont, fhc doth Bray about 
by holy crolfcs where fhe kneeles and prayei 
for happy wedlock homes. 

Loren,. Wlro comes with her ? 

Otfef, None but a holy Hermit and her rnayd s 
Ipray you is my M aider yetjeturnd ? 

Loren. He is nor, nor we hauenof heard from him, 

But goe we in I pray thee /e/pea, 
and cercmonioufly let vs prepare 

foiue welcome for the Miflres of the houfe. inter Qome. 

dome. Sola, fola* wo ha, ho Lola, fola. 

Loren, Who calls? • 

tfo. Sola, did you foe h\, Lorenzs,. k M Xmnze fola, fola. 

, Loren, Leaue hollowing man#hcere» 

CLme. Sola, where, where ? * 

Loren, Heere? 

dm. Tell him there^ a Port come from my Maifter, with his 
home full of good newes , my Maiftcr will be heere ere morning 
fweete foule. 



I % LorenJ 
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The coriiicall HiRorie of 
Loren . Let’s in, and there expeft their comming. 

And yet no matter : why fhould we goe in. 

JVly friend Stephen, fignifie / pray you 
within the houfe,your midi cs is at hand, 
and bringyour mufique foorth into the -ay re. 

Howfweet the moone-liglit fieepes vpon this bankc* 
heere will we fit, and let the founds of mufique 
crecpe in our eares foft flilnes, and the night 
become the tutches of fweet harmonie : 
fit I ejfica, lookehow theflooreofheauen 
is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold, 
there’s not the fmallefl orbe which thou beholdfl: 
but in his motion like an Angell fings, 
ftill quiring to the young eyde Cherubins*, 
fuch harmonie is in immortall foules, 
but whilft this muddy veflure of decay 
dooth grofly clofe it in, we cannot heare it : 

Come hoe, and wake 'Diana with a himne, 

with fweeteft tutches pearce your miftres eare, 

and draw her home with mufique. flay Mufique* 

Iefifi. I am neuer merry when I heare fweet mufique. 

Loren. The reafon is. your fpirits are attentiue : 
fordoebutnote a wild and wanton heard 
or race of yoiithfull and vnhandlcd colts 
fetching mad bounds, bellowing and ncghingloudc, 
which is the hore condition of their blood, 
if they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 
or any ayre of mufique touch their eares, 
you /hall perceaue them makea mutuall (land, 
their fauage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze, 
bv the fweet power of mufique : therefore the Poet 
did faine that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and floods. 
Since naught fo flockifli hard and full. of rage, 
but mufique for the time doth change his nature* 
the man that hath no mufique in himfelfej 
nor is not moued with concord of fiveet founds* 
is fit For treafons, flratagems, and fpoiles* 



the Merchant of Venice. 
the morions of his fpirit are dull as night, 
and hisaffe&ions darkc as'T.ereitts : 
let no filch man be trufted : marke the mufique^ 

Enter Portia and Nerrijfa. 

Tor. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 
how farre that little candell throweshis bcames, 
fo /hinesa good deedc in a naughty world. 
zNer. When the moone /hone we did not fee the candle ^ 

Tor. So dooth the greater glory dim the lefle, 
afubflitute fhines brightly as a King 
f vntill a King be by, and then his ftate 
.empties it felfe, as doth an inland brooke 
Wo the rnaine of waters : mufique harke. 

Ner. It is your mufique Madame of the houfe l 
Tor. Nothing is good I fee without refpett, 
me thinks it founds much fweeter then by day ? 

Ner. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam ? 

Tor. The Crow doth fing as (weedy as the Larke 
when neither is attended : and I thinke 
the Nightingale if /he fhould fing by day 
when euery Goofc is cackling, would be thought 
no better a Mufition then the Renne ? 

How many things by feafon, feafond are 
to their right pray/e, and true perfe&ion : 

Peqce, how the moone fleepes with Endimion, 
and would not be awak’d. 

Loren. That is the voyce, 
or I am much deceau’d of Portia. 

Por. He knowes me as the blind man knowes the Cuckoe 
by the bad voyce ? 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home ? 

For Wehaiie bin praying for our husbands welfare 
which fpeed vve hope the better for our words : * 

are they return’d ? 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet : 
but there is come a Meflenger before 
to fignifie their comming ? 

^ For* . 






The comical! Biftoric of 

*Pir. Goe in Nerriffa. 

Giue order to my leruants, that they take 
no note at all of oMr being ablcnt hence, 
nor you Lorenzo, hjfica npr you. 

Loren. Your husband isat hand, I hcarc his trumpet* 
we arc no tell-tales Madame, feare you noe. 

For. This night me thinks is but the day light ficke, 
it lookes a little paler, tis a day, 
fuch as the day is when the funnels hid. 

EnterBafftnio, Anthonio , G ratio, no. and their 
followers. 

Baff. We (hould hold day with the Antipodes, 
if you would walke in abfence of the funne. 

‘for. Let me giue light, but let me nor be light, 
for a light wife doth make a heauic husband, 
and neuer be Baffanio fo for me, 
but God fort all : you are welcome home my Lord. 

Haff I thank you Madam, giue welcome to my friend, 
this is the man, this is Anthonio, 
to whom Iarnfo infinitely bound. 

*Por. You Ihould in all fence be much bound to hint, 
for as I heare he was much bound lor you. 
a Ahith. No more then I am well acquitted of 
for. Sir, you arc very' welcome to our houfs t 
it mud appears in other wayes then words, 
therefore I leant this breathing curt efie. 

Cjra. By yonder moonc I iwcare you doc me wrong, 
infaith I gaue it to the fudges C-larkc, 
would he were gelt that had it for my part, 
fince ypu doe fake it Loue fo much at hart. 
for. A quarrell hoealready, what’s the matter i 
G rati. Aboutphoope of gold, a paltry ring 
that fire did giue me, whofc pofie was 
for all the world like Cutlers poetry 
vpon a knife,' Loue ipe, and leans msn«t, L 
ffer. What talke you of the pofie or the valew : 

You (wore to me when I did giue you, 







the Merchant of Venice, 

tliat you would weare it till your houre of death, 
and that it fhould lie with you in your graue, 
though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes, 
you fliould haue beene relpeftiueand hauc kept it. 
Gaue it a Iudges Clarke : no Gods my Judge 
the Clarke will nere weare haire ons face that had it. 
Gra. He will, and if he liue to be a man. 

Nerriffa. I, jfa woman liue to be a roan. 

(f ra. Now bv this hand I gaueit to a youth, 
a kind of boy, a little lerubbed boy, 
no higher then thy felfe, the Iudges Clarke, 
a prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

I could not for my hart deny it him. 

for. You were to blame, I mull be plaine with you, 
fo partfo fligJitly with yourwiues firft gift, 
a thing ftuck on with oaths vpon your finder, 
and foriueted with faith vnto your ftefti. 

1 gaue my Loue a ring, and made him (weare 
neuer to part with it, and heere he Hands : 

I dare be fworne for him he would not lcaue if, 
nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
that the world maifiers. Now in faith g-ratiano 
you giue your wife too vnkind a caufe ofgricfe, 
and twere to me I ftiould bemad at it. 

Taff. Why I were bed to cut my left hand offj 
and (weare I loft the ring defending it. 

Gra. My Lord Bajfanio gaue his ring away 
vnto the fudge that begd it, and indeede 
deferu’ditto; and then the boy his Clarke 
that tookc foroe paines in writing, he begd mine, 
and neither roan nor maifterwould takcou^ht 
but the two rings. & 

"for. What ring gaue you my Lord? 

Not that I hope which you receau’d of me.. 

Baff. If I could add a lie vnto a faulty 
I would deny it : but you fee my finder 
hath not the ring vpon it, it is gone? 






/ 



m- 



a&. 






Pm- 




2^iziHiHaraisidjrarEi , 




1 r M i ' I iM , * I r‘ I t‘l r'li ' I r) r'-Ir’.Jr'l r* 







The comcall Hiftorie of 

Por. Eucn fo voyd is your falfc hart of truth. 

Bv heauen I will nerc come in your bed 
vncill / fee the ring? 

‘7>{er. Nor I in yours 
till I againe fee mine * 

Bajf. Sweet Portia, 

if you did know to whom I gaue the ring, 
if you did know for whom / gaue the ring, 
and would conceaue for what / gaue the ring, 
and how vnwillingly I left the ring, 
when naught would be accepted but the ring, 
you Would abate the ftrength ofyour difpleafurc 3 
Por. Ifyouhad knowne the vertue of the ring, 
or halfe her worthincs that gaue the ring, 
or your owne honour to containe the ring, 
you would not then haue patted with the ring : 
what man is there fo much vnreafonable 
if you had plcafd to haue defended it 
with any termes of zcale: wanted the modefly 
to vrge the thing held as a ceremonic : 

J\ T errijfa teaches me what to beleeuc, 
ilc die for’t, but fome woman had the ring ? 

Saif. No by my honour Madam, by my foule 
no woman had it, but a ciuill Doctor, 
which did refufe three rhoufand ducats ofnie, 
and begd the ring, the which I did denic him, 
and fuff erd him to goe difpleafd away, 
euen he that had held vp the very life 
of my deerc friend. What ftiould 1 lay fweet Lady, 

I was infored to fend it after him, 

I wasbefetwitb fhamc and curtefie, - - 

my honour would not let ingratitude 
fo much befrnere it : pardon me good Lady, 
for by thd^blefled candcls of the night, 
had you been there, I think you would haue begd 
the ring of me to g:\je the worthy Doctor 3 

Por, Let not that Doftor cre cotne nesrc my houfe 

fioce 



the Merchant oy Venice. 
fince he hath got the icwell that I loued, 
and that which you did fweare to kcepe for me, 

I will become as liberal! as you. 

He not deny him any thing I haue, 

no, not my body, nor my husbands bed : x 

Know him Ilhali, I am well furc of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Argos, 
if you doe not, if I be left alone, 
now by mine honour which is yet mine owne, 
ile haue that Doftor for mine bedfellow. 

Werriffa. And I his Clark : therefore be well aduifd 
how you doeleauc me to mine owne prote/lion. 

Gra. Well doe you fo: let not me take him then, 
for if I doe, ilc mar the young Clarks pen. 

Antb. I am thVnhappy fubiett of thefe quarrells. 

Por. Sir.greeue not you, you are welcome notwithftandmg* 
Taf. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wrong^ 
and in the hearing of thefe many friends 
I fweare fo thee, euen by thine ovyne faire eyes 
wherein I fee my felfe. ; . >- x ’ 

‘Por, Martayojibut that f 
In both my eyes he doubly fees himfelfe : 

In each eye one, fweare by your double Feife, 
and there’s an oath ofcreditc. 



: me. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare 
1 neuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

. Anth. I once did lend my body for his wealth, 
vvhich but for him that had your husbands ring 
had quite mifearied. / dare be bound againe, 
my foule vpon the forfet, that your Lord 
will neuer more breake faith aduifedly. 

Por. Then you fhall be his furety : giue him this, 
and bid him kcepe it better then the other. 

Antho. Here Lord Bajfanio, fweare to kcepe this ring. 
3 faff. By heauen it is the fame I gaue the Doftor. 






Tor. I had it of him : pardon me 
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for by this ring the Doctor lay with me. 

frernjpt. And pardon me my gentle gra/iano, 
for that lame fctubbed boy the Doctors Clarke 
in lieiv of thi$,laft night did lie with me. 

Grati. Why this is li he the mending ofhigh wayes 
in Sommer where the waves arefiiire enough? 

What, are we cuckolds ere we bane deferred it. 

For. Speake not fo grofly, you are all amaz’d ; 
Heercis a letter, reade it atyourleafure. 

It comes from Paduafiom Bellano, 
there you lhall finde that Portia was theDocior 
Aemjfa there her Clarke. Lorenzo heere 
lliall witnes I fet foorth as foonc as you, 
and euenbut now returnd : /hauenotyet 
enterd my houfe. ft /1 nthonio you are welcome 
and I haue better newes in (lore for you 
than you exfpeci: vnfeale this letter foone, 
there you fhall finde three ofyour Anmfies 
are richly come to harbour fodainly. ° 
i ou fhalfnot know by vyhatfiran°;&.accidenc 
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zsfnthd. I am dumb ? 
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Baff. Were you the Down'd /knew you not ? 
Gra. Were you the Clark that is to make me cuckoh 
'Ner /but the Clarke that neuer meanes to doe it, 

vnlelleheliuevntillhebeaman. 

a^fafely come to Rode. r 

Box. How now Lorenzo ? 
nay Clarke hath fomegood comforts to for you. 

Aer /, and ileamc them him without a fee. 

1 hci e doe /..ghifco you and lefpca 
irom the rich Te we, a fpeciall deede of»ifc 
arter his death, of all he dies polled off 









the Merchant of Venice, 
Loren, Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
<®fftarued people. 

'For. h is almoft morning, 
and yet f am fure you are not fatisfied 
of thefe euents at full. Let vs goe in, 
and charge vs there vpon intergotories, 
and we will aunfwcr all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be fo, the firft intergotory 
that my Nernffa lhall be fworne on, is, 
whether till the next night Ihe had rather flay, 
or goe to bed now being two hourcs to day : 

But were the day/come, I fhould wifh it darke 
till / were couching with the Doftors Clarke. 

Well, while /liue, ile feareno other thing 
Co fore, as keeping fafe Nerrijfas ring. 
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Snter Leonato gmernour Imogen h^wije, Hero 

bu daughter,. and Beatrice hie nee t£ with a 
rvejfenger. 
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> inai uun j/cteror Arraron 
^ comes this night to Me/Iina; 

wK, M 'f Heis very nenre by thisjievvas not three 
leagues off when I left him* 

How many gentlemen haueyou loft in this action# 
& But Few of any fort, and none of name. 

Ltona. A viiftory i&twitc it felfe, when the atchiuer brines 
home fill numbers; I find here, that don Peter hath beftowed 
much honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio. 

C Me(f Much defem’d on his part, and equally remembred 
, ' c on P^drojie hath borne himfclfe beyond the promife of 
hisage.domgm the figure ofalamb, the feats ofa lion he hath 

to uH you how Wl Cj eXpe<aatlon lhen )' ou m uft ex-pea of me 
dadofit Hehathnn VnckIekreinMeffin ^wiUbe v erymuch 

Mejf. ! haue already ^eliuered him letters, and there at>- 
p^am much ioy in him,eu\n S much, that by could not fliew 
H e triodeft enough , without a badge of bittcrnelTe. 

Uo • L he breake out into tcares? 

Au f I« great meafurc. 

^ * /lee. 






< 'SWuchadoe 

Leo. A kind ouerflow ofkindneffe, there arc no faces truer 
then thofe that are fo wafht, how much better is it to weepe at 
ioy,then to ioy at weeping? 

Beatr. I pray you, is Signior Mountanto returnd from the 
wanes or no? , 

Adejfen. I know none of that name, ladie, there was none 
filch in the army of any fort. 

Leonato What is he that you askc for neecc? 

Hero My cofen meanes Signior Benedickc of Padua. 

LMeff. O hec’s returnd, and aspleafant'as euer he was. 
Bea. Hefet vp his bills here in Mcflina, and challengde 
Cupid at theFligbt, and my vnclcsfoole reading the chaleno'c 
fubfcribdefor Cupid, and challengde him at the Bmbolt : I 
pray you, how many hath he kild and eaten in tbefewarres? 
but how many hath he kild ?for indeede I promifed to cate all 
ofhis killing. 

Leo. Faith neece you taxe Signior Benedicke too much, 
but heele be meet with vou,I doubt it not. 

Mi§, He hath done good f eruice lady in thefc wan es. 

'Beat. You had muftv vittaile,and he hath holpc to cafe it, 
he is a very valiaunt trencher man , he hath an excellent (to- 
macke. 

Mef And a goocl fouldier too,!ady. 

Beat. AndagoodfouldiourtoaLady, but what is he to a 
Lord? 

Ulfejf. A lord to a lord', a man to a man,[f ufft with al hono- 
rable vertues. 

Bear. Iris fo indeed, he is nolefFe then a Puft man, btitfor 
the fluffing weijWe are al mortall. 

Leo. \ ou vnuft not, fir, miftake my neece, there is a kind 1 
efnieiv vvan e betwixt Signior Benedicke and her, they neuer 
meet blit there’s a skirmifh ofwit betweene them. 

Beat. Alas he gets nothing by that, in our laft confh&,4 oflns 
hue wits wen t halting off, and now is the whole man gouernd 
with onc,fo that if he haue vvitenough to keep himteTfwarrn, 
let him beareit for a difference between himfelfand his horfc, 
for it is all the wealth that he hath left, to be known a reafona- 
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about [Soothing. 

ble creature, who is his companion now?he hath' euery month 
a newfworne brother. 

ALeff. Iff poffible? 

Beat. Very eafily poffible, he weares his faith but ns the fa- 
shion ofhis hat.it euer changes with the next blocke. 

Afejf. I fee lady the gentleman is not in your bookes. 
i Beat. No, and he were, I would burnc my ffudy. but J pray 
you who is his companion? is there no vong fejuarer now that 
will make a voyage with him to the diuell? 

Me If, He is mod in the companie of the right noble Clau- 
dio. 

Beat. O Lord, he will hang vpon him like a difeafe, heeis 
fooner caught than the peftilence, and the taker runs prefent- 
!y madde, God help the noble Claudio, if he haue caught the 
Benedi£l,it will coff him a thoufand pound ere a be cured. 
Afejf. I will holde friends with you Ladie. 

Beat. Do good friend.. 

. Leon. You will neuer runne madde niece. 

Beat. No, not till a hotc Ianuary. 

Mejf. Don Pedro is approacht. 

Enter don Beiro, C. (audio, Bene dicke,. Balthajar 
and Iohn the baftard. 

Pe iro G ood fignior Leonato, are you come to meet your 
trouble : thefafhion of the world is,to auoyd coft,and you in- 
counter it. 

Leon. Neuer cametrouble to my lioufe, inffie likenefle of 
vour grace, for trouble being gone, comfort fhould remainc: 
but when you depart from mee, forrow abides, and liappmes 
takes hisleaue. 

Pedro You embrace your charge too willingly : I thincke 
this is your daughter. 

Leonato H er mother hath ii^ny times tolde me fo. 

Bened. Were you in doubt fir that you askther? 

Signior Benedicke, no, for then were you a child. 
Vearo i ou haue it full Benedicke, wee may gheffe bv this^ 
What you are, beingaman, truely the Lady fathers her felfe: 

A i be. 
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lie happv Lady , for you are hk® an honourable father. 

nie ifSio-nior Leonato be her father, foe would not haue 
his head on her ihoulders for all Medina as like him asfoeis. 

Beat. I wonder that you will ftdl be talking, figmor Bene- 
dicke, no body markes you. 

"Bene. W hat vnydeere lady Difdainel are you yet liumg. 
Bea Is it poffible Difdaine foould die, while die hath fuch 
mcete foode to feede it, as figmor Benedteke? Curtefie it felfc 
mull conuert to Difdaineufyou come in her prefence. 

Bene. Then is curtefie a turnc-coate , but it is ccrtamelam 
lolled of all Ladies, cnelieyou excepted: and I would I could 
fir.de in my heart that I had not a hard heart, for truely llouc 

U °Beat. A deerebappineiTe to women, they would elfeliaue 
Beene troubled with a permtious futer, 1 thanke God and my 
cold blood, l am of your humour for that, I had rather heave 
my do !r barke at a crow, than a man fweaic he loues me. 

' Bene. God keepe your Ladifoip ftilin thatmind , fo fome 
Gentleman or other foall fcape a predeftinate ferattht face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worfe , and twere fuch 
a face as yours were. 

Bene.' Weil.you at e a rare parrat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beafl of vours. 
Ben. I would my horfe had the fpeed ol yoiu tongue, and 
fo good a continuer! but keep vour way a Gods name, l haue 

Beat. Y ou alwayes end with a iades trickc, 1 knowe you of 

Pedro That is the fummeofall: Lconato,fignior Claudio, 
and fignior Benedicke, my deere friend Leonato, hath minted 
you all', I tell him we diallftay here, at the lead a moneth.and 
he heartily prates fome occafion may detain e vs longer, 1 date 
fweare he is no hypocrite, bufpraies from his heart; 

Leon, ffvou fiveate, my lord, you fliall not be forfworne, 
let mec bidde vou welcome, my lord, being reconciled tot A 
PritYce'vour brother fl oweyou all dutetic: 

him I thankevou, I am.not ofmatiy wordes,but I tba«« 
1 Leon. 




Leon. Plcafe it your grace leadeon? 

Pedro Your hand Leonato,we ml go together. 

exeunt. Manent Benedteke & Claudio. 

£lau. Benedicke, didft thou note the daughter of Signior 

Bene. I noted her not,but 1 lookte on her, (Leonato? 

Qau. I s (he not a moded vong ladie? 

Bene. Do you quedion me as an honcfl man foould doe, 
formyfimpletrueiudgement ? orwouldyouhauemefpeakc 
after my cuftome, as being a profefled tyrant to their fex? 

Claudio No, I pray thee fpeake in fbber iudgement. 

Bene. Why yfaith me thinks iliecs too low for a hiepraife, 
too browne for afairepraife,andtoo litlelor a great pravfe, on- 
lie this commendation 1 can affoord her, that were lhee other 
then foe is, foe were viihanfome, and beingno othcr,butas foe 
is, I do not like her. 

Claudio Thouthinkedlaminlport, I pray thee tell mee 
truclie how thou lik’d her. 

Bene. Would you buieher that you enquier afterher? 

Q, audio Can the world buie fuch a iewel? 

Bene. Yea, and a cafe toputte it into, but fpeake you this 
with a fad browser doc you play the Howtingiacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare- finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter i 
Come, in what key fliall a man take you to go in thefong? 

£laudio In mineeie, foeeis the fweeted Ladie that eaer I 
lookton. 

Bened. I can fee yet without fpeftacles , and I feeno fuch 
matter : theres her cofin, and fo e were not polled with a fury, 
exceedes her astnuch in beautie, as the firft of Maie dooth the 
faft of December : but I hope you haue no intent to turnehuf- 
band.haueyou? 

Claudio I would fcarce truft my felfe, though I haiifworne 
the contrafve,ifHero would be my wife. 

Bened. Id come tolbis ? in faitb.hath not the vvorlde ona 
man but'hewill wearc hiscappewifo fufpitioa ? foall I neuer 
ftea batcheller of three fcoreagaine?go to yfaith,aml.thou wilt 
needesthru d thy necke into a yoke, weare.theprint of it, and 
figh away fundaiesdooke,don Pedro is xeturaed to fecke you. 

Snttr 
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Biter don Pedro>Tohn the baflard: 

Pedro W hat fecrct hath held you here , that you followed 
not to Leonatoes? 

'Bene. I would your Grace would conftraine me to tell. 

Pedro I charge thee on thy allegeance. 

Ben. Y ou hearc, Count Claudio, I can be fecret as a dumb 
man ,. I wouldc haue you th’inkc Co ('but on my allegiance, 
markc you this, on my allegiance )he is in loue, with whornow 
that is your Graces part: markeho w Ihorthis anfweris, with 
Hero Leonatoes fhort daughter. 

Clem. If this wxre.fo,fo were it vttred. 

! ’Bated- . lake the olcle tale, mv Lord , it is not lo, nortwas 
not lo :butindcede,God forbid itfhould be fo, 

Clutidio Ifmvpaffion change not Ihortly, God forbid it 
Ihould be othcrwife. 

Pedro Amen , if you loue her , for the Lady is very well 
worthy. 

audio You fpcake this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

Pedro By my troth I’ fpealcc my thought. 

Claudio And in faith, my Lord, I fpoke mine. 

Bened. And by my two faiths and troths, my Lordc , I 
fpoke mine. 

Clan. That I loue her, I feele, 

Pedro That Ore is worthy, I know. 

Bened. That 1 neither feele how fh e Ihould be loued , nor 
•know' how Ihe ihould be worthie, is the opinion that firecan 
not melt out ofrne, I will diein it at the flake. 

Pedro Thou waft cucr an obftinate heretique in thede- 
fpight of Beauty. 

Clan. And neucr could maintaine his part, but in the force 

ofbis.wil. 

Bene. That a woman concerned me, I thanke her : that (Ire 
brought mevp, I hkewifc giucher mo ft humble thankes:but 
that I will haue a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang mV 
bugle than inuilible baldrickc, all women (hall pardon mee : 
•becaufe I will not doc them the wrong to miftruft any, I will 
doe; my felfo the right to truft none : and the fine is , (f° r .*% 
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which I may go the finer,) I will liue abacheller. 

Pedro I fhall fee thee ere I dic,looke pale with loue. 

Bene. With anger, with fickencffe, or with hunger, my 
Lord, not with loue : prouc that cucr I loofe more blood with 
loue then I will getagaine with drinking, picke out mine eics 
with a Ballad-makers penne,and hang me vp at the doore of a 
brothel houfe for the fi gne of blinde Cupid. 

Pedro W ell,if euer thou doft fall from this faith, thou wilt 
proouea notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, bang me in a bottle like a Cat, and fhooteat 
me, and he that hits me, kt him be clapton the (houlder, and 
calld Adam. 

PPedro Well, as time foal trierin time the fauage bull doth 
beare the yoake. 

Bene. The fauage bull may, but if euer the fenfible Bene- 
dicke beare it, plucke off the bulls homes, and fot them in my 
forehead, and let me be vildiy painted , and in foch great let- 
ters as they write, here is good borfeto hvre : let them figni- 
fie vndermv figne , here you may fee Benedicke the married 
man. • 

Claudio If this Ihould euer happen, thou wouldft be horn 
madde. 

Pedro Nav, if Cupid haue not fpent all his quiuer in Ve- 
nice, theu wilt quake for this Ihortly. 

Bened. I looke for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro Well, you will temporize with the howres , in the 
meanetime, good fignior Benedicke , repaire to Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , and tell him 1 will not faile him at fup- 
per, for indeede he hath made great preparation. 

Bened. I haue almoft matter enough in mee for fliche an 
Embaflage, andfol commit you. 

£lati. T o the tuition of God : from my houfe if I had it. 

'Pedro The fixtof Iuly : yourlouing friend Benedicke. 

Bened , Nay mocke not, mocke not, the body of your difl- 
courfe isfometime guarded with fragments , and the guardes 
arebut fiightly bafted on neither, ere you flowt old ends any 
further, examine your confcience,and fo 1 leaue you. exit 

B Qfiudie 
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F;;‘er don Pedro, lohn the bashird. 

Pedro What fecret hath held you here , that you followed 
not to LconatoesJ 

'Bene. 1 would your Grace would conftraine me to tell. 

Pedro I charge thee on thy allegeance. 

'Ben. "Y ou hearc, Count Claudio, I can he fecret as a dumb 
man , I wouldc haue you thinkc fo (But on my allegiance, 
tnarkeyou thisjon my allegiance >he is in loue, with whoJnow 
that is your Graces part: markehovy ftiorthis anfweris, with 
Hero Leonatoeslhort daughter. 

CIau. If this were fb,fo were it vttred. 

Bened. Likethcolde talc, my Lord, itisnotfb, nor twas 
not lb : butindcede,God forbid it fhould be fo, 

Cfcttdio Ifmv paffion change not (hortly, God forbid it 
Ihould be otherwife. 

Pedro Amen , if you loue her , for the Lady is very well 
worthy. 

(,Uudio,. You fpeake this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

Pedro By my troth Ijfpeakc my thought. 

Claudio And in faith, my Lord, I fpoke mine. 

Bened. And by my two faiths and troths, my Lorde , I 
fpoke mine. 

Clau. That I loue her,I feelc, 

Pedro That Hie is worthy, I know. 

Bened. That 1 neither feelc howfhe fhould be loued , nor 
•know how foe ihould be w'orthie, is the opinion that firecan 
not melt out ofme, I will die in it at the flake. 

Pedro Thou waft euer an obftinate heretique in thede* 
fpight ofBeauty. 

Clau. And ncucr could maintaine his part, but in the force 
ofhiswil. 

Bene. That a woman concerned me, I thankc Her : that flic 
brought me vp, I likewife giueher mo ft humble thankes:but 
that I will haue a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang mV 
bugle iriianinuifiblebaldrickc, all women (hall pardon mee: 
becaufe I will not doe them the wrong to miftruft any, I will 
doe; my felfe the right to truft none : and the fine is , (f° r y 1 * 
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which I may go the finer,) I will liue abacheller. 

Pedro I foall fee thee ere I die,looke pale with loue. 

Bene. With anger, with fickenefte, or with hunger, my 
I ord, not with loue : proue that euer I loofe more blood with 
loue then I will getagaine with drinking, pickc out mine eies 
with a Ballad-makers penne,and hang me vp at the doore of a 
brothel houfe fortheligne ofblinde Cupid. 

Pedro W e!!,if euer thou doft fall from this faith, thou wilt 
proouca notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a Cat, and foootcat 
me, and he that hits me, kt him be clapt on the (boulder, and 
calld Adam. 

PPedro Well, as time foal trie:in time the fauage bull doth 
bearetheyoake. 

Bene. The fauage bull may, but if euer the fenfiblc Bene- 
dickebeareit, pluckc off the bulls homes, and kt them in my 
forehead, and let me bevildiy painted , and in fuch great let' 
ters as they write, here is good horfetohyre: let them figni- 
fie vnder my figne , here you may fee Benedicke the married 
man. 

Claudio If this Ihould euer happen, thou wouldft be horn 
madde. 

Pedro Nav, if Cupid haue not fpent all his quiucr in Ve- 
nice, thru wilt quake for this ihortly. 

Betted. I looke for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro Well, you will temporize with the howres, in the 
meanetime, good fignior Benedicke, repaire to Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , and tell him 1 will not fade him at fup- 
per, forindeede he hath made great preparation. 

Bened. I haue almoft matter enough in race for fuche an 
Embaflage, andfolcommityou. 

£lau. T o the tuition of God : from my houfe if I had it. 

Bedro The fixt of Iuly : your louing friend Benedicke. 

Bened , Nay mocke not, mocke not, the body ofyour dif- 
courfe isfometime guarded with fragments , and the guardes 
are but flightly bafted on neither, ere you flowt old ends any 
further, examine your confcicnce,and fo I lcaue you. exit 

B Qlaudio 
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mortifying mifchiefe:I cannot hide what I ara:I muftbefad 
when i hauecaufe,andfmileatno mans iefts,eate when I haue 
ftomack,and wait for no mans leifure: deep w hen I am drow. 
fie,and tend on no mans bufi nede, laugh w hen I am inery,and 
claw no man in his humor. 

Con.. Yea but you mud not make the full fhow of this till 
’ you may do it without controllment , you haue of late floode 
out again ft your brother, and he hath tane you newly into his 
grace, where it is impoflible you fhould take true root,butby 
the faire weather that you make your felf,it is needful that you 
fram e the fea/on for yourownehameft. 

John I had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a rofe in his 
grace, and it better fits my bloud to be difdain’d of all, then to 
falhion a canage to rob louefrom any: in this (thogh I cannot 
be faid to be a flateringhoneft man)it inuft not be denied but I 
am a plain dealing villainc,I am trufted with a muffehand en- 
fraunchifde withaclogge, therfore I haue decreed, not to (ing 
in my cage:if I had my mouth I would biterif I had my liber- 
ty I would do my likingrin the mean time,let me be thatlatn, 
and feeke not to alter me* 

Con. Can you make no vfe of your diftontent? 

John I make all vfe ofit,for I vfe it only, 

Who comes hcre?what nevves Borachio? 

E nter Borachio. 

P or. T cameyonderfrom a great fupper , the prince your 
brother is royally entertain'd by Leonato , and lean giue you ; 
intelligence of an intended mariage. 

John Wil it ferae for any model to build mifehiefe on’what 
is he for a foole that betrothes himfelfe to Vnquietnefte? 

Bor. Maryit is your bothers right hand. 

lohn t Whojthemoftexquifite Gaudio? 

Tor. Euen he. 

John A proper fquier, and who, and who,which way looks 
he? 

Bor. Mary one Pero the daughter and heire of Leonato! 

John A very forward March- chicke, how came you to 
this? 
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B or Being entertain’d fora perfumer , as I was fmoaking a 
muftyroome, comes me the prince and Claudio , hand in 
hand in fad conference: I whipt me behind the arras, and there 
heard it agreed vpon, that the prince ihouldwooe Hero for 
himfelfe , and hauing obtain’d her, giue her to Counte Clau- 
dio. 

John Come, come, let vs thither, this may proue food to my 
difpleafure , that yong ftart- vp hath all the glory ofmyouer- 
throw.-if I can crofte him any way, I blefle my ft! ft euery way, 
you are both fure,and wil affift me. 
f onr. To the death my Lord. 

John Let vs to the great fupper, their cheere is the greater 
that I am fubdued, would the cooke were a my mind, fiiall vve 
go proue whats to be done? 

Bor. Weele wait vpon your lordfhip. exit. 

Enter Leonato, his lor ether, his wife, Hero his daughter , and 
Beatrice his neece.anda kjnfinan. 

Leonato Wasnotcountelohn hereatfupper? 
brother I faw him not. 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,! neuer can ftc 
him but I am heart- burn d an bower after. 

Hero He is of a very melancholy difpofiiion, 

Beatrice He were an excellent man that were made iuft in 
the mid-svay between him and Benedick, the one is too like an 
image and faiesnotinng.and the other too like my ladies el deft 
fonne, euermore tatliitg, 

Leonato Then halfe fignior Eenedickes tongue in Counte 
Johns mouth, and halfe Counte Iohns melancholy in Sftniox 
Benedickesface. ' ° 

Beatrice With a good legge and a good fbote vnckle , and 
money inough in his purfe,fuch a man would winne any wo- 
man in the world ifa could get her good will. 

Leonato By my troth neece thou wilt neuer get thee a huf- 
bandjifthou be ft fhrewd ofthy tongue. 
brother Jnfaith fhees too curft. ° 

Beatrice Too curft is more then curft , I frail leften 
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Gods fending that way, for it is faide, God fends a curft cow 
flioit homes, but to a cow too cur ft, he fends none. 

Leonato S o, by being too curft, God will fend you no 

^Beatrice Iuftjfhefcnd me no husband, for the which blef- 
fino-,1 am at him vpon my knees cuery morning and euening: 
Lord, I could not endure a husband with a beard on his face,! 

had rather lie in the woollen I 

Leonato You may light onahusband that hath no beard. 
Beatrice What fhould 1 do with him, drefle himininyap- 
parell and make him myjwaiting gentlewoman? he that hath a 
oeard.is more then a youth: and he that hath no beard, is lefle 
then a man :and he that is more then a youth, is not for me, and 
he that is lefle then a man, 1 am not for him, therefore I will 
euen take fixpence in earneftof the Berrord, andleadchis 
apes into hell. 

Lenoato Well then ,go you into hell. 

'Beatrice No but to the gate, and there will the diucll mcete 
me like an old cuckold with homes on his head, and lay, get 
you to heauen Beatrice, get you to heauen, hecrcs no place for 
you maids, fo deliuer I vp my apes and away to faint Peter: for 
the heauens, he fhewes me where the Batchellcrs fit,andthcre 
liue we as mety as the day is long. 

brother Well ncece, I truft you will be rulde by your fa- 

Beatrice Yes faith, it is my cofens ductie to make curfie and 
fay, hither, as itpleafe you :but yet for all that cofinjethimbea 
handfome fellow,or elfe make an other curfie, and fay,fatlier, • 
asitpleafemc. . , 

Leonato Well ncece,! hope to fee you one day fitted w«li a 

husband, , , 

Beatrice Not til God make men of feme other mettal then 
earth, would it not grieue a woman to be ouer-maft erd wit 
a pecce of valiant daft ?to makean account of her life toac o 
ofwaiwarc! marie? no vncklc,ilenone:Adams fonnesaremy 
brethren , and trucly I holde it a finne to match in my km* 

* ct ^' Lemutt 
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Leonato Daughter, remember what I told you,if the prince 
dofoliciteyouin thatkind,you know your anfvver. 

Beatrice The fault will be in the mufique cofin, if you be 
not wooed in good time : if the prince be too important, tell 
him there is meafurein euery thing, and fo daunce out the an- 
fwer, for here me Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is 
as a Scotch ijgge,a meafure,and a cinquepace: thefirftfuite is 
hot and hafty like a Scotch ijgge (and ful as fantafticall) the 
wedding manerly modeft (as a meafure)full of ftate and aun- 
chentry, and then comes Repentance, and with his bad legs 
falls into the cinquepace fafter and fafter, til he fincke into his 
graue. 

Leonato Cofin you apprehend palling fhrewdly. 

Beatrice 1 haue a good eic vnckle , 1 can fee a church by 
day-light. 

Leonato The reuellers arc entring brother , make good 
roome. 

Enter ^rince^Pedro, Claudio ,andBenedicke 3 andBalthafer i 

erdumblohn. 

Pedro Lady will you walke about with yourfriend? 

Hero So, you walke foftly, and looke fweetly, and fay no- 
thing,! am yours for the walke, and specially when I walk a- 
way. 

"Pedro With me in your company. 

Hero I may fay fo when I plcafe. 

Pedro And when pleafe you to fay fo? 

Hero When I like your fauour , for God defend the lute 
fhould belike the cafe. 

Pedro My vifor is Philemons roofe , within the houfe is 
Ioue. 

Hero Why then your vifor fhould be thatcht. 

Pedro Speake low if you fpeake loue. 

Bene. Well,I would you did like me, 

t dMar. So would not I for your owne fake, for I haue ma- 
ny ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one? 

1 fay my praiers alowd, 
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<Be«e. I loue you the better, the hearers may cry Amen. 
(Jfttarg. God match me with a gooddauncer. 

Balth. Amen. r _ , , t 

CAUrg. And God keepc him out of my light when the 

daunce is done : anfwer Clarke. . 

[I aith. No more words,the Clarke is anlwered. 

Vrfuk 1 know you well enough, you are fignior Antho, 

nio. 

Antho. At a word lam not. 

Vrfuia 1 knowe you by the wagling of your head. 

Antho. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Vrfuia You couldencuer doc him fo ill well, vnlelleyou 
were the very man : heeres his dric hand vp and downe , you 

arehe,younrehc. 

Antho. At a word, I am not. 

‘ZJrfula Come, come, do you thinke I do not know youby 
your excellent wit?can vertue hide it felfe?go to, mumine ; you 
are he, graces will appeere,and thercs an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who tolde you fo? 

' Betted. No.you (hall pardon me. 

'Beat. N or will you not tell me who you are? 

Betted. Not now. , , . . 

Beat. That I was difdainefull, and that I had my good wit 
out ofthe hundred mery talcs: wel, this was fignior Benedick 
that faid fo. 

Betted. W hats he? 

Beat. I am fure you know' him w'ell enough. 

Betted. Not I,beleeue me. 

Beat. Did he neuer make you laugh? 

Betted. I pray you what is he? 

Beat. Why heis thcprinces ieaftcr,avery dul fool.oniy ms 
gift is, in deuifing impoffible flaunders , none but Libertines 
delight in him, and the commendation is not in his wit, but in 
hisvillanicjforhebothpleafesmen and angers thcm,ac it ® 
they laugh at him, and beate him : I am lure he is in the ee , 
I would he had boorded me. . 

Bette. When I know the Gentleman, ilc tell him what y 

fsy- 
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Beat. Do.do.heele but break a comparifon or two on me, 
which peradueture,(uot tnarkt,or not laught at)flrikes him in- 
to melancholv.and then thercs a partrige wing fau ed , for the 
foole will eate no fupper that night : wee mull follow the lea- 
ders. 

Bette. In euery good thing. 

Beat. Nay, if they leade to any ill, Iwillleaue them at the 
next turning. Dance exeunt 

lohn Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath with- 
dravi/nc her father to breake with him about it : the Ladies fo- 
Iow r her, and but one vifor remames. 

Borachio And that is Claudio , I knowe him by his bear- 



ing;. 

O 



John Arc not you fignior Benedicke? 
ftau. You know well, I am he* 
lohn Signior,you are very ncere my brother in his loue,hc 
is enamourd on Hero, I pray you diffwade him from her, {he 
is no equall for his birth, you may doe the parte of an honeft 
tnan in it. 

C/audio How know you he loues her? 
lohn I heard him fweare his affe&ion. 

Borae. So did I too, and he fwore hec would marry her to 
night. / 

John Come let vs to the banquet. exeunt: manet £lafs« 

Claud. Thus anfwer I in name of Benedicke, 

But heare thefe ill newes with the cares of Claudio: 

Tis cci taine fo,t he Prince wooes for himfelfe, 

Friendlhip is conftant in all other things, 

Saue in the office and affaires of loue : 

Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues, 

L et euery eie negotiate for it fclfc, 

And truftno Agent : for Beauty is a witch. 

Again ft whofe charm es,fuith melteth into blood: 

This is an accident of hourely proofe, (dick* 

Which I miftrufted not : farewel thercforcHero.Ffc/^r Bene- 
Benedicke Count Claudio. 

Claudio Yea.thefamc, 

C Bene. 
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Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

Claudio Whither? 

‘Bene. Euen to the next willow, about your owne bufines, 
county : what fafhion will you wearc the garland of ? about 
your necke, like an V futers chaine’or vrider your arme, likea 
Lieutenants fcarffc? you muft weare it one way, for the prince 
hath eot your Hero. 

Claudio I wifh him ioy of her. 

Bened. Why thats fpoken like an honed Drouier , fo they 
fell bu’lockes : but did you thinkc the Prince would haue fer- 
ued you thus? 

Claudio I pray you leaue me. 

Benedick? Ho now you drike like the blindman , twasthc 
boy that Hole your meate and youle beatc the pod. 

Claudio If it will not be, ile leaue you. exit 

Benedick? Alas-poore hurt foule,now will hee crcepeinto 
fedges : but that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me, and not 
know lnee: the princes fo ole! hah, it may be I goevnderthat 
title,becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am aptc to doe my felfe 
wronorj I am not fo reputcd,it is the bafe(though bitter)difpo. 
ft ion ofBeatrice, that puts the worldinto her perfon, andfo , 
giues me out: wcll,ile be reuenged as I may. 

Enter the P nnce ,Hcro } Leonato ,1 ohx andViorachto, 
and C^nrade. 

'Pedro Now fignior,wbcresthe Counte, did you fee him? 

Benedick? Troth my lord, I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame, T found him heere as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true,that vour grace 
had got the goodwil ofthisyoong Lady, and I offredhim my 
company to a willow tree, either to make him a garlarid.as be- 
ing forfaken,or to binde him vp a rod,as being worthie to bee 
wnipt. 

Pedro To be whipt,whats his fault? 

Benedick? The flatte tranfgreffion of a Schoolc-bov , who 
being ouer-ioyed with findinga birds neft,fhewes it his com- 
panion, and he Beales it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a trnft a tranfgreflionrthe tranfgref- 
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fionisin the dealer. t 

Benedick? Yet it had not beene ami fle thcroddenad beene 
made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
himfelfe,and the rodde he might haue bellowed on you, who 
(as I take it) haue ftolne his birds neft. 

Pedro I wil but teach them to fing, and reflore them to the 
owner. 

Benedick? If their finging anfiveryour faying , by my faith 
you lay honedly. 

Pedro Theladie Beatrice hath a quarrel! to you, the Gen- 
tleman that daunft with her, told her ihee is much wrongd by 
you. 

Bened. O dree mifufde me pad the indurance of a blocke: 
an oake but withonegreeneleafe on it, would haue aufivered 
henmy very vifor beganne to afTume life, and Icold with her: 

Ihe tolde me, not thinking I had beene my felfe.that I was the 
Princes iefler, that I was duller than a great thawe, huddleing 
iefl vpon ielf, with filch impoffiblc conueiance vpon me, that 
I floode like a man at a marke , with a whole army (booting 
atmc: ihe fpeakes poynyards,and euery word ftabbes : if her 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no liu- 
ingnecre her, fliee would infect to the north ftarre: I woulde 
not marry her, though ihee wereindowed with a! that Adam 
had left him before hetranfgrdf, fire would haue made Her- 
cules haue turnd fpit ,yea, and haue cleft Iris club to make the 
fire too : come,talke not of her, you (hall find her the infernall 
Atein good apparell, I would to Godfbmelcholler woulde 
coniure her, for certainely, while (heis heere, a man may hue 
as quiet in heli,as in a lanituarie, and people finne vpon pur- 
pofe,becaufe they would goe thither , fo indeede all difquiet, 
horrour,and perturbation followes her. 

Sr.ter Claudio and Beatrice. 

Pedro Looke heere (he comes. 

Benedick? Will your grace command me any feruice to the 
worldes end? I will go on the flighted: arrand now to the An- 
t\ podcs that you can deuife to (end mee on : I will fetch you a 
tooth-picker now from thefimheft inch of Afia ; brin*you 
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the length of Pre flier Iohns foot:fetch you a hair* off the great 
Chamf beard : doe you any embaflage to the Pigmies, rather 
than holde three words conference, with this harpy , you haue 
no imploymentfor me • 

Pedro None, but to dcfireyour good company. 

'Btnedicke O God fir, heeres a di(h I loue not, I cannot in- 
dure my La die Tongue. exit. 

Pedro Come Lady, come, you haue loft the heart of figni- 
orBenedicke. 

‘Beatrice Indeed my Lord ,he lent it me awhile, and I gaue 
him vfe for it, a double heart for hisfingle one, mavy once be- 
fore he wonne it of me, with falfe dice , therefore your grace 
may well fay 1 haue loft it. 

Bedro 1 ou haue put him downe Lady,you haue put him 
downe. 

Beatrice So I would not he fhould do me, my Lord, left I 
ftiould prooue the mother of fooles : I haue brought Counte 
Claudio, whom you lent .me to feeke. 

Pedro W hv how now Counte, wherefore are you fad? 
Claudio Not fad mv Lord. 

Pedro How then? ficke? 

Claudio N cither ,my Lord, 

Beatrice The Counte is neither fad, nor ficke, nor merry, 
nor well : but ciuill Counte, ciuil as an orange, and foinetbing 
ofthatiealous complexion. . 

Pedro Ifaith Lady, I think vour blazon to be true, though 
ilebe fworne,ifhe be lb, his conceit is falfe : heere Claudio, I 
haue wooed in thy name, and faire Hero is won, 1 haue broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
marriage, and God giue thee ioy. 

Leomto Counte take ofme my daughter, and with her my 
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fav A- 
men to it. 

Beatrice Speake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Claudio Silence isthe perfefteft Herault ofioy,! were but 
little happy if I could fay, how much? Lady, as you are mine, 
1 am yours, I giue away my felfe for you, and doate vpon the 
exchange. & ea<r ' 
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Beat. Speake cofin,or(ifyou cannot)ftop his mouth with a 
kifle,and let not him fpeake neither. 

•Pedro Infaith ladr you haue a merry heart. 

Beatr. Yea my lord I thanke it,poore foole it keepes on the 
windy fide of Care, my coofin tells him in his eare that he is in 
her heart 

riatt . And fo (he doth coofin. 

Beat. Good Lord for aliancc : thus goes euery one to the 
world but I,and I am fun-burnt, I may fit in a corner and crie, 
heigh ho for a husband. 

Pedro Lady Beatrice, Twill get you one 

*Beat. I would rather haue one of your fathers getting: hath 
your grace ne're a brother like you ? your father got excellent 
husbands if a maide coulde come by them. 

Prince Will you haue me?lady. 

Beatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another for work- 
ing-daies , your grace is too coftly to weare euery day : but I 
beleech your grace pardon me, I was born to (peake all mirth, 
and no matter. 

Prince Your filence moft offends me, and to be merry ,bcft 
becomes you , for out a queftion, you were borne in a merry 
hower. 

Beatr. No fure my lord, my mother cried, but then there 
was a ftarre daunft , and vnder that was I borne, cofins G od 
giue you ioy. 

Leomto Neece , will you looke to thofe things I tolde you 
of? 

Beat I crie you mercy vncle, by your graces pardon. 

exit Beatrice. 

Prince By my troth a pleafant fpirited lady. 

Leon. Thercs little of the melancholy element in her my 
lordjfheisncuei fad, but when fhefleeps,&noteuerfad then: 
for I haue heard my daughter fay , fhe hath often dreampt of 
Vnhappincs,and wakt her felfe with laughing. 

‘Pedro She cannot indure to heare tell of a husband. 

Leomto O by no meanes, fh e mockes al her wooers out of 
fate. 
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PPrince She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Leonato O Lord, mv lord, if they were but a weeke married, 
they would talke themfelues madde. 

Prince Countie Claudio, when meane you to goe to 
church? 

Clem. Tomorowmylord,Tirnegoesoncrutches,til Loue 
haue all his rites. 

Leonato Nottil monday, my deare fonne, which is hencea 
iuft feuennight,and a time too briefc too, to haue al things an* 
fwermy mind. 

Pnnce Come,you /hake the head at fo long a breathing, 
but I warrantthee Claudio, the time fhall not go dully by vs, I 
wi! in theinterim, vndertake one of Hercules labors, which is, 
to bring Signior Benedick and the lady Beatriceintoamoun- 
taineo£affe&ion,th’one with th other, I wouldfainehaueita 
match , and 1 doubt not but to fa/hion it, if you three will but 
ttiinifter fucha/Tt fiance as I fhall giue you direction. 

Leonato My lord, I am for you, though it coft me ten nights 
watchings. 

Claud. And I my Lord. 

Prince And you too gentle Hero? 

Hero I wil do any modeft officc,my lord, to help my cohn 
to a good husband. 

c Prmce And Beneclicke is not the vnhopefulleft husband 
thatl know: thus farre can I praife him,he is of a noble ftrain, 
ofapprooued valour, and confirmde honeffy, I will teach you 
how to humour your cofin, that /he fhall fal in loue with Be- 
nedicke, and I, with your two helpes.wil fb praefife on Ben®- 
dickc , that in difpight of his quicke wit, and his queafie fto- 
macke,he (hall fall in loue with Beatrice:if we can do this, Cu- 
pid is no longer an Archer, his glory /hall bee ours, for we are 
the onely loue-gods , goe in with mee, and I will tell you my 
drift. exit , 

Snter Iohn and Borachio. 

John It is fo,the Countc Claudio foall marry the daughter 
ofLeonato. 

B ora. Yeamylord,butIcancrofTeit. 

Iohn 















about Nothing, 

John Any barre,atiy crofTe,anv impediment, will be med- 
cinable to me, I am ficke in difpleafiire to him, and whatfoeuer 
comes athwart his affeftion, ranges cuenly with mine , how 
canft thou cro/Te this marriage? 

Bor. Not honeftly my lord, but fo couert!y,that no difoo- 
nefty /hall appeare in me. 

John Shew me briefely how. 

Bor. I thinlce 1 told your lordfoip a yeere fince, how much 
I am in the fauour of Margaret , the Waiting gentlewoman to 
Hero. 

Iohn Iremember. 

Bor. I can at any vnfeafonable inftant of the night, appoint 
her to looke out at her ladies chamber window. 

John Whatlifeis in that to be the death of this mariage? 

Bor. The poifon of that lies in you to temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother, fpare not to tell him , that he hath 
wronged his honor in marrying the reno wned Claudio, whofe 
eih matron do you mightily hold vp , to a contaminated Bale, 
fuchaoneas Hero. 

Iohn Whatproofe fhall I make ofthat? 

'Bor. Proofe enough, to mifufe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
to vndoe Hero , and kill Leonato , looke you for any other 
ifHte? 



nor. kjo men,nnci me a meet nourc,to draw don Pedro and 
the Counte Claudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero 
loues me, intend a kind of zeale both to the prince 8c Claudio 
(ns in loue ofyour brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and hisfriends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofen’d with 

the femblanceofamaidjthat you haue difeouer’dthusithev wil 

foarcely beleeue this without trial!: offer them inftances which 
fhall beare no lefle likelihood , than to fee me at her chamber 
window, hearc me callMargaret Hero,heare Marg.terme me 
Uaudio,& bring them to fee this the verv night before the in- 
tended wedding, forin the mean time, I Wil fo fa/hion themat- 
ter,that JH . ero foal be abfent and there Oral appeere fuch feem- 
iug truth of Heroes difloyaltie, that lealoufie foal be cald a /Tu- 






ranee 
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ranee >and al the preparation ouerthrowne. 

John Grow this to what aduerfc iflue it can , I will put it in 
praftife : be cunning in the working this,and thy fee is a thou- 
land ducatcs. 

'Bor. Be you con flar.t in the accufation , and my cunning 
(hall not (hame me. 

lohn I will prcfently go Icarnc their day ofmarriage. exit 
Enter liencdicke alone. 

Bene. Boy. 

Boy Signior. 

Bene. I n my chamber window lies a booke, bring it hither 
to me in the orchard. 

Boy. I am here already fir, exit. 

Bene. I know that>but I would haue thee hence and here a - 
gaine . I do much wonder ,that one man feeing how much an 
other man is afoole,when he dedicates his behauiours to loue, 
wil after he hath laught at filch (hallow follies in others, becom 
the argument of his owne fcorne, bv fallingin loue, and fircha 
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man is Claudio, I haue knowne when there was no mufique 
with him but the drummeand the fife, and now had he rather 
heare the taber and the pipe : I haue knowne when he would 
haue walk't ten mile afoot, to fee a good armour, and now wil 
he lie ten nightsawake earning the fafhion ofa new dublet’.hc 
was woont to fpeake plaine,and to the purpofe(likean honeft 
man and afouldier)and now is he turnd ortography,his words 
are a very fantafticall banquet , lull (b many ftrange di flies . 
may I be fo conuertcd and fee with thefe eies? I cannot tell, 1 
thinke not:! wil not be fworne but loue may transforme me to 
an oy fter, but iie take my oatli on it,till he haue made and oy- 
ft er of me, he ihall neucr make me fuch a foole: one womanis 
faire, yet I am well , an other is wife, yet I am well : an other 
vertuous,yet I am wehbut till all graces be in one yvoman, one 
womafhal not com in my grace: rich fhe flial be thats certain, 
wife, or ile none; vertuous, or lie neucr cheapen her : faire, or lie 
neuer lookeon her, mild, or come not nearc me, noble, or not 

foranangell, of good difcourfe,an excellent mufitian, and et 
D 9 ° haire 
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haire (hall be of what colour it plcafeGod.hahuhe prince and 
tnonfieur Loue,I wil hide me in the arbor. 

enter prince, Leomto y Claudio y Mujicke. 

Prince Come fliatf we heare this mufique? 

Claud: Yea my good lord: how ftil the eucningis, 

As hufiit on purpofe to grace harmonies 

8 prince See you where Benedicke hath hid himfclfe? 
flaud. O very wel my lord: the mufique ended, 

Wcelefit the kid-foxe with a pennyworth. 

Enter Halthajer with wmficke*- 
Prince Come Balthafer,weele heare that fong agaiue. 

1 Palth . O good my lord,taxe not fo bad a voice. 

To fiaunder muficke any more then once* 

‘Tr'wce It is the witnefTe ftill of exccllencie. 

To put a ftrange facer bn his owne pcrfe&ion, 

I pray thee fing,and let me woocno more™ 

Balth . Becaufeyou tal !<c of wooing I will fing, 

Since many a wooer doth commence his fute. 

To her he thinkes not worthy, yet he wooes, 
Yetwillhefwearehe loucs* 

Prince Nay pray thee come, 

Or if thou wilt hold longer argument. 

Do it m notes. 

Balth. Note this before my notes, 

Theres notanoteofminethats worth the noting. 

Brince Why thefe are very crotchets that he fpeakes, 

Note notes forfooth . and nothing. 

Bene. Now diuine aire, nowlshis foulerauiflit, isitnot 
ftrange that (heepes guts fhould hale foulcs out of mens bo- 
dies?well a home for my mony when alls done. 

The Sent. 

Sigh no more ladies, figh no more, 

JV3 en were deceiucrs euer. 

One foote in fca,and one on fiiore. 

To one thing conftant neuer. 

Then figh not fo,but let them go. 

And be you blith and bonnie, 

D Con- 
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Concerting all your foundes of woe, 

Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fingno moe. 

Of dumps fo dull andheauy. 

The fraud of men was euer fo, 

Since fummerfirft wasleauy. 

Then fighnotfo,&c. 

' Trince By my troth a good fong. 

Balth. And an ill finger my lord, 

Prince Ha, no no faith, thou fingft vvel enough forafidft, 

Ben, And he had bin a dog that fhould haue howld thus, 
they would haue hangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no mifchecfe, 1 had as liue haue heard the night-rauen, 
come w hat plague could haue come after it. 

Prince I ea mary, doofl: thou hearc Balthafar? I pray thee 
get vs fomc excellent muf que:for to morow night wcwould 
haueitatthe ladie Heroes chamber window. 

Balth. The beft I can my lord. 

Exit Balthafar. 

Trince Do fo, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what was 
it you told mee of to day, that your niece Beatrice was in loue 
with figniorBenedickc? 

C/a. O Ijftalke on,ftalk on,thefoule fits.I did neuer think 
that lady would haueloued any man. 

Leo. No nor I neither, but moft wonderful, that fhe fhould 
fo dote on fignior Benedicke, whome fhe hath in all outward 
behauiors feemd euer toabhorre. 

Bene. Iff portable? fits the wind in that corner? 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinkeof 
it,but that fhe loucs him with aninraged affe£hon,it is pad the 
infinite of thought. 

Prince May be fhe doth but counterfeit, 

Claud, Faith like enough. 

Leon. O Godlcounterfeit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paffion, came fo neare die life of paflion as .(he difeouers it. 

Trine t 
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Tr'nee Why what effects ofpaffion (hewes fhe? 

Claud. Baite the hooke wcl, this fifh will bite. 

Leon. What effe&s my Lord?ihc wil fityou, you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 

Claud. Shedidindecdc. 

Trince HowhowIprayyou!youamazcme,I would haue 
thought her fpirite had beeneinuincible againft all aflaults of 
affeftion. 

Leo. I would haue (worn it had, my lord,efpecially againfl; 
Benedicke, 

Bene. I fhould think this a gull, but that the white bearded 
fellow fpeakes it:knauery cannot fure hide himfelf in fuch re- 
uerencc. 

Claud. He hath taneth’infe&ion,hold it vp. 

Prince Hath fhee made her affe&ion laiowne to Bene- 
dicke? 

Leonato No, and fweares fhcc neuer will, thats her tor- 
ment. 

Claudio Tis true indeed, fo your daughter fates: (hall I,faics 
flie ; that haue fo oft encountrcd him with fcornc, write to him 
that I loue him? 

Leo. This faies Ihc now when fhe is beginning to write to 
him, for (heel be vp twenty times a night, and there will (lie fit 
1 in her fmocke,til (lie haue writ a (heete of paper: my daughter 
tels vs all. 1 r 1 ° 

flan, Nowyoutalkofa fhectofpapcr,I remember a prety 

ieff your daughter told of vs. r 7 

Leonato O when die had writ it,and was reading it oucr,fhc 
found Benedicke and Beatrice betweene the fliecte 
Claudio That* 

Leon. O fhe tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
at her felt, that fhe fhould be foimmodefl to write to one that 
die knew would flout her, I meafure him, faies fhe, by my own 

!um I fhould ^ ° U ^d flout lum,if he writ to me, yea thogh £ loue 

C'lau. Then downevpon her knees fhe falls, weepes,fobs, 
beates her heart, tear es her haire,praycs,curfes, O fvveet Ben e- 

D % dicke, 




1 faaretaraia^ 




t CMwb adoe 

dicke,God giue me patience/ 

Leomto She doth indeed, my daughter faies fo, and the ex. 
iafie hath fo much ouerborne her , that my daughter is feme, 
time afeard Chee will doe a delperate out- rage to hvrfelfe, itis 
very true. 

Prince It were good that Benedickeknew ofitby fome o- 
ther.if (he will not difcouerit, 

£laudio T o what end: he would make but a (port of it, and 
torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Prince And he fhould,it were an almesto hanghinrfhees 
an excellent fweete lady, and(outofall(li(pition,)(he isvertu- 
cus.' 

Claudio And (he is exceeding wife. 

* Prince In euery thing but in lotting Benedicke. 

Leomto Omy Lord, wifedomeand blood combatingin 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one,that bloud hath 
the vi&ory , I am fory for her, as I haue lull caufe, beeing her 
vncle.anahergardian. 

‘ Prince I would (hee had bedowed this dotage on mee , I 
would haue daft all other l efpefts, and made her halfeiryfelf: 
Ipray you tell Bencdickeofit,andhearewhatawillfay. 

Leomto Were !t good thinke you? • 

Claudio Hero thinkes furelv (he will die, for (he (ayes fhee 
will die, if he loue her not, and (h ee will die ere (hee make her 
lone kncwne,and (he will die if he wooe her, rather than (hee 
will bate one breath of her accuftomed crofnefle. 

* Prince She doth well, if fhee (houlde make tender of her 
loue,tis very pollible heele fcorne it, for tiie man(as you know 
all) hath a contemptible fpirite. 

Claudio He is a very proper man. 

c Prinre He hath indeede a good outward happines. 

Claudio Before God, and in my mind, very wile. 

Prince Hee dooth indeede ihew(ome(parkes that art like 
wit. 

Claudio And I take him to be valiant. { 

Prtttce As Hector, I allure yi 

he is wife, 
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with great difcretion,or vndertakes them with a mod chriftr- 
anlike feare. 

Leomto If he do feare God, a mud neceffarily keep peace, 
if hee breake the peace, hee ought to enter into a quarrel with 
feare and trembling. 

$ prince And lo w ill hee dps, for the man doth feare God, 
howfoeuerit feemes not in him , by feme largj iefles hee will 
make-: well I am fory for your niece, fhall we go fecke Bene- 
dicke, and tell him of her louc? 

Claudio Neuer tell him,my Lord, let her weare it out with 
good counfell. 

Leonato Nay thats impoffible, fhee may weare her heart 
outfirn-, 

‘ Prince Well, wc will heare further ofit by your daughter, 
let itcoole the while, I loue Benedicke wel, and T could wifh 
he would modeffly examine himfelfe, to fee how much he is 
vnworthy Co good a lady. 

Leonato My lord, will you walke ? dinner is ready. 

Claudio If he do not doatc on her vppon this, I will neuer 
trad my expecfation . 

r Prince Letthere bethefamenettefpread for her, and that 
mud your daughter and her gentlewomen carry : thefporte 
will be, when they holdeonean opinion of an others dotage, 
and no fuch matter , thats the feene that I woulde fee , which 
Wit be meerely a dumbe (hew : let vs fend her to call him in to 
dinner. 

Benedicke This can be no tricke, the conference was fidly 
borne theyhaueth^ruethofthisfrom Hero, theyfeemeto 
pittie the Lady : it feemes her affections haue their full bent : 
Joueme’whyitmuftberequited: Iheare how lam cenfurde, 
they fay I will beare my felfe prowdly , if I perceiue the loue 
come from her : they fay too.that (he will rather die than giue ' 
anie figne of affection : I did neuer thinke to marry, I mud 
not feeme prowd, happy are they that heare their detractions, 
and can put them to mending : they fav the Lady isfaire, tis a 
ttueth, I can beare them witneffe ♦ and vertuous, tis (b, I can- 
not reprooucit, and wife, but for louing me, by my troth it is 
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no addition to her wit, nor n o great argument of her follic.for 
I will be horribly in loue with her, I may chauncc haue fome 
oddequirkes and remnants of witte broken on me, bccaufe l 
haue railed fo long again ft marriage : but doth not the appe- 
tite alter? a man loues the meate in his youtluhat he cannot in- 
durein his age . Shall quippes and fentences,and thefepaper 
bullets of the beam awe a man from the carveere of his humor? 
No, the world mult be peopled . When 1 faide I wouldc die a 
batchellerj didnot think 1 ihould hue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day,lLees afaire lady, 1 doe fpiefomc 
inarkesofloue in her, 

^ Enter Beatrice. 

Beatr. Aganft my will 1 am Cent to bid you come in to din- 
ner. 

Bene. Faire Beatrice,! thanke you for yourpaines. 

Beat. I tooke no more paines for thofe thankes , then yott 
take paines to thanke me, if it had bin painful I would not haue 



E 



come. 

r Bene. You take pleafure then in the meftage. 

Beat, Y ea iuft fo much as you may take vppon a kniuM 
oint,and choake a daw witballsyou haue no ftomach fignior, 
ire you well, exit. t 

Bent , Ha, againft my willl amfentto bid you come in to 
dinner: thcres a double meaning in that: I took no more paines 
for thofe thanks the you took pains to thank me, thats as much 
as to fay, any pains that I take for you is as eafy asthanks:if 1 do 
not take pitty of her I am a villaine, if I do not loue her I am a 
lew, I will go get herpifture, exit. 

Enter Hero anti trvo Gent/ewomen,LMar(rarct,a>idVrjlejt 
Hero Good M argaret runne thee to the parlour, 

There (halt thou find my cofin Beatrice, 

' Propofing with the prince and Claudio, 

Whifper her eareand tell her I and Vrfiey, 

Walke in the orchard, and our whole difeourfe 
Is all of her, fay that thou ouer-heardft vs. 

And bid her ftealeinto the pleached bowere 
W here hony-fuckles ripened by the funne. 
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Forbid the fiinne to enterrlikc fauourites, 

Made proud by princes,that aduaunce theirpride, 
Againft that power that bred it, there will (he hide her, 
Toliftenour propofe,this is thy office, 

Beare thee well in it,and leaue vs alone. 

CMarg. He make her come I warrant you prefently. 

Hero Now V rfula,when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do trace this alley vp and downe, 

Our talke muft onely be or Benedicke, 

When I do name him let it be thy part, 

T o praife him more than euer man did merite. 

My talke to thee rouft be how Benedicke, 

Is ficke in loue with Bcatrice:of this matter. 

Is little Cupids crafty arrow made. 

That onely wounds by hearc-fty:now begin, 

For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Cole by the ground, to heare our conference. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Vrfula The pleaftntft angling is to fee the fiffi 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer ftreame. 

And greedily dcuoure the treacherous baite: 

So anglc'we for Beatrice, who eucn now. 

Is couched in the wood- bine couerture, 

Feareyou not my part of the dialogue. 

Hgo Then go we neareherthat her eare loofe nothing, 
Orthefalfe fwectc baite that welay for it: 

No truly Vrfula,fhe is too difdainfull, 

1 know her fpirits are as coy and wild. 

As haggerds oftherockc. 

Vrfnla Bu tare you fure, 

That Benedicke loues Beatrice fo intirely? 

Hero Softies the prince, and my new trothed Lord 
Vr,v.ahnA did they bid you tel her of it,madame? 

Hero 1 hev did mtreate me to acquaint her of it, 
f »t I perfwaded them,if they lou’de Benedicke, 
i o wiffi him wraftle with affettion, 

And neuer to let Beatrice know ©fit 



Vtfai* 






' 1 1 ’ 1 1 1 1 ( ’ 1 1 ’ I •' MiM. 'ii MrVIr'I. ■/, 'I, ■!, ■i.'l,- 




^Mucbadoe 

Vrfiil* why did youfo,dooth not the gentleman 
Deferue as full as fortunate a bed, 

As euer Beatrice fhall couch vpon? 

Hero O God of loucll know he doth deferue, 

As much as may beyeclded to a man: 

Butnaturcneuei framde a womans hart. 

Of prowder ftuffc then that of Beatrice. 

Difclaine and Scorne ride fparklingin her cics, 

Mifprifing what they looke on ,and her wit 

Valewes it felfe fo highly, that to her 

All matter els feemes weaketfhe cannot lone. 

Nor take no fliapenorproieft of affection, 

She is fo felfe indeared. 

Vrfitla Surelthinkefo, 

And therefore ccrtainely it were not good, 

She knew his loue left fheele make fport at it* 

Her } Why you fpeake truth, I neuer yet faw man, 

How wife, how noble, yong, how rarely featured. 

But fhe would fpel him backward: if fan e faced. 

She would (wearc the gentleman fliould be her finer: 

Ifblacke, why Nature drawing of an antique. 

Made a foule blot: .if tall, alaunce ill headed; 

If low, an agot very vildly cut: 

Iffpeaking, why a vatic blowne with all winds: 

If filent, why a blocke moued with none: 

Soturnesfhe euery man the wrong fide out. 

And neuer giues to 1 ruth and V ertue, that 
Which fimplenefle and tncrite purchafeth* 

VrfuU SureXure/uch carping is not commendable. 

Hero No not to be fo odde,and from all falhions. 

As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, 

But wlio dare tell her fortf I (houM fpeake, 

She would mocke me into ayre,0 flic would laugh me 
Out of my folfe,prd?e me to death with wit, 

Therefore let Benedicke like couerd five, 

Confumeaway in figbcs, : waflc inwardly: 

It were a better death, then die with mockes, whidi 
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Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

'VrfuU Yet tel her ofit,heare what flic Wil (ay. 

Hero No rather 1 will go to Benedicke, 

And cou^fade him to fight again!! his paffion, 

And truMle demfofome hone!! (launders. 

To Aainemy cofin with,one doth not know, 

How much an til word may impoifon liking* 

VrfuU O donot do your cofin fuch a wrong, 

Site cannot be fo much without true judgement, 

JH ailing fo fwift and excellent a wit. 

As (he is pnfde to haue, as to refufe 
So rare a gentleman as fignior Benedicke. 

Hero He is the oneiy tftatf of Italy, 

Alwaies excepted my deare Oaudio 

Vrfula l pray you be not angry 'with hre,madame. 
Speaking my fancy.-fignior Benedicke, 

For lhape .for bearing argument and valour. 

Goes foi moil tn report through Italy* 

Hero Indeed he hath an exceih^rrt good name* 

Vr 'uh His excellence did cai ne it, ere he had it: 
When are vou married mad amt? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow, come go in. 

He (hew thee fome attires, and haue thy counfaile. 
Which is the hell to furnifh me to morrow. 

VrfuU Shees limed I warrant you. 

We haue caught her madumc. 

Hero Ifit proue foahen leuing goes by haps. 

Some Cupid kills with arrowes fome with traps* 
"Beat, Whatfireisin mine cares? can this be true? 
Stand I condemn'd for pride and fcorne fo much? 
Contempt, farewel, and maiden pride adew, 

No glory liues behind the backe of fuch. 

And Benedicke, loue on I will requite thee. 

Taming my wild heart to thy louing hand: 

If thou dof! loue,my kindnefle fhall incite thee" 

To bind our leues vp in a holy band* 
for others fay thou doft deferue, and I 
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* 

Belceue it better then reportingly. exit. 

Enter Prince^ /audio ,Benedick*,nnd Leomto. 

'Prince 1 doe but Bay til your manage be confummate,and 
then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud, lie bring you thither my lord, ifyoule vouchfafe 
me. 

Prince Nay that would be as great a (oyle in the new gloflc 
of your marriage , as to fhew a child his new coatc and forbid 
him to weareitj wil only be bold with Benedick for his com- 
pany , for from the crowne of his head, to the foie of his foot, 
he is al mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow- filing, 
and the little hang-man dare not (hoot at him, he hath a heart 
as found as a bell, and his tongue is the clapper, for what h« 
heart thinkes,his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants,I am not as I hauc bin. 

Leo. So fay I,me thinkes you arc (adder. 

£ lau. I hope he be in loue. 

Prince Hang him truant, theres no true drop of bloud in 
him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be faddcjre wantes mo- 
ney. 

'Bene. I haue the tooth-ach. 

Prince Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Clan. Y ou mu ft hang it ftrft,and draw it afterwards. 

Prince What?figh for the tooth-ach, 

Leon. Whereis buta humour or a worme. 

Bene. Wei, euery one cannot matter a griefe , but he that 
has it. 

, Clan. Y et fay I,he is in loue. 

Prince There is no appeeranceoffanciein him , vnlefTe it 
be a fancy that he hath to ttrange difguifes , as to be a Dutch- 
man to day, a French. man to morrow, or in the fliape of two 
countiies at once , as a Germaine from the watte downward, 
all (lops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward,no dublet: vn- 
Icfle he hauc a fancie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 
he is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it appeare he 
is. 
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pfa h. If he be no tin loue with fome worn. in, there is no be- 
lccuing old fignes, a brufties his hat a mornings, what (hould 
that bode? 

Prince Hath any manfeenehim at the Barbers? 

Cku. No, but the barbers man hath bin feene with him, 
and the olde ornament of his checke hath already ftufit tennis 
balls. 

Leon. Indeed he lookes yonger than he did.by the ioftc of 
a beard. 

Prince Nay a rubshimfelfe with ciuit , canyoufmellbim 
out by that? 

Claud. Thats as much as to fay , the fweete youthe’s in 
loue. 

Bene. The greatett note ofitishis melancholy. 

Phttd. And when was he vvoont to walh his face? 

Prince Yea or to paint himfelfe? for the which I heare what 
they fay of him. 

fraud. Nay but hi, iefting (pint, which is now crept into a 
lute- ftring, and now gouernd by flops. 

Prince Indeed that tells a hcauv tale for him:condude,con- 
dude,heisin loue. 

Plaud. Nay but I know W’ho loues him. 

Prince That would I know too, I warrant one that knows 
him not. 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in difpight of al, dies 
for him. 

Prince Site (hall he buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene. Yetis thisno charmeforthetooth-ake,old fignior, 
walkc afide with me, I haue ftudied eight or nine wife w'ordes 
to fpeaketo you, which thefe hobby- horfes mutt not heare. 

Prince For my life to breake with him about Beatrice, 

Clued.. Tis euen (o. Hero and Margaret hau c by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice , and then the two beares will not 
bite one another when they meete. 

Enter Iohn the Bajfard. 

Baflard Mv lord and brother, God faue you. 

Trtnce Good den brother. 

E 5. Bafkard 






oSVIueb adoe 

Paftard I f your leifure £era’d,I would fpeakevvith you. 
Prince In priuate? 

Bcftard Ifitpleafe you, yet Count Claudio may hear e, for 
• what I would fpeake of, concernes him. «- 
Prince Whats the matter? 

BaPi. Meanesvour Lordfhip to be married tomorrow? 
c Prince You know he does. 

BaPl. 1 know not that when he krowes w hat I know, 
Claud. If there be any impediment, 1 pray you difcouerit, 
BafL Y ou may think 1 loue you not, let that appeare here- 
after, and ayme better at me by that I now will mamfcfh, for 
mybrothcr( thinke,heho!des you well, and in dearenefleof 
heart) hath hdpe to effeft your cnfuing mariageifurely lute ill 
Ipent, and labor ill bellowed. 

Prince Why whats the matter? 

'Baft. I came hither to tel you. and circumdances fhortned, 
(for ihe has bin too long a talking of)the lady isdifloyall. 
C'Lm. Who Hero? ' • 

Baftar, Euen ill e,Leonatoes Hero, your Hero, euerv mans 
Hero. * * • 

(ftku. DifIoyall. ? 

Baft. The word is too good to paint out her wickednefle, I 
couldfay fhe were worfe, thinke you of a worfe title, and I wil 
fithertoit: wonder not till further warrant: go but withnie 
.to night you (hall fee her chamber window eritred, euen the 
nigi‘t before her wedding day, if you louc her, then to morow 
wed heni.utit would better fitte your honour to change your 
mind. 

Claud. May this held? 

< 7’rivce T wil not thinke it, 

PL-fi. Ifvou dare not trail that you fee , confede not that 
you knows : ifvou will follow mee, I will ihev/vou enough, 
and when you haue feene more,and heard more,proceede ac- 
cordingly. 

Claudio If I f. e ante thing to night, why I Ihould not mar- 
ry herto morrow in the congregation, where lfhould wed, 
there will I iliaine her. 

Priact 
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Brir.ce And as I wooed tor thee to obtaine her, I wil ioyne 

with thee,todifgrace her. , 

■Baftard 1 Will difparage her no farther, till yon are my wit- 
ne(Tes,beare it coldely but ull midnight, and let the lilue ihew 
itfelfe. 

Prince O day vntowardly turned ! 

Claud. O mifchiefe ftrangcly thwarting! 

Baftard O plaguq.right well preuented ! fo will you fay, 
when you haue feene the fequele. 

( i • • • ; • 

"Enter ‘Dooberj and his compartver vnth the Watch. 

. B>og. Are you good men and true? ■ 

Verges Yea, or elfe it were pitty but they ihould rutter ial- 

uation body and foule. 

Dog. Nay,that were a punifhment too good for them , if 

they ihould haue any allegeanec in them, being chofen for the 
Princes watch. 

Verges Well, giue them their charge , neighbour Dog- 
bery. 

q)oobery Firft, who thinke you the mod defartleffe man 
to be Condable? 

Watch I Hugh Ote-cakc fir, fir George Sea-cole, for they 
can write and reade. > 

TDoqbery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole. God hath bled 
you with a good name: to be a Welfauoured man, is the gift of 
Fortune , but to write and reade,comes by nature. 

Watch 2 Roth whichmaider Condable. 

‘Di^bery Youhaue: Iknewitwouldbcyouranfwenwel, 
for your fauour fir, why giue God thanks, and make no boad 
of it, and for your writing and reading , let that appeere when 
there is.no neede of fuch vanity , you are thought heerc to be 
the mod fenflefle and fit man for the Condable of the watch: 
therefore beare you the Ipnthorne: this is your charge , You 
fliall comprehend all vagrom men , you are to bidde any man 
Hand, in the Princes name. 

Wi itch 2 P ow if a will not dand? 

Bogbery W hy then take no note of him , but let him goe, 
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and prcfentlv’call the reft of the watch together , and thanke 
god you are ritlde of a knaue* 

Verges If he wil not ftand when he is biddcn,he is none of 
the Princes fitbietts. 

Dogbery True, and they arc to meddle with none but the 
Princes fubieds : youlhallallbmakenonoileintheftreetes: 
for, for the watch to babble and to taikc,is mod tollcrablejand 
nottobeindured. 

Watch We will rather flecpe than talke,vve know what be- 
longs to a watch. 

Dogbery W hy Vou fpeake like an antient and mod quiet 
watchman, for I cannot fee how fleeping Ihould offcndione- 
ly haue a care that your billes bcenot ftolne : well, you areto 
cal at al the alehoufes,and bid thole that are drunke get them to 
bed. 

Watch How if they will not? 

‘ Dogbery W hy then let them alone til they are fober,if they 
make you not then the better anfwer,you may fay ; thcy arc not . 
the men you tooke them for. 

Wati'h Well fir. 

Dogbery If you meete a thiefe , vo,u may fufpeft him, by 
vertue of your office, to be no true man : and for luch kind of 
men, the lefl'eyou meddle or make with them , why the more 
is for your honefty. 

Watch If we know' him to be a thicfe,ffial we not lay hands 
on him? 

Dogbery T ruely by your office you may,but I thinke they 
that touchpitch will be defilde : the rnoft peaceable way for 
you,ifyou doe take a thiefe, is, to let him mew himfelfewhat 
he is, and fteale out of your companic. 

Verges You haue beenealwayes called a merciful! marine, 
partner. 

Dog. T rucly I would not hang a dogge by my will, much 
more a man who hath anic honeftic in him. 
i* Verges Ifyou heare a child cric in the night you ttmft call to 
thenurfc and bid her Oil it. 

Watch How if the nurfe be afleepe and will not heare vs. 

*DH* 
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Dog. Why then depart in peace.and let the cliild wakehcr 
with crying , for the ewe that will not heare her lamb when it 
baes,will neuer anfwer a calfe when he bleates. 

Verves Tis very true 

Dog. This is the end of the charge : you conftable are to 
prelent the princes owne perlon,ifyou meete the prince in the 
night,you may ftay him. 

Verges Nav birlady that I thinke a cannot. 

Dog. Fiue ihtllings to one on t with any man that knowes 
the ftatutes,he may ftay him, mary not without the prince be 
willino.for indeed the w atch ought to offend no man, and it is 
an offence to ftay a man again!! his will. 

Verges Birlady I think e it be fo. 

Dog. Ha ah ha , wcl mailers good night, and there be any 
matter of weight chaunccs , cal vp me , keepc your fellowes 
counlailcs, and your owne, and good night, come neigh- 
bour. 

Watch Well mailers, we heare our charge, let vs goe fitte 
here vppon the church bench till twoo , and then all to 
bed. 

Dog. One word more.honeft neighbors ,1 pray you watch 
about fignior Lconatoes doore,for the wadding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coylc to night,adiew,be vigilant I be* 
fecchyou, exeunt. 

F. vs ter Uoracbio and Cenrade. 

Tor. WhatConrade? 

Watch Peace, ftir not. 

Bor. Conrade I lav. 

Con, Here man,I am at thy elbow. 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht, I thought there would a 
fcahbe follow. 

Cm, I will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now forward 
With thy tale. 

Bor. Stand thee clofe then vnder this penthoule , for it 
drifi'ellsrainc, and 1 will, like a true drunckard, vtter all to 
thee. 

Mh&W 
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Bor, Therefore know, I haue earned of Dun Iohn a thou- 

find ducates. . , - , 

r on . I s it poffible that any villame fhould be to deareJ 
'Bor. Thbu Ihouldft rather aske if it were poffible any vi|- 
bme fhuld be fo rich?for when rich villains haue need of poor 
ones, poore ones may make what price they will. 

Con. I wonder at it. 

Bor. That fhewes thou art vnconmmd, thou knoweft 
that the fafluon of a dubet,or a hat, or jfcloakc, is nothing to a 
man. 

Con. Yes itisapparell. 

Bor. 1 meane the fafliion. 

Con . Yesthefaihion isthefadii^n, 

Bor. Tull),! mavas well fay thefooles the foole, but leelt 
thou not what a deformed theefe this fafhiomsJ .... 

Watch 1 know that deformed , a lias bin a vile theefe, tins 
vi j.yecre,a goes vp and downe like a gentle man • 1 lemember 
his name. 

‘Bor. Pid ft thou not heave Tome body? 

Con. No,twas the vane o« the lioufe. c v. 

E,:r.Scc(\ thou not( l fay ; what a deformed thiefe this talhu 
on is, how giddily a turnes about all the Hot-bfouds, between 
foureteene and hue and thirtie , fometimes fafhioningtliem 
like Ph araoes fouldiours in the rcchie painting, fotneUine like 
o-od Bels priefts in the old church window, foinctimc like the 
ffiauen Hercules in the fmircht worm-eaten tapellry, where 
his cod-pcece feemes as inaffie as his club. 

Con. A1 this I fee, and I fee that the falluon weares out more 
apparrell then the man , but art not thou thy felfe giddy J 
the faffiion too that thou haft fhifted out ofthy tale into telling 

me of the fafliion? t . , ft „ nnf 4 

'Bor. Not fo neither, but know that I haue to night w 
Margaret the.Lady Heroes gentle-woman . by the BB 
Hero, (he leanes me outat her miftns chamber % 

me a thoufandtirr.es good night:! tell this talc vu 

firft tel thee how the pi» !CC Claudio .and my niaftff . P ^ 
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offin the orchard this amiable incounter. 

Conr. And thought they Margaret was Hero? 

Bar. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio, but the di- 
ticl my mafter knew fhc was Margaret, and partly by his otbs. 
which firft potted them , partly by the darke night which did 
deceiue them, but chicfely,bymyvi)lany,which did confirmc 
any flandcr that Don Iohn had made, away went Claudio en- 
rage, fwore lie would meet her as he was apointed next mor- 
ning at the Temple, and there, before the whole congregation 
fhamc her, with what he faw ore night, and fend her home a- 
gaine without a husband. 

Watch I We charge you in the princes name ftand; 

Watch 1 Call vppctne right maifter Con liable, wee haue 
here recouerd the rnoft dangerous peece of lechery, that cucr 
was knowne in the common wealth. 

Watch i And one Deformed is one of thctn,I know him, a 
weares a lockc. 

Conr Matters , matters. 

Watch 2 Youlc be made bring deformed forth I warrant 
you. 

Conr Matters, neucr fpeakc,we charge you, let vs obey you 
to go with vs. 

Bor. Wearcliketoproueagoodlycommoditic, being ta- 
ken vp of thefe mens billcs, 

Conr. A commodity in quettion I warrant you,come weele 
obey you. exeunt. 

V.nter Hero,, «tud LWar caret, and Vrfula. 

Hero Good Vrfula wake my cofin Beatrice,and defire her 
to rife, 

Vrfula Iwillady. 

Hero Andbidhcrcomchither, 

Vrfula Well. 

OYlarg. T roth I thinke your other rebato were better. 

Hero No pray thee good Meg, ile wcarc this. 

Marg. By my troth’s not fo good, and 1 warrant your cofin 
will fay fo. 

Hero Mycofin’safoole,and thou art another , ileweare 
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Mar I like the new tire within excclent1y,if the hake were a 
thought brownenand your gown's a me ft rare fafhion jfaitb, 
lfavf ihcDutchcfle ofMil lames govvne that they praifefo. 

Hero O that cxceedies they fay. 

Marg. By my troth’s but a night-gown it rc r pe<ft ofyours, 
cloth a gold and cuts , and la c'd with bluer, fet with pearks, 
downefleeues, fide llceucs, and skirts, round vnderbornewith 
a blewifli tjnfeli, but for a fine qiiemt graceful and cxcelent fa- 
ftiion, yours is worth tenon t. 

Hero God giue me iov to wcare it, for my heart is exceed* 
ing heauy. 

(JMarg. T’vvill be heauicr foone by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero Fie Ypon thee, art not afhamed? 

Marg. O f what ladv?of fpeaking honourablyfis not marri- 
sge honourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord honourable 
without manage :I thinke you would haue me fay,fauingyour 
reucrence a Imsbar.d : & bad thinking do not w'reft true /pea- 
king, ile offend no body, is there any harm in theheauier,fora 
husband? none I thinke , and it be the right husband, and the 
right wife.otherwife tis light and not heauypske my lady Bea- 
trice els, here flic comes- 

Enter Beatrice. 

Hero Good morrow coze. 

Beat. Good morrow fiveetc Hero. 

Hero Why how now?do you fpeakc in the ficke tune? 

"Beat. I am out ofall other tunc, me thinkes. 

Mar Clap’s into Lightaloue,(that goes without a burden,) 
do you fing it, and ile daunce it. 

Beat. Y e Light aloue with your heels, then if your husband 
haue (fables enough youle fee he (hall lacke no barnes. 

Mar. O illegitimate conflrudtioni I fcorne that with my 
hccles. 

Beat. Tis almoft fine a clocke eofin, tis time you weterea- 
dy.bv ray troth I am exceeding ill, hey ho. 

M*r t For ahaukc,a hoife/>r a husband* 
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Beat. For the letter that begins them al, H. 

Mar- Wei, andyoubenotturndcTurke, theres no more 
faylingbythe ftarre. 

Beat. Whatmcancs the foole trow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend eucry one their hearts de- 
lire. 

Hero Thefe gloues the Counte fent me, they are an excel- 
lent perfume. 

Beat. I am ftuft eofin, I cannot fmell. 

Mar. A maide and ftuft ! theres goodly catching of 
colde. 

Beat. O God help me, God help me, how long haue you 
profeft apprehenfion? 

Mar. Euer fince you left it , doth not my wit become me 
rarely? 

Beat. It is not fecne enough, you (hould weare it in your 
cap, by my troth I am ficke. 

c JAiar. Get you (bine of this dilfill’d cardan* benedtttut, 
and lay it to your heart, it is tire onely thing for a qualme. 

Hero There thou prickft her with 3 thiflel. 

Beat. Benedicts .why beneckthislyoa haue fome moral in this 

benedtlltts. 

tJMar. Morall?no by my trotli I haue no morall meaning, 
I meant plaine holy thiflel, you may thinke pcrchaunce that [ 
tliinkyouareinlouc,naybirladyIamnotfuchafoole to think 
what l lifhnor I lift not to thinke what I can, nor indeed I can 
notthink, ifl would thinke my heart out of thinking, that you 
areinloue, orthatyouwillbein louc, or that you can be irl 
loue:yct Bcnedicke was fuch another and now is he become a 
man,hefwore he would neuer marry, and yet nowin difpight 
ofhis heart he eates his meate without grudging, and how you 
may be conuerted I know not, but me thinkes you iooke with 
your eies as other w omen do. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keepes? 

LMaro: Not a falfe gallop. Enter J-'rfttla. 

iJrfula Madame withdraw ,the prince, the Count, fignibr 
Bcnedicke , Don lobn , and all the gallants of the towne are 
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eoinc to fetch y ou to church. 

Hero Help to die lie me good coze, good Meg, good Vr« 
fula. 

Enter Leonato } and the Notifiable, and the Headborough . 
Leonato What would you with me,honeft neighbour? 

Con ft. Dog. Mary fir] would liaue fome confidence with 
you, that decerncs you nearely. 

Leonato Briefe I pray you. for you fee it is a bufie time with 
me. 

Con ft. Dog. Mary this it is fir. 

Headb. Yes in truth it is fir. 

Leonato W hat is it my good friends? 

(onDo. Goodman Verges fir fpeaks a little of the matter, 
an old man fir, and his wittes are notfo blunt , as Godhelpel 
would defire they were, but infiuth honeffas the skin between 
his browes. 

Head. Yes I thank God,T am as honeft as any man liuing, 
that is an old man, and no honefter then I. 

ConfiDog. Comparifonsare odorous, palabras, neighbour 
Verges- 

Leonato Neighbors, you are tedious. 

Conft. Dog. ] t pleafes your worlhip to fay fo , but wc are the 
poorc Dukes officers, but truly for mine owne part, if I were as 
tedious as a King I could find in my heart to beftow it all of 
your worfhip. 

Leonato A1 thv tedioufncfTe on me, ah? 

Conft. Deg. Y ca,and t twere a thouland pound more tlian tis, 
for I heave as good exclamation on y our worfhippe as ofany 
man in the cine, and. though 1 be buta poore man, I am glad to 
beared. 

Head. AndfbamT, 

Leonato ] would faine know what you hauetofty. 

Head. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting your wor- 
ships presence , ha tane a couple of as arrant knaues as any in 
Meffina.. . 

(gorfi. Dog. A good old man fir , he will be talking as they 
fay, when the age is m, the wit is out, God help vs, itis a world 
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to fee: well faid yfaith neighbour Verges, well, God s a good 
man, and two men ride of a horfe,one mull ride behind, an ho- 
neft foule yfaith fir, by my troth he is,as eucr broke bread, but 
God is to be worlhipt, all men are not alike, alas good neigh- 
bour. 

Leonato Indeed neighbour he comes too Ihort of you. 
Conft. Do, Gifts that God giues. 

Leonato I mud leaue you. 

Con ft. Dog. One word fir, ourwatch fir haue indeede com- 
prehended two afpitious perfons, and wee woulde haue them 
this morning examined before your worlhip. 

Leonato Take their examination your lelte.and bring it me, 
I am now in great hafte,as it may appeare vnto you. 

Confiable It (hall be fuffigance. (exit 

Leonato Drinke lome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 
Mefienger My lord, they ftay for you,to giut your daugh- 
ter to her husband. 

Leon. lie wait ypon them, I am ready. 

Dogb. Go good partner, goe get you to Francis Sea- cole, 
bid him bring his penne and inckehorne to tire Gaole : we are 
now to examination thefe men. 

Verges And w.e mu ft do it wifely. 

Dogbery We willfpare for no witte I warrant you : heercs 
that (hall driue fome of them to a noncome, only get the lear- 
ned writer to fet downe our excommunication, and meet me 
at the Iaile. 

Enter Print efBaslard, Leonato, F tier, Claudio, Bcm~ 
dteke, Hero^ndLBeatrtce. 

Leonato Come Frier Francis.be briefe, onely to the plaine 
forme of marriage, and you (hall recount their particular due- 
ties afterwards. 

Fran. Y ou come hither, my lord, to marry this lady. 

Claudio No. 

Leo T o bee marri ed to her r Frier ,youcoroe to marry her. 
Frier Lady, you come hither to be married to this countc. 
Hero I do. 

Frier If either of you know any inward impediment why 
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you fhould not be conioyncd , I charge you on your foulest® 
vtter it. 

('/audio Know you any, Hero? 

Hero None my lord. 

Frier Know you any,Counte? 

Leonato I dare make his anfwer, None. 

Clan. O what men dare do! what men may do! what men. 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

'Bene. Howenowe! intenc&ions? why then, fomeheof 
laughing, as, ah, ha, he. 

('/audio Stand thee by Frier, father by yourleaue, 

Will vou with free and vneonftrained foulc 
G iue me this maide your daughter? 

Leomta As freely fonne as God did giueher mee. 

Claudio An d w hat haue I to giuc you backc whole Woorth 
Mav counterpoifc this rich and pretious gift? 

Prmcn Nothing,vnlefle you render her againc. 

Claudio S weete Prince, you lcarnc me noble thankfulness 
There Leonato, take her backc againe, 

Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend, 

Slice's but the figne and femblanceof her honor: 

Behold how' like a maide fhe blufhes heere! 

O what authoritic and fhevv of truth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe withall! 

Comes not that blood, as modeft cuidence, 

T o vvitnefle fi mple V ertue? would you not fwcare 
All you that fee her, that (lie were a maide. 

By thefe exterior fhewes? But fhe is none: 

She knowesthcheateofa luxurious bed: 

Her blufh is guiltineire,not modeftie. 

Leonato What do you meane.niy lord? 

([audio Notito be married, 

Not to knit my foulc to an approoued wanton. 

Leonato Deere my lord, if you in your owne proofe, 
Haue yanquifht the refiftance of her youth. 

And made defeate of her virginitie. 

Claudio I know w hat you would fay *• if I haue known^ er > 




You will fav,fhe did imbrace me as a husband. 

And fo extenuate the forehand finne : No Leonato, 
Ineuer tempted her with word too large. 

But as a brother to his filler, fhewed 
Eaflifull finceritie,and comelie loue. 
hero And feemde I euer otherwife to you? 

Claudio Out on thee feeniingj vvil write again ft it, 
Youfeemetomeas Diane in her Orbc, 

As chafte as is the budde ere it be blowne: 

But you are more intemperate in your blood. 

Than Venus, or thofepampred animalls. 

That rage in fauage fenfualitie. 

Hero Is my Lord well that he doth fpeake fo wide? 
Leomto Sw'cete prince,why fpeake not you? 
r Pr 'tnce What fhould I fpeake? 

1 ftanddifhononrd that haue gone about, 

T o lincke my deare friend to a common (tale. 

Leomto Are thefe things fpoken, or do I but dreame? 
Haftard Sir, they are fpoken, and thefe things are true, 
Tiered, Thislookes not like a nuptiall. 

Hero True,O.God! tO ? i ' !• tty* 

Claud, Leonato, ftand I here? 

Is this the prince?is this the princes brother? 

Is this face Heroes?are our eics our owne? 

Leomto All this is fb,but what of this my Lord? 

Claud, Let me but moue one queftion to your daughter* 
And by that fatherly and kindly power. 

That you haue in her, bid her anfwer truly. 

Leomto I charge thee dofo,as thou art my child. 

Hero O God defend me how am I befet, 

What kind ofcatechifing call you this? 

Claud, To make you anfwer truly to your name. 

Hero Is it not Hero, who can blot that name 
With any iuft reproch? 

Claud, Mary that can Hero, 

Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 

W hat man was he talkt with you yefternight. 

Out at yo ur window betwixt twelue and one? No 1 
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Now if you arc a maidc,artfwcr to this* 

Hero I talkt with no man at that howcr my lord, 

‘Prince Why then arc you no maiden . Leonato, 

I am Tory you mu ft heare:vpon mine honor, 

My feife, my brother, and this grieued Countc 
Did fee her,heare her.at that hovvre laft night, 

Talkc with a ruffian at her chamber window, 

Who hathindecdeinoftlikea libcrall viliainc, 

Confeft the vile encounters they hauc had 
A thoufand times in fecret. 

Iobu Fie, fie, they arenotto bcaamed my lord. 

Not to be fpokc of, 

There is ftet chaftitie enough in language, 

Without offence to vttcr them: thus pretty lady, 
l am Tory for thy much mifgouernement. 

Claud, O Herolwhata Hero hadft thou bin, 

Ifhalfcthy outward grates had bin placed, 

About thy thoughts and counfailes of thy heart! 

But fare thee well, mod foule,moft faire, farewell 
Thou pure impietie,and impious puritie, 

For thee ile locke vp all the gates of Loue, 

And on my eic-liddes /hall Conie&ure hang, 

T o turnc all beautie into thoughts of harme, 

And neuer /hall it more be gracious. 

Leonato Hath no mans dagger here a point for me, 
Beatrice Why how now cofm,whcrfore finke you down. 
’Ballard Come let vs gotthefe things come thus to light, 
Smother her /pints vp, 

Beneduke How doth the Lady ? 

Beatrice DcadI thinke,helpvncle, 

Hero, why Hero, vncle, fignior Benedicke, Frier, 

Lcomto O F ate! take not away thy heauy hand, 

Death is the faireft couer for her ihatnc 
That may be wiflit for. 

! Beatrice How now Cofin Hero? 

Frier Hauc comfort lady, 

Leonato DoftthoulookcVp? 



about Soothing. 

frier Yea,wherefore/houldfhenot? 

Leonato Wherfore? why doth not euery earthly thing. 

Cry (hamevpon her?could (he here deny 
The ftory that is printed in her bloud; 

Do not hue Hero, do not ope thine eies: 

Fordid 1 thinlce thou wouldft not quickly die, 

Thought I thy fpirites were ftrongcr than thy ffiames, 

My fe§e would on the rereward of reproches 
Strike at thy life. Grieued I I had but one! 

Chid I for that atfragall Natures frame? 

0 one too much by thee! why had I one? 

Whv euer waft thou loueiv in my eies? 

W hy had I not with charitable hand, 

Tooke vp a beggars iffue at my gates, 

Who fmirched thus, and mired with infamy, 

1 might haue faid,no part ofit is mine, 

This ibame deriues it feife from vnknowne loynes, 

But mine and mine I ioued,and mine I praifde, 

And mine that I was prowd on mine fo much. 

That I my feife, was to my feife not mine: 

Valewing ofher, why (he,0 fheisfalne. 

Into a pit ofincke, that the wide fea 

Hath drops top few to wafh her cleane againc. 

And fait too little, which may fea/on giue 
To herfoule tainted fleOr, 

Ben. Sir, fir, be patient, for my part I am fo attired in won- 
der, 1 know not what to fay. 

Beat, O on my foule my cofin is belied. 

Bene, Lady,wereyou her bedfellow laftnight? 

’Beat. No truly, not although vntill laft night, 

I haue this tweluemonth bin her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirmd,confirtnd,0 that is ftronger made, 
Which was before bard vp with ribs of yron. 

Would the two princes lie, and Claudio lie. 

Who loued her fo.that /peaking ofher fouleneffe, 

Wa/ht it with tcareslhencc from her, let her die. 

Frier Heare me a little, for 1 haue only bin filent folong,& 
ffluen way vnto this courfe of fortune, by noting of the lady, l 
hauemarkt, G A 
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-iLsvxucn woe 

A thoufand blufhing apparitions, 

To ftart into her face, a thoufand innocent fhames. 

In angel whitenefle beate away thole bluflres, 

And in her eie there hath appeal'd a fire. 

To burnc the errors that thefe princes hold 
A gain ft her maiden truth; call me a foole, 

T ru!l not my reading, nor my obferuations. 

Which with experimental fealc doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke:truft not my age, 

My reuerence, calling, nor diuinirie, 

1 fi this fvveete ladie lie not guiltlelle here, 

V ndcr fome biting errour. 

Leotiato Fner.it cannot be. 

Thou feeft thatal the grace thatfhe hath left. 

Is, that file will not addc to her damnation, 

A finne of periury.fhe not denies it: 

W hv feekft thou then to couer with excufe, 

That which appeares in proper nakednefle? 

Frier Lady, what man is he you arcaccufde of? 

Hero They know that do accufe me, 1 know none. 

If I kno-w more of any man aliue 

Then that which maiden modefty doth warrant. 

Let all my finnes lacke mercie,0 mv father, 

Prouc you that any man with me conuerft, 

Athoures vnmeete.orthatl yefiei night 
.Manual nd the change ofwords with any creature, 
Refufe me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Frier 1 here is fome ft range mifprifion in the prince*. 

Bene. T wo' of them bane the very bent of honour, 
And if their wifedomes bemifiedin this, 

The pra&ifeofii hues in John the Ballard, 
Whofefpirites toyle in frame ofvillanies. 

Leonato I know not, iftheyfpeakebuttruth of her, 
Thefe hands fhall tcare her , ift hey wrc>n<t her honour, 

, T he prowdeft of them dial w f el hearc of it. 

Time hath notyetfo dried this bloud of mine. 

Nor age fo eate yp my inuention. 
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Nor Fortune made fuch hauockeofmy meanes, 
Normy bad life reft me fo much of friends, 

But they fhall find awakte ififucb a kind. 

Both ftrength of iimbe,and policy of mind, 

Ability in meanes,and choife of friends. 

To quit me of them throughly. 

Frier Pawfe awhile, 

A nd let my counfell fwav you in this cafe, 

Your daughter here the pruicefle (left for dead,) 

Let her awhile be fecretly kept in, 

And publish it, that Iheis dead indeede, 

Maintaine a mourning ofientation, 

And on your families old monument, 

Hang mourneful cpitaphes .and do all rites. 

That appertatne vnto a buriall. 

Leott. Whatihall become ofthis?what will this do? 

Frier Mary this well caried, fhall on her behalf*,, 
Change flaunder to remorfe,that is fome a ood. 

But not for that dreame I on this ftrangecourfe, 
Futon this trauailelookefor greater birth: 

She dying, ns it rnufi be fo mamtaind, 

Vp.on the infiant that (he was accufde, 

Shal be lamented, pittied, and excufdc 
O f eucry hearerrfbr it Co falls out, 

That w hat vve haue,we prize not to the w r orth, 

Whiles we cnioy it, but being lackt and loft. 

Why then we racke the va!e\v,then wc find 
1 he vertue that pofteffion would not (hew vs 
Whiles it was ours, fo will it fare with Claudio: 

* lee heare fhe died vpon his words, 

J 1 Idaraofhcr life fhall fvveeily creepc. 

Into his ftudv of imagination. 

And euery louely Organ ofher life, 

» comc apparelld in more precious habite, 

J lore moouing delicate, and full of life, 

I nto the eie an d profoeft of his foule 

Phen when fiieliudcuidecduhcn fhall hemourne, 
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^Aduchadoe 

Ifeuerlouehadintercftinhisliuer, 

A nd wifrt he had not fo accufcd her: 

Bio, though he thought his accufation true: 

Let this be fo, and doubt not but fuccefle i f 

W ill fafhion the euent in better fh ape. 

Then I can lay it dovvne in likelihood. 

But ifall ayme but this be leuelld falfe, 

Thefuppofition of the ladies death. 

Will quench the wonder of her infamie. 

-And if it fort not wel, you may conceale her. 

As bed befits her wounded reputation. 

In fome redufiue and religious life. 

Out of all eies, tongues, minds,and iniuries. 

Bene. Signior Leonato,lct the Frier aduife you. 

And though you know my inwardneffe and louc 
Js very much vnto the prince and Claudio, 

Y et,bv name honor, l will deale in this, 

As fecretly andiudlyas yourfoule 
Should with your body. 

Leon. Being that 1 flow in griefs. 

The fimllcd twine may leade me. 

Frier Tis wel confentcd, prefently away, 

For to drange lores, drangely they draine the cure. 

Come lady.che to hue, this wedding day 

Perhaps is but pro!ong'd,haue patience and endure, exit. 

Bene. Lady Beatrice,! mic you wept al this while ? 

Be. xt. Yea, and I will w eep a while longer. 

Ber.e. 1 will not defire that. 

Beat . Y ou bauc no reafon,I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely I do beleeue vourfaire cofin is wronged. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deferueofmetbat 
would right her! 

Bene. I s there any way to dr ew fuch frienddiip? 

Beat. A very cuen way, but no fuch friend. 

B ene. May a man do it? 

Beat. 1 1 is a mans office ,but not yours. 

Bene. I doe loue nothing in the yvovlde fb well as you ; 



"about Scathing. 

js not that drange? 

ft ea t, A s drange as the thing I knowe not, it were as pollt- 
blc for meto fay.l loued nothing fo wel as you, but beleuc me 
not. and vet Hie not, 1 confelle nothing, nor I deny nothing! 
am lory for my coofin. 

Betted. By nayfword Beatrice,thou loued me. 

’Beat. Donotfwcareandeateit. 

Bened. I will fwearc by it that you loue me, and I wfl make 
him eate it that faye$ I loue not you. 

Beat. Will you not eate your word? 

B ened. With no fawce that can be dcuifed to it, I protcd l 
loue thee. 

Beat. Why then God forgiue me. 

B ened. V Vhat offence fwcetc Beatrice? 

Beat. You haue (fayed me in a happy houre , I was about 
to proted 1 loued you. 

Bened. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat. I loue you with fo much of my heart,that none is left 
to proted. 

Bened. Come bid me doe any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Claudio. 

B ened. Ha. not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it, farewell. 

Bened. T arry fweete Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am here, there is no lour in you, 
nay I pray you let *ne go. 

Bened. Beatrice. 

Beat. In faith I will go. 

Betted. VVeclc be friends firft. 

Beat. Y ou dare eafier be friends with mee, than fight with 
mine enemy. 

Bened. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Isanotapproouedin theheightavillame, that hath 
flaundered, fcomed, difhonored my kinfwoman? Othat! 
were a man! what, beare her in hand, vntiil they come to take 
handes, and then with publike accufation vneouerd daunder, 
Vnrnittigaiedrancour ? O God that I a ere a man 1 I woulde 
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cate his heart in the market place. 

Bened. Hcare me Beatrice. 

Be. it. Talke with a man out at a window, a proper faying. 

Bened. Nay but Beatrice. 

Beat. S weete Hero, (lie is wrongd,the is flaundred,fhee is 
Viidone. 

Bened. Beat? 

Beat. Princes arid Counties! furely a princely te(limonie,a 
goodly Counte, Counte Comfecfa fwe^te Gallant furely, O 
that I were a man for his fake*! or that 1 had any friend wouide 
be a man for my fake ! But manhoodc is melted into curfies, 
valour into complement, and men are only turnd into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercules, that only 
teis a lie, and fwearesit : I cannot be a man with wiihing^Jier- 
fore I will die a woman with grieuing. 

Bened. T an y good Beatrice, by this hand I loue thee. 

Beatrice Vfc it for my loue fome other way than fw earing 
by it. 

Bened. Thinke you in your foule the Count Claudio hath 
vvrongd Hero? 

Beatrice Yea, as fure as I haue a thought, or a foule. 

Bened. Enough,! am engagde, I will challenge him, I will 
kiflcyour hand, and fo 1 leaue you : by this hand, Claudio Ural 
render me a deere account: as you hcare of me,fo think of me: 

■ goe comforte your coofin , I muft fay Ibe is dead, and fo fare* 

well. ( ‘ 

Enter the Corftahles'Borachio.andthe Tewne clearke 
in a event h 

Keeper Is our whole diflTembly appeal'd? 

Cowley O a ffooie and a cufhion for the Sexton. 

Sexton W hich be the malefactors? 

Andrew Mary that aiiil, and my partner. 

Cowley Nay thats certaine.wc haue the exhibition toexa« 

Sexton But which arc the offenders? that are to he exami- 
ned, let them come Before maitter con If able. 

Kemp Y ea marv, let them come before mec , what is vour 
r • name, 
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name, friend? 

Bor. Borachio. 

Ke. Pray write downe Borachio. Yours firra. 

Con. lam a gentleman fir, and my name is Conrade. 

Ke. Write downe maifter gentleman Conrade : maifiers 
do you feme God? 

Both Yea fir we hope. 

Kem. W i ite.downe, that they hope they feru e God : ancl 
write God firft, for God defend but God fhoulde <r 0 e before 
fuch villain es:mai tiers, it is prooued alreadie that you are little 
better than falfe knaues , and it will go neere to be thou° ht fo 
shortly, how anfwer vou for your fclues? ° 

Con. Mary fir we fay, we are none. 

Kemp A m amellous witty fellowe I affure you , but I will 
go about with hiimcome you hither firra, a word in your eare 

lir,ffaytoyou itis thought you are falfe knaues. 

Bor. Sir, I fav to vou, we are none. 

Kemp V Vefdnnd alide, fore God they are both m a talc: 

haueyou writ downe,thntthev are none? 

Sexton VJalfer conflable 'you go not the way to examine 
you muff call foorth the watch that are their accufers 

Kemp Yea mary, thats the efteft way, let the watch come 

^oi th . mailers, I charge you in the Princes name accufe thefe 
Borachio Maiffer Conffable. 

pro^if t hee 3y ^ ***** 1 ^ 00t ^ th y looi « I 

Stxrm What heard you him fay elfc? 

don hhn 2 f Mary r hat *? e h T acl f ece i u ed a thoufand duckats of 
T^* ccu n ? tIle Ladie Hero wrongfully. 

Kemp Flat burglarie as euer was committed. 

Leabymalfethatitis. 

Sexton What elfe fellow? 

I Watch 

" " - 1*^ 







s^tucbadoe 

Watch I And that Counte Claudio did meatic vpponhis 
wordcs, to difgrace Hero before the w hole atiembhe,and not 

Kemp O villaine! thou wilt be condemnd into cucrlafling 
redemption for this. , . „ 

Sexton What elfe* ^atch This is all. 

Sexton And this is more matters then you can deny .prince 
Iohn is this morning fecrethe ftolne avvaie : Herowas intljis 
manner accufde, in this veric manner refufde , and v ppon the 
<rriefcofthis fodamltc died : Maiftcr Conftabledetthefe men 
|e bound , and brought to Leonatoes, 1 will goe before and 
ihew him their examination. 

Conflable Come,!etthembeopimond. 

fottley Let them be in the hands of Coxcombe. 

Kemp Gods my life.wheres the Sextonttet him write dov.tt 
the Pnnces officer Coxcombetcom^bind them, thou nau> 

^ Cotila Awav,you are an affevou are an affe. 

Kemp Dooft thou not fufpeftmy place / doottthoum* 

s?£a3£3S33a 

thing hanfome about him : brmghim awav.O that in 

writ downe an atte! 

• Enter Leenato andhts brother. 

Brother If you go on thus, you will kill your felfc. 

And tis not wifedome thus to fecond grierc, 

Againff yourfelfe. 

Leonato I prav thee ceafe thy counfajle, 

Which fiilles into mine earcs as prohtleile, 

As water in a fyueigiue not me ccunla e, jfot 
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Nor let no comforter delight mine eare. 

But filch a one whole wrongs doe fute with mine, 
..Bringmc afather that fo lou d his child, 

- 'Whole ioy offer is oucr-whelmdlike mine. 

And bid him fpeake of patience, 

Mealurc his woe the length and bredth ofmine, 

And let it anfwer cuery ffraine for ftrainc, 

As thus for thus, and fuch agriefo for fuch, 

; In eueiy lineament, branch,lhape, and forme: 

If fuch a one will fmileand ftroke his beard. 

And foiTow,wagge,crie hem, when he thould grone, 

1 atch gnefe with prouerbcs,make misfortune drunke, 
v\ ith candle- waiters: bring him vet to me, 
i And 1 of him will gather patience: 

But there is no fuch mair/or brother,mcn 
Can cdwifaile.arid fpeakc comfort to that griefe. 

Which they thcmfelues not feel Cj but faffing it, 
Theircounfadc tunics to paffion, which before, 

? oiild giue prcccptiail medcine to ra^e 

. Fetter ffiong madnefle in a filken threl 

Charmc rich, with ayre.nnd agony with words, 

; No,no,tis all mem office, to fpeake patience 
1 o thofe that wring vnder the loadc offorrow 
cut no mails venue nor fufficiencie 
1 0 be fo.morall, when he ffial! endure 

therefore gmc me no counfailc, 

My gnefes cne Iovvdevthen aduertifement. 

; *£? T T ^ Cl ‘ C1 f do lnen frotn children nothing differ. 

tonhZ" P '' ay,l, “ «“• 1 wil bc ndh "d bloud, 

tor tlxre was neuer yet Philofopher, 
hat could endure the tooth-ake patiently 
Howeuer they liaue Writ the ffile of gods, ’ 

And made a paffi at cfrance ancl fufferance. 

M r hnrme vpon vourfclie, 

M.deethofethatdo offend youffuffertoo. ' 

% fouled h t7 tl ‘ 0 ?fP e * ld J r eafon,nay I will do fo, 

oule doth tell me,Hero is belied, 

^ < I T r 
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<£Aluch ctdoe 

/ nd that fhal! Claudio kno w,fo fliall theprince. 

And all of them that thus dilhonour her. 

Enter Prince and £ /audio. 

’Brother H ere comes the Prince and Claudio haftfy. 

Prince Good den ,good den. 

Claudio Good day to both ofyou. 

Leomto Hcare you my Lords? 

‘ Trince W e haue lomc hafle Leonato. 

Leomto Some hafle mv lord! well, fare you well my lord, 
Are you fo haflv no w. ? wel,all is one. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs, good old man. 

Brother If he could right himfelfc with quarrelling, 

Some of vs would lie low. 

CLsttdto Who wrongs him? 

Leona. M ai v thou doft wrong me thou diflembler, thoui 
Nay, neuer lay thy hand vpon thy fwoi d, 

I feare t!i e not. 

Claudio Man- befhrcw my hand, 

If it fhould g'mcVour agefuch caufie offeare. 

Infaith mv hand meanthoth ^g to my fword. 

Leonato Tufb.tufh mail, neuer fieere and ieft at me* 

3 fpeakc not like a dotard, nor a rook, 

A s vnder priuiledge of age to bragge, 

"What I haue done being vong, or what would doe, 

"Were I not old,know Claudio to thy head, 

Thou haft fo wrongd mine innocent child and me. 

That I am forft to lay mv reuercnceby. 

And with grey haires and bruife of many daies. 

Do challenge thee to triall of a man, 

I fav thou haft belied mine innocent child. 

Thy flanderhath gone through and through her heart. 

And (he lies buried with her anceftorsr 
O in a tootnb where neuer fcandal flept, 

Saue this of hers, framde by thy villanic. 

Claudio My villany? 

Leonato Thine Claudio, thine 3 fay. 

Prince You fay not right old man. M 
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Leonato My Lord, my Lord, 

He prooue it on his body if be dare, 

Difpighthis nice fence, and his a&iue pra&ifc, 

HisMaie of vouth.and bloome of luftihood. 

Claudio Away, I will not haue to doe with you. 

Leonato Canft thou fo daffe me 'thou haft ki!d my child. 
If thou kilft mc,boy,thou (halt kill a man. 

Brother He dial kill two ofvs,ar,d men indeed, 

But thats no matter, let him kill one firft: 

Win me and weareme,!et him anfwer me. 

Come follow me boy, come fir bov, come follow me * 

Sir bov.ile whip you from your foyning fence. 

Nay, as I am a gentleman I, will. 

Leonato Brother. 



And fheis dead.flanderd to death by villaines, 

T hat dare as well anfwer a man indeed. 

As 1 dare take a ferpent by the ton cue, 

Boyes^apes, braggarts. 1ackcs,milke- (ops. 

Leonato Brother Anthony. 

Brother Hold you content, what manll know them, vea 
And what they weigh, euen to the vtmoft fcruple, 

Scambling.out-facingjfefluon-mongingboies, 

That he, and cogge,and flout, depraue,and ITaundcr, 

Go antiquely, and (hew outward hidioufnefle, 
n-J (peaKc of halfe a dozen dang rous words. 

How they might hurt their enemies, if i they durft. 

And this is all. 

Leonato But brother Anthonie. 

Brother Come tis no matter, 

Do not you meddlc.let me dcale in this. 

7W Gentlemen both, we will not wake vour patience, 
M\ hcarus Tory for your daughters death: ' F 

nut on my honour lhe was chargde with nothin 
but what was true, and very full ofproofe. 

Leomto My Lord.my Lord. 

T^rmcc J will not hcare you. 

Hi 
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^Much adoe 

Leo. No come brother, aw^y* J'vv;il b.e heard, exeunt amb t 
Bro. And fhal, or fome^f vs.yv'i} fmaft foiitr SnterBcH. 
Prince See fce,hcere comcs*thc man we went to feeke. 

(laud. Now fignior,what newes • 

Bened. Good day my Lord : 

Prince Welcomefig^ior^you arealmoft come toparteal- 
xnoft a fray. V . . ,! I 

Claud. Wee; had Jikt to haue had our two nofes fnapt ofF 
With two old men without teeth* 

f Prince Leonato and his brother what thinkft tliourhad we 
fought,! doubt we lhouid haue beetle too vong for them. 

'Bened. fn a falfc quarrcll jtherc is? no true valour, 1 came to 
feckc you both/ ; ^ : 

Claud. W e haue beene vp and downe.to feeke theeibr wc 
are high proofc melancholic, and would fame haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vfe thy vs it ? 

Bened. It is in my fcabberd, fhall -dr-awe it? , 

\ Prince Dceft thou vveare thy wit by ’thy fide * 

Claud. Neuer any did fo,though very many haue been be- 
fide their wit , I will bid thee drawees wee doe the minftrcls, 
draw to pleafure vs. 

Prwce As I am an hon eft man he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angry l 

fland. W hat, courage man : what though care ki!d a catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to kdl care. 

Bened. Sir, I fhall mecte yoiir wit inthecareere , and you 
charge it a gain ft me, I pray you chijfe another fubieft 
Claud. Nay then giue him another ftaffe,this laft was broke 
crofTe. 

‘prince Ev this light, he chaunges more and more,! thinks 
be be angry indeed. 

( laud. If he be, he knowes liovv t^turne his girdle. 

Bened. Shall I fpeake a word in your eai e • 

( land. God bleile niciiom a challenge. 

Bened. You are a.Yijiaipe, Iieaft not, T will make it good 
howe you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare : doe 
snee right, or I will proteft your cowardife : you haue killd a 



about Soothing. 



fweeeteLady, and her death fhall fall heauic on you, let me 
hearc from you. 

Claud. W ell I wil meet you,(o I may haue good chcare. 
Prince What.afeaft, a feaft/ 

Claud. I faith I than!- e him he hath bid me to a calues head 
6c a capon the which if I doe not caruc moft curioufly,fay my 
leniffe s naught, fhall ! not find a woodcoclce too? 

Bened. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes eafiiv. 

'Prince lie tell thee how Beatrice pVaifd thy witte the other 
day:I find thou hadftafine witte, true (aid (he, a fine little oner 
no (aid I, a great wit : right faies Ihe, a great grofle one: nay faid 
I, a goo d wit, iuft find ilie.it hurts no body: nay faid I, the gen- 
tleman is wife: certaine faid fhe, a wife gentleman : n ay f fid 1 ,'h e 
hath the tongues: that I beleeue faid (bee, for he fwore a tKiho- 
to mee on mundav night, which hee fbrfworc on-tuefday rrtor? 
rung thcresa double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did fhee 
an boure together tranf- fhape thy particular vertues,yet at laft 
fte cocluded with a figh.thou waft the propcrft man' in Italy. 

Claud. F or the which ibee wept heartily and faide fhe ca- 
red not. 

.Prince Yea that (be did, butyet for all that , and if fhe did 
not hate him deadly, (lie would loue him dearely, the old mans 
daughter told vs all. 

Claud. All all, and morcouer,God fawe him when he was 
hid in the garden. 

.i P rzk VKh ™ ^^wefetthefauage bulles homes one 
the fenhble Benedicks head? 

C Uh \ Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
married man. 

Bened. Fare you wel, boy, you know my minde, I wil leaue 
you now to your troftep-lilce humor, you breake iefts as brag- 
tan > do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
•Lord, tor your many courtifies I thankevou , I muft dtfeonti- 
nue vour company, your brother the baftard is fled from Mcf- 
, you haue among you, kild a fweet and innocent ladvrfor 

ord Lacke beard, there hee and I fbalineet,and till' then 
peace be with him, 

^ 3 'Prince 
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s^Xluch adoe 

Prince He is in earned. 

Claudio In mod profound eamell,and ilc warrant you/ot 
the louc of Beatrice. 

Prince And hath challengdc thee. 

Claudio Molt fincerely. 

'Prince What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in his 
dubletandhofe,andleaues off his wit/ 

Enter Conflables.Conrade, and 'Borachio. 

Claudio He is then a Giant to an Ape, but then is an Ape a 
Do&or to fuch a man. 

Prince But Toft you, let me be, pluckevp my heart, and be 
fad, did h: not lay my brother was fled? 

Confl. C ome you fir, if iuftice cannot tame you , (he {halt 
nere weigh m ore reafons in her ballance , nay, and you be a 
curfing hypocrite once, you mud be lookt to. 

‘Prmce How now, two of my brothers men bound/ Bora* 
chio one. 

Claudio H earken after their offence my Lord. 

Prince Officers, what offence haue thefe men done? 

Confl. Mary fir,they haue committed falfe report, moreo- 
uer they haue (poken vntruths, fccondaiily they are flanders, 
fixtandlaftlv, they hauebelyed a Lady, thirdly they haue vc- 
reficdvniuft thinges, and to conc1ude,thcy are lying knaucs. _ 
Prince , Firft Taskc thee what they haue done, thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence, fixt and laflly why they are com* 
mittcd, and to conclude, what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly reafoned.and in his owne diuilion, and by 
mv troth thcres one meaning wel futed. 

Prince Who hau e you offended maifters, that you arc thus 
bound to your anfwerc/ this learned Conftablc is too cunning 

to be vnderftood, whats your offence ? ( 

'Bor. Swcctc prince, let me goe no farther to mine anfvvere: 
do you heare me, and- let this Counte kill me : I haue decerned 
euen your very eves: what your wiledoms coil’d not difroucr, 
thefe ffiallowe fooles haue broglit to light, who in the night o- 
aerheard me confcffingto this man, how Don iohnyour bro- 
ther inccnfed me to (launder the Lady H ero, howe you w ere 

brought. 
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brought into the orchard,and fawme court Margaret ih He* 
roes garments, how you difgracde hir when you iihould marry 
hir:my villany they hauevpon record, which I had rather (eale 
With my death, then repeate ouer to my fhamcithc lady is dead 
vponmine and my mailers falfe accufation: and briefely,I de- 
fire nothing but the reward of a villainc. 

Prince Runncs not this Ipeech like yron through your 
blond/ 

Claud. I haue dronke poilon whiles he vtterd it. 

Prince But did my brother fet thee on to this/ 

Bor. Y ea,and paid me richly for the pradlife of it. 

‘ Prince He is compofde and framde of treacherie, 

And fled he is vp on this villanie. 

Clau , Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appeare 
In the rare femblance that I lou d it firft, 

Confl. Come, bring away the plaintiffes, by this timeout 
fexton hath reformed Signior Leonato of the matter: and ma- 
ilers, do not forget to fpecifie when time and place ffial ferue 
thatlamanafle. * 

Con. 2 Here,hcre comes mailer Signior Leonato, and the 
fexton too. 

Enter Leonato Jots brother, and the Sexton , 

Leonato Which is the villainc/let me fee his eics. 

That when I note another man like him, 

I may auoide him: which of thefe is he? 

Bor. Ifyou would know your wronger, looke on me. 

Leonato A rt thou the flaue that with thy breath hall killd 
Mine innocent child/ 

Bor. Yea, euen I alone. 

No, not lo villain e,thou beliell thy felfe. 

Here Hand a paire ofhonourable men, 

A third is fled that had .1 hand in it: 

I thanke you Princes for my daughters death, 
ecord it with your high and worthy deeds, 

1 brauely done, ifyou bethinke you of it. 

V ^ i** J kn °w How to pray your pacience* 

r et I rauft fpeake,choofe your reuenge your felfe. 
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c5V/ ucb adoe 

Impofe me to what penance your inuentioit 
Can lay vpon my fame, yet linndl not, 

But m nut taking. 

1 rmce By my foule nor I, 

And yet to fatisfie this good old man, 

I would bend vnder any heauy waight, 

T hat heelc enioyne me to. 

Leomto 1 cannot t id you bid my daughter liuc, 

That were impoffible,but I pray you both, 

Pofleile the people in Medina here, 

How innocent die chcckand if your loue 
Can labour aught in fad inuen ion. 

Hang her an epitaph vpon her toon ib. 

And ling it to her bones, ling it to night: 

T o morrow morning come you to my houfc. 

And lince you could not be my fon in law, 

B&yfct my nephew :my brother hath a daughter, 

Almoftthe copie of my child thats dead, 

And fhe alone is heyre to both ofvs, 

Giueher the light you fhould hauegiu nher coh«. 

And fo dies my reuenge. 

(laudto Onoblefir! 

Y our ouer kindnelle doth wring teares from me, 

I do embrace your offer and difpofe. 

For henceforth of poore Claudio* 

Leomto T o morrow then I wil expert your commiflg, 
To night I take my leaue, this. naught) man 
S halface to face be brought to Margaret, 

W ho I beleeuc was packt in al this wrong, 

Hyred to it by your brother* 

Bor . No by my foule fhe was not. 

Nor knew not what die did when fhe fpoke to me. 

But alwayes hath bin iuft and vertuous, 

In anv thing tli^t Ido know by her. . t Wpan( l 

Conft. Moreouer fir, which mdeede is not vnder white 
blacke,this plaintiffe heere, the offendour, did call m * 
. feefecch you let it be remembred in his pututhment ^ 
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tlie watch heard them talke of one Deformed, they fay he 
weares a key in his eare and a locke hanging by it, and borows 
jxionie in Gods name, the which he hath vfde fo !ong,& neuer 
paied,that now men grow hard hearted and wit lend nothing 
for Gods fakerpraie you examine him vpon that point. 

Leomto I thanke diee for thy care and honeft panics. 

Conft. Y our worfnip fpeakes like a nioft thankful and re- 
uerent youth,and I praife Godfor you, 

Leon. T lieres for thy paines. 

Const, God laue the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difeharge thee of thy prifoner, and I thanke 
thee. 

(ftonFl. I leaue an arrant knauc with your worfhip, which I 
befecch your wor/hip to correct your felfe/or the example of 
others: God keepeyour worfinp, I wifh your w'orihip well, 
God reftore you to health,I humblic giue you leaue to depart 
and ifa meric meeting may be wifht,God prohibited : come 
neighbour. 

Leon, Vntill to morrow morning,Lords, farewell. 

Urot. Farewell my lords, we looke for you to morrow. 

‘Prince We will not fade. 

Claud. T o night ile mourne with Hero. 

Leonato Bring you thefefellovves on, weel talke with Mar- 
garet, how her acquaintance grew with this lewd felow. exeunt 
Enter Benedict and Margaret , 

Betted. Praic thee fweete miflris Margaretj deferue wellat 
my hands, by helping me to the fpeech of Beatrice. 

Mir. Wil you then write me a fonnet in praife of mv beau- 
tie? 

Bene. In fo high a ftile Margaret, that no man liuing dial! 
come ouer it,for in moll comely truth thou deferueft itf 

Mar. T o haue no man come ouer me, why fhal I alwaies 
keep below flaires. 

Bene. Thy wit is as quicke as the grey-hounds mouth, it 
catches. 

Mar. And your’s,as blunt as the Fencers foiles , which hit, 

hut hurt not. 

I Eeae. 










<EMucb a doe 

B ene. A mod manly witte Margaret , it will not hurt a wo- 
man: and fo I pray thee call Beatrice, I giuc thee the b Uc k 
lers. 

Marg. Giuevs the fwordes, wee haue bucklers of our 
ovvne. 

Bene. Tfyou vfe them .Margaret, you rrmdputte in the 
in aides'' 1 *” 3 ^ ^ arc daungerous weapons for 

Man Well, I will call Beatrice to you , who I thinke hath 
Icgge s . Exit CMargarite. 

, he ” e - ^nd therefore wil come . The God of loue that fits 
aboue, andknowes mee, andknowesme, howpittifiilll de- 
feme. I meanein finging , but in louing , Leander the good 
jwimmer, Tioilus the firfl imploier ofpandars, and a whole 
booke full of thefe quondam carpet-mongers, who fe names 
yet runnefmoothly in the euen rode of a blanckc verfc , why 
they were ncuer fo truly turnd oucr and ouer as my poore felfe 
in louermary I cannot (hew it inrimej haue tried, I can findc 
out no rime to Ladie but babie, an innocent rime: for fcorne, 
home, a hard rimesfor fchoole foole,a babling nme:very omi- 
nous endings , no, I was not borne vnder a riming plannct, 
nor I cannot wooe in fcfhuaH fcmicsifiyectc Beatrice would!! 
thou come when I calcl thee? 

Enter 'Beatrice. 

Heat. Yea fignior,and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O {fay but till then. 

Beat. rhen,isfpoken: fare you we! now, and vet ere T gpe, 
let me goe with that I came , which is , with knowing what 
hath pad betweenevou and Claudio. 

Bene. Omelyfoulc words, and therevpon I will Jcifle thee. 

heat. Foule words is but foule wind, and foule wind is but 
fordo bieath,and foule breath is noifome,therfbrc I wil depart 
vnkift. 

‘ £ne * ^ henna!! frighted.the word out of his right fence, 
fo forcible is thy wit, bu t I mufr tel thee plainly, Claudio vnder. 

• goes my challenge, and either I mufl (hortly heare from him, 
oi i will fubferibe buna coward, and I pray thee now tell me, 

fnr- 
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For which ofmy bad parts didft thou firft falin loue with me? 

Beat. For them afl together, which maintaind fo politique 
a date of cuifthat they will not ad mitte any good part to inter- 
mingle with themsbut for which of my good parts did you firft 
fufFcr loue for me? 

Bette. Suffer louela good cpithite ,1 do fuffer loue indeed, 
for I loue thee againd my will. 

Beat. In fpight ofyour heart I thinke, alas poore heart, if 
you fpight it for my fake, I will fpight it for yours, for I wil ne- 
uer loue that which my friend hates. 

"Bette. Thou and I are too wife to wooe peaceably. 

Beat, It appeares not in this confelfion,thercs not one wife 
man among twentic that will praife himfelfe* 

"Bene. An old, an oldinftancc Beatrice, that lin'd in the time 
of good neighbours, ifa man do not ereftin this age his owne 
toombcrche dies, hefhallliueno longer in monument, then 
the bell rings, and the widow weepes. 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you? 

"Bene. Quedion.why an hower in clamour and a quarter in 
rhewmc, therefore is it moll expedient for the wife , ifDon 
worme(his confcicnce)find no impediment to the contrary, to 
be the trumpet of his owne vcrtues,as I am to my felffo much 
forpraifing my felfe; who I my felfe will bearewitnes is praife 
wonhie,and now tell me,how doth your cofin? 

"Beat. Verieill. 

Bene. And how do you? 

Beat. Verie ill too. 

"Bene. Seruc God, loue me, and mend, there wil I leaueyou 
too, for here comes one in Iialle. Enter Vrfula. 

Vrfula Madam, you mud come to your vnde,yonders old 
coile at home, it is prooued my Lady Hero hath binfalfelync- 
cnfde,the Prince and Claudio mightily abufde, and Don John 
is the author of all, who is fled and gone : will you come pre- 
fently? 

Beat. Will you go heare this newes figniov? 

Bene. I williuein thy heart,dieinthylap, andbeburiedin 
thy cies:and moreouer,!. wil go with thee to thy vnclcs. exit. 

I 2 • Sntcr 
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Enter Claudio, 'Prince , and three or f cure with taper*, 
Claudio Is this the monument of Leonato. ? 

Lord It is my Lord. Epitaph. 

Done to death by flauderous tongues, 

Was the Hero that heere lies: 

Death in guerdon of her wronges, 

Giues her fame which neuer dies: 

So the life that dyed with lhame, 

Liues in death with glorious fame. 

Hans; thou there vpon the toomb, 

Praifing hir when I am dead. 

Claudio Now munck found <Scfing yourfolemnehymne. 
S ong Pardon goddeffe ofthe night, 

T hofe that flew thy virgin knight. 

For the which with longs of woe. 

Round abouthcr tombethey goe: 

Midnight afflft our mone,hclp vsto fisrh & g-rone. 
Heauilyheauily. 

Graues yawneand yeeld your dead. 

Till death be vttered, 

Hcauily heauUy:* (right. 

Lo. Now vnto thy bones good night, yeerely will I do this 
Prince Good morrow maifters, putyour torches out, 
Tbcwolucshauepreied,and looke, the gentle day 
Before the wheelcs of Phoebus, round about 



, Dapples the drowfie Eaft with foots of grey: 

Thanks to you al, and leauc vs, fore you well. 

Claudio Good morrow matters, each his feucralt way. 
Prince Come let vs hence,arid put on other weedcs, 

• And then to Leonatocs we will goe. 

Claudio And Hymen now with luckier ifTue fpe.eds, 
Then this for whom we rendred vp this woe. exeunt. 

Enter Leonato fBenedicl^Margarct TJrfuIagjld man^F rier> Hero* 
Frier Did I not tell you fhee was innocent? 

Leo. So are the Prince and Claudio who accufd her> 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated: 

But Margaret was in fomefaulrfor this, 

- Although again!]; her will as it appeares, la 
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In thejrue courfc of all the queftion. 

Old Web I am glad that all things forts fo well. 

2 Jetted. And fo am I,being clfe by faith enforfl: 

To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leo, Well daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 

Withdraw into a chamber by your felues, 

And when I fend for you come hither masked: 

The Prince and Claudio promifdc by this liowre 
To vifite me.vou know your office brother. 

You muff be father to your brothers daughter. 

And giue her to young Claudio. Exeunt Ladies. 

Old Which I will doe with confirmd countenance. 

Betted, Frier, I muff intreate your paines, I tbinke. 

Trier To doe what Signior ? 

Bened, T o bind me,or vndo me,one of them : 

Signior Leonato, truth it is good Signior, 

Yourniece regards me with an eye offauour. 

Leo, That eye my daughter lent her.tis moff true. 

Bened, And I do with an eye of loue requite her. 

Leo, Thefight whereot I thinkc you had from me. 

From Claudio and the Prince, but wbats your will ? 

Bened, Your an f.v ere fir is enigroaticall, 

But for my wil, my will is, your good will 
May (land with ours, this day to be conioynd. 

In the ffate ofhonorable marriage. 

In which (good Frier) I flial defire your help* 

Leo. M y heart is with your liking. 

Frier Andmyhelpe. 

Heere comes the Prince and Claudio, 

Enter ’Prince , and Claudio, and two or three other , 

Prince Good morrow to this faire affembly. 

Leo, Good morrow Prince,good morrow Claudio: 

We heere attend you, are you vet determined. 

To day to marry with my brothers daughter? 

Claud, He hold my mind were fhean Ethiope. 

Leo Call her foorth brother, heres the Frier ready, 

P, G ood morrow Bencd.why whats the matter? 

I 3 That 
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That you haucfuch a Fcbruarie face, 

So full of froft,of ftorme,and clovvdinefle. 

Ckxd* I thinks he thinkes vpon the faunge bull: 

Tulli fcare not mamweeletip thy homes with gold, 

And all Europa fhall reiovee at thee. 

As once Europa did atluftie 7 ouc, 

When he would play the noble bcaft inloue. 

Bene . Bull Ioue fir had an amiable lowe. 

And feme fuch ftrangc bull leapt your fathers cowc. 

And got a calfe in that fame noble feate. 

Much like to you, for you haue iuft his bleate, 

Snter brother yHcrO) Beatrice, Margaret {Ur fuU. 

('Un. For this T owe youihere comes other recknings. 
Wjhich is the Lady I muft feize vpon? 

Leo . This fame is fhe,and 1 do giue you her. 

Claud. W hy then flh ees mine,fweet,lct me fee your face. 

Leon. No that you fhall not till you take her hand. 

Before this Frier 3 and fwcare to marry hir. 

C/and. Giue me your hand before this holy Frier, 

I am your husband ifyou like of me* 

Hero And when I liu tH was your other wife, 

And when you lou t ed, you were my other husband. 

Claud. Another Hero. 

Hero Nothing certainer. 

One Hero died defildc,but I do liue. 

And furely as I liue J am a maide. 

Prince The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 

Leon. She died my Lord,but whiles her flaundcr liu d. 

Frier All this amazement can I qualific, 

When after that the holy rites are ended, 
lie tell you largely of faire Heroes death, 

Meane time let wonder feeme familiar, 

And to the chappell let vs prefently. 

Ben. Soft and faire Frier,which is Beatrice? 

Bear. I anfwer to that name, what is your will? 

Bene. Do not you louemc? 

Beat. Why no,no more then reafon. 

J Bene, 
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Bene . Why then your vncle, and the prince, and Claudio, 
Haue beenc dsceiued, they fwore you did. 

Beat. Donotyouloueme? 

Bene. T roth no, no more then reafon. 

Beat. Why then my cofin Margaret and Vrfula 
Are much ckceiu d,for they did fweare you did. 

Bene. They fwore that you w ere almo ft ficke forme. 

Beat. They fwore that you were welnigh dead for me<* 

Bene. Tis no fuch matter, then you do not loue me* 

Beat. No truly,butin friendly recompence. 

Leon. Comecofin,! amfurcyoulouethegemleraan. 

(‘lau. Amd lie befworne vpon’t, that he loues her. 

For heres a paper written in his hand, 

A halting fonnet of his owne pure braine, 

Fafhioned to Beatrice. 

Hero And heres another. 

Writ in my cofins hand,ftolne from her pocket, 
Containingher affeftjon vnto Bcnedicke. 

Bene, A miracle, heres our owne hands again ft our hearts: 
come, I will haue thee, but by this light I take thee for pittie. 

Beat. 1 would not denie you,b&t by this good day, I yecld 
vpon great perfwafion,‘and partly to faue your life, fori was 
told, you were in a confumption* 

Leon, Peace I will ftop your mouth* 

Prince How doft thou Benedicke the married man? 

Bene, He tel thee what prince:a colledge of witte- crackers 
cannotflout me out of my humour, doft thou think I care for 
a Satyre or an Epigrnmme ? no, if a man will be beaten with 
braincs, a Hiall weare nothing hanfome about him: in briefe, 
fince I doe purpofe to marrie J will think nothing to anic pur- 
pofe that the world can faie againft it, and therfore neijer flout 
at me/or what I haue faid againft it: for man is a giddic thing, 
and this is my conelufion : for thy part Claudio, *1 did thinkc 
to haue beaten thee, but in that thou art like to be my kinfman, 
liue vnbruifde.and loue my -coufen* 

Clau, I had wel hopte thou wouldft haue denied Beatrice, 
that I might haue cudgelld thee out of thy fhigle life, to make 

thee 
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thee a double dealcr.which out of queftion thou wilt bejfmy 
coofin do not looke exceeding narrowly to thee, 

13 e »e. Come, ccme,we are friendsjlets haue a dance ere we 
are tnaried,that we may lighten our own heartSjand our wiucs 
heeles, 

Leon. Weelchaue dancing afterward. 

Bene, Pirft,ofmy word* therefore plaie muficke, Prince, 
thou art fad,get thee a wife, get thee a wife , there is no Me 
more reuerent then one tipt with home, 

EnterCMeffenger. 

, CWef My Lord, your brother Iohn is tane in flight. 

And brought with armed men backe to Medina. 

'Bene. Thinkc not on him till to morrow , ilc deuuc thee 
braue punilhments for him:ftrike vp Pipers. 
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Enter King Richard John of Gant, 

with other Nobles and 

Attendants. 














Km? Richard, 

Lit Yohn of Gaunt time honored Lancaflcr, 
Haft thou according to thy oihe and bands 
Brought hither Henry Herford thy bold (bn. 
Here to make good the boiftrous late appeale 

— - -.1 Which then our Icifure would not let vs hears 

Agaioft the Duke of Norffolke, Thomas Mowbray* 

Gaunt. IhauemyLeige. 

King T cl me taoreoucr.haft thou (bunded him 
If he appeale the Duke on ancient malice. 

Or wort hily as a good fubieft ihould 
On fonoe knowne ground of trcacherie in him. 

^tumt As neare as I could fifthim on that argument, 

On fome apparent danger fecne in him, 

Aimcle at your Highnefle, no inueterate malice. 

Km Then call them to our prefence face to face, 

And frowning brow to brow our felues will hcare. 

The accufer and the accufed freely (peake; 

Hie ftomackt are they both, and full of ire, 

Inragc, deafe as the fea, haftie as fire. 

Enter 'Bulhngbrodke and Mowbray. 

Many yearcs of happy daies befall 
* Stauous Soueraigne, my moft louing Liege. 






TheTragedie of 

Mowb. Each day ftil better others happinefle, 

Vntil the heauens enuying earths good happe, 

Adde an immortal title to your Crowne. 

King. We thanke you bcth,yct one but flatten vs, 

As wel appeareth by the caufe you come, 

Namely to appeale each other of high treafon: 

Coofm of Hereford what doff thou obioft 
Againft the DukeofN orfolke Thomas Mowbray? 

Bui. Firft,heauen be the record to ray fpecch. 

In the dcuotion of afubiefts loue. 

Tendering the precious fafetie of my Prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate, 

Come I appellant to this princely prcfencc* 

Now Thomas Mowbray do I turnc to thee. 

And raarke my greeting wel : for what I fpcakc 
My body lhal make good vpon this earth. 

Or my diuine foule anfwere it in hcauen: 

Thou art a traitour and a milcreant; 

Too good to be fo, and too bad t o liue. 

Since the more faire and cri flail is the sloe. 

The vglier feeme the clcudes that in it flie: 

Once more, the more to aggrauate the note. 

With a foule traitoUrs name ftuffc I thy throte. 

And wifliffo pleafe my Soueraignc)cre I rnoue, 

What my tongfpeaks, my right drawnc fword may proue, 
Mow. Let not my cold words here accufe ray zealc, 

Tis not the triall ofa womans war. 

The bitter clamour of two eager tongues, 

Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt vs twaine. 

The bloud is hotte that muft be coold for this, 

Yet can I not of iuch tame patience boalt, 

As tobehufhtand naught at al to fav. , 

Firft the faire reuercnce of your highnefle curbes » 

From giaing rcines and fpurs to my free fpecch, 

Which clfc would port vntill it had rcturnd, 

Thcfe tcarmes of creafon doubled do wne his throa . 

Setting afide his high blouds toyaltie, 

■a ..Jipfiiim bee no kinfman to my Le'R f » 
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King Richard the fccon& 



I do defile him, and fpit at him * , 

Cal him a flaunderous coward and a villaine. 

Which to maintained would allow him ods. 

And meete Him were I tide to runne afoote, 

Euento the frozenridgesofthe Atpes, v 

Or any other ground inhabitable, 

Where euerEnglilh man durft fette his foote, 

Meanc time let this defend my loyaltie. 

By all my hopes molt falfely doth he lie. 

Bui. Pale trembling coward there I throw my gage, 
Declaiming heere the kinred ofa King, 

And lay afide my high blouds roy altie. 

Which Feare,notReuerencc makes thee to except. 

Ifguiltie dread haue left thec fb much ftrength. 

As to take vp mine honours pawne»then ftowpe, 
Bythat,andall the rites of Knighthood elle. 

Will I make good againft thee arrac to arrae, j . 

Wliat I haue fpokc,or thoucanft deuife. 

Mow. I take it vp,and by that fword I fweare, 

Which gently hide my knighthood on my flioulder, 
lie anfiverc thee in any fiire degree, 

O chiualrous defigne of knightly triall, 

'And when I mount, aliue may I not light, 

Ifl be traitour or vniuftly fight. 

King. What doth our Coofin lay to Mowbraics charge? 

It muft be great that can inherite vs, 

So much asofa thought ofill in him. 

Bui. Looke what Ilayd my life fha! prooue it true. 

That Mowbray hath rcceiude eight thoufand nobles, 

In name of Leodings for your highnefle fouldiours, 

The which hee hath detaindc for lewd imployments, 
Likeafalle traitour and iniurious villainc, 

Befidcs I lay, and will in battaile prooue, 

Or here, or elfcwhere to thefurtheft V erge | 

That euer was furueyed by Englifh eie. 

That all thetreafons for tbefp eightecne yearcs, 
Complottedandcontriued in this land: 

Fetchtftom falfc Mq wbray their firft head and fpring? 

* Further 
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The Tragedte cf 

Further I fay, and further wyi maintairie 

Vpon his bad life to make allth’isgood. 

That he did plotte the Duke of Gloccfter* deatli, 

Suggefthis foone beleeuing aduerfarierj 
And confequently like a traitour coward, 

Sluc’te out his innocent foute through ftreamcs of bloud, ' 

Which bloud, like lacrificidg Abels cries, 

Euen from the tongueleflc Cauerns of the earth, 

To me for iuftice and rough chaftifement: 

Andby the glorious worth ofmy difoent, 

Thisarroe foall doit,orrfijslifebefpent. 

King . How high a pitch fi'ii refolution foares, 

T homas of Norfolke what faift thou to this? 

Mmb* Oh let my foueraigne turne away his face, ' ' 

And bid his eares a little while be deafe, 

Till I haue told this flaunder of his bloud, 

How God andgood men hate fo foule a licr. 

King. Mowbray, impartial are.our cies and eares. 

Were he my brother,nay,my kingdoraes heire, 

As he is but my .fathers brothers fonne. 

Now by feepters awe I make a vow. 

Such neighbour neerenes to our facred bloud 
Should nothing priujledge him nor partialize 
The vnftoopipg firnrenefle of my vpright foule. 

He is our fiibiect Mowbrny^o art thou. 

Free fpeech and fearelefle I to thee allow. 

Month. Then Boh'ingbrooke as low as to thy heart. 
Through the fa I fepalTagc of thy throatthou lieft. 

Three parts of that receiptc l had for Callice, 

Disbur ft I to hji Kighnefle Souldiours, 

The other part referu’de I by confent. 

For that iny foucraigne liege was in my debt, 
Vpon'rcmaindcr of a deare account, 

Since laft I wen t to France to fetch his Queene: 

Now fwallow downe that lie.For Glocefters death* 

I flew him not,but to mine owne difgracc 
Negletfted my fwornc dutic in that cafe.* 

For you my noble Lord of Lancafter, 

7 Vi* £ ; 'v_, f £ XAC ’♦ 




King Richard the fecond. 

The honoorable father to my foe, j ; , . 

Once did I lay an ambufo for your life, 

A trefpafle that doth vexc my greeued foule.* 

Ah but ere I laft receiu’de the facramen:, 

I did confeffc ir,and exactly begd 
Your graces pardon,and I hope I had if. 

This is my fault, as for the reft appeald 
It lflues from the rancour of a villaine, 

A recreant and moft degenerate traitour, 

Which in my felfe 1 boldly will defend, 

And enterchangeably htple downe the gage, 

Vpon this ouerweening traitour* footc, 

Toproouc my felfcaloy.al Gentleman, 

Euen in the beft bloudc chamberd in his bofome, 

In hafte whereof moft heartily I pray 
Your highnefle to afsigne our trial day. 

King. Wrath kindled gentleman bee ruled by me 
Lets purge this choler without letting bloud. 

This wee prelcribc though no Phifition, 

Dcepe malice makes too deepcinciflon, 
Forget,forgiue,conclude,and bee agreed, 

OurDoftors fay this is no month to bleeder 
Good Vncklc let this end where itbegunne, 

Weele ealme the Duke ofNorfo!ke,you yoiir fonne. 

(jaunt. To be a make-peace foal become my age. 

Throw downe(my fonne) the Duke of Norfblkes gage. 
King. And Norfolke throw downe his. 

(jaunt. When Harry ,whcn?obedicnce bids. 

Obedience bids I fliould not bid again?* 

King. Norfolke throw downe wee bid, there isno boot 
Afw. JVly felfe I throw(drcad foueraigne)atthy foote 
Nly life thou foait commaund,but not my foame, 

1 re one my dutie owes, but my faire name 
c pight of death that liuesvpon my graue, 
odarkcdifl.onours vfe thou (halt not haue: 
iamdifgraflcjHnpeachtjand baffuld hecrc, , 

T L Cr !° , foule w hh Slaunders venomcl fpeare, 
e w ™ c 1 no balme can cure but his heart bloud 

Which 










Which breathde this poy(orri v .' r: r - ' 

King. RageiMuft.bewtftft<S6c!i f ^ ljC ' fnfcf:c 'v- 1 -j •• '-rO 
Giue me his gage,'Liommakc'L«6pardstrime. 

Mowb. Yea, but not change his fpots, take but my (hamc 
And I refigne my gage my cieare dearc Lord. 

The pured trcafurerhbrt'all tupcs a (foot'd, 

Is fpotlefle reputation, that away 

Men are but guildcd loame.br pairited cfayi ; 

A Ievvell in a tenne times bard vp cheft, 

Isa bold fpirit in a loyall bteafti 

Mine honour is my life,both grow in one. 

Take honour from lifeis dbmrf ; > 

Th en (d eare my Li ege )mine honour let me try, ’ 1 

In that 1 liuc,and for that will I die. 

King. Coofio throw vp your gage,do you begintte. 

’Bui. O God defend my foule from fuch deepe finne. 
Shall I feeme Gred-fallen in hiy fathers fight? 

Or with pale begger-facc impeach my height. 

Before this out-darde dartard’ete my tongue 
Shall wound my honour with fuch feeble wrong. 

Or found fo bate aparlee,my teeth (hall tcare. 

The flauifh motiuc ofrecanting fearei 

And fpit it bleeding in his high difgrace, .■ 

Where fHame d<5tffharbour,euen inMowbratesface. 

King. We were hot borne to fue,but to commaund, 
Which fince wee cannot do to make you friends,. 

Be readie as your life (hall anfwere it. 

At Couentry vpoti Saint Lambards day, 

Ther e (hall your (words and launces ai bitrate 
The (welling difference of your fettled hate. 

Since wee cannot atone you, you (hall fee 
Jufticedefignethc Victors clmialrie: 

Lord Mat (hall, commaund our Officers at Armcs, 

Be readie to direa thefe home atarmes. M- 



Knter Iohn of (jaunt, with the Duchejfe of Glocefer . 
Gaunt. Alas the part I had in Wood (locks bloud, 
Doth more follicite me then yoar exclaimed 




f Kitig Sttch/irdthefecond. 

‘♦fo flrirre againft the butchers of hit life 
But fince corredionlieth in thofe hands. 

Which made the fault that we ca nnot corrcfl, 

Put we our quarrell to the wil of heauen , 

Who when they fee the houres ripe on earth 
Will raine hot vengeance on offendersheads. 

Duchejfe Findes brotherhood in thee no (harper (purrdt 
Hathloueinthyoldbloud no liuing fire? 

Edwards feuen fonnes wherof thy felfe art one, 

Were as (euen viols of his facred bloud. 

Or feuen faire branches fpringing from one roote: 

Some of thofe feuen are dried by natures courte. 

Some of thofe branches by the Dedinies cut:} 

But Thomat my deere Lord, my life, my Gloccfi er. 

One viol ful of Edwards (acred bloud. 

One flouri filing branch of his mod royall roote 
Iscrackt, and ai the precious liquor fpilt. 

Is hackt do wne, and his fummer leaues al faded 
By Enuies hand, and Murders bioudy axe. 

Ah Gaunt, his bloud was thine, that bed, that wombe. 

That metta), that felfe mould, that fa(hioned thec 
Made him a man: and though thou liueft and breathed 
Yet art thou flaine in him, thou doeff confcnt 
In feme large meafure to thy fathers death. 

In that thou feed thy wretched brother die , 

Who was the model of thy fathers life , 

Call it not patience Gaunt, it is difpaire. 

In fuffering thus thy brother to be fiaughtred. 

Thou flic weft the naked pathway to thy itfe. 

Teaching flerne Murder how to batcher thee : 

That which in tncane men we intitle Patience, 

Is pale cold Cowardice in noble breads. 

Whatflial I (ay? tofafegard thy own life,. j 

i hebeflway isto vengemy Gloceders death. 

Gaunt Gods is the quarrell for Gods fubditute, 

His deputy annointed m his fight, 
a f n caufd his death, the which.if wrongfully 
?t heaU€n l euengc ,for I may ncuer lift 

® An 
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Anangrie arnic again!! his minlfter. 

Duch. Where then alas may Icomplaine my felfe? 

(/aunt To Godthewiddowes Champion and defence, 
'Duch. Whv thenl wilffarewell old Gaunt, 
Thougoeft to Couentry/heretobehoide 
Our Coofin H erford and fc J 1 Mowbray fight, 

0 fettny husbands wrongs on Herfords focarei 
That it may enter butcher Mowbraie$ : lireaft: 
OrifraTiortunemifle thefirft carier. 

Be Mowbraies finnes fo heauie in lhsbofome, 

T hat thfcymay bteake his feming tourftrs backe. 

And throw the rider headlong in the lifts, 

A caitiue recreant to my Coolin Herford: 

Farewel old Gaunr,thy fometimes brothers wife. 

With her companion Gnefe muft end her life. 

Gaunt. Sifter fare well I muft to Couentrie, 

As much good ft ay with thee, as go with mee. 

Duch. Yet one word more,griefe boundeth where it fa!?, 
Not with the emptie hollownefle.but weight: 

1 take my leaue befoi c I bane begunne. 

For forrow ends not when it feemeth done: 

Commend me to my brother Edmund Yorke, 

Lo this is all : nay yet depart not fo. 

Though this be al.do net fo quickly goer 
I flia 1 remember more : Bid hiro,ah what? 

With al good ipeede at Piafhie vtfitme, 

Alacke and what fhall good old Yorke there fee. 

But emptie lodgings and vnfiirniftrt walles, 

Vnpeopled cfFieSjVntrodden ftones. 

And whatheaic therefbr’welcome butmygrones? 
Thereforecommend me, let hi moot come there. 

To fecke out forrow that dvvels euery where. 

Defolate, defolateVvilllhence and die:' 

The laft leaue of thee takes roy weeping eye. Exeunt. 

Enter the Lord Mar fall and the Duke Attmcrle. f 

Mur. My Lord Aumerle is Harry Herford armdc? 
Aum. Yea at al points, and longs to enter in. 



King Richard thifecond. 

M*r. The Duke of Norfolke fprightfu lly and bold, 
Stases but the fummons ofthc appellants trumpet. 

Awn. Why then the Champions arc prepard,and ftay 
For nothing but his maiefties approach. 

' • k.'knt't'- ,, 

t tJ.'L , lllf “• • , ■ Jli. - 

The trumpets found, and the King enters with his noble s-.wheu 

thejf are fet, enter the duke of Norfolke in armes defendant. 

King. Marfhallderaaund of yonder Champion, 

The eaufe of his arriuall here in armes, 

Aske him his name, and orderly proceede 
To fweare him in the iuftice ofhis eaufe. 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kings fay who thou art. 
And why thou commeft thus knightly clad m armes, 
Againft what man thou comft.and what Vcby quarrel, 
Speake finely on thy knighthood, andthy oth. 

As fo defend thee heauen and thy valour. 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray, D. of Norfolke 
Who hither come ingaged by my oath, 

(Which God defend a knight fhould violate) 

Both todefend my loyaltic and truth 
To God,my Icing.and my fuccceding ifluc, 

Againft the Duke of Herford thatappeajesmcc. 

And by the grace of God and this mine arme, 

To prooue him in defending of my felfe, 

A traitour to my God.my kmg.and me. 

And as I trucly fight defend me heauen. 

The Trumpets found, enter Duke of Herford 
appellant in armour. 

King. Marfhall askc yonder knight in armes. 

Both who heis.and why hcecommeth hither • ...1 ■ ft 

Thus plated in habiliments of warrej : , . . ; 

And formally according to our law, 

Depofe him in thc iuftjtc of his eaufe. •• ! 

Mar. What is thy name,and wherfore coraft thou hither? 
ocrore king Richard in his royall lifts, 

Againft whom comes thousand whats thy quarrelU 
opeake like a true knight,fo defend thee heauen, 
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'j nc i rageaze oj 

Anangrie armc again!!; his minifter* 

Duch. Where then alas may Icotnplainc my (elfe? 

(jaunt To God the widdowcs Champion and dcfcnce t 
\ ’Duch . Why then I will, farewell old Gating, 

Thou goefl roCouentry/here to beholde 
Our Coofin Herford and fell Mowbray fight, 

O fetxny husbands wrongs on Herfords fpcare.j 
That it may enter butcher Mowbraieslreaft: 

Or if roiffomme miflc the firft carier. 

Be Mowbraies finnes fo heauie in hisbofome,- 
Thar thfcymay breake hisfoming tourfers backe$ 

And throw the rider headionginthe lifts, 

A caitiue recreant* tbrriy Cdofiri Heifer d: 

Farewel old Gaunr,thy fo-me times brothers wife* 

With her companion Griefe muft end her Ifte. 

Gaunt. Sifter fare well I muft to Couentrie, 

As much good ftay with thee, as go with mee. 

Duch. Yet one word more, gride boundeth where it fa!$j 
Not with the emptiehollowneffi, but weight: 

I take my leaue befoi e I haue begunne, 

For forrOW' ends not when it feemeth done: 

Commend me to my brother Edmund Yorke, 

Lo this is a?l rnavyct departnot fo. 

Though this be a!, do net fo quickly goe; 

I dial remember rriore: Bid him,ahwhat? 

With al good ipe:de at Plafhie vrfit me, 

Alacke and what (hall good old Yorkc there fee. 

But emptie lodgings and vjifumiftrt wallcs, 

Vnpeopled cff\ies,vntrodden ftones. 

And what heafo therefor 1 welcome but mygrones? 
Thereforeconirnend me, let himnotcoine there. 

To fecke out forrow thstdwels euery where* # 
Defolatejdefolate will I hence and die: 

The laft leaue of thee takes ray weeping eye, SxemK 

' » ’ 

Snter the Lord Marfa all and the Duke Aumerle. 

Mar. My Lord Aumerle is Harry Herford armde? 

Aum. Yeaatal points^and loogsto enterin. 



IT fog Rich/irdtliftcortA 

Mar* The Duke of Norfolkc fprightfu Uy and bold* 
States but the fummons ofthe appellants trumpet. 

Awn. Why then the Champions arc prepard, and {lay 
For nothing but his maiefties approach. 

The trumpets found 3 and the King enters with his noble s:wheu 
they are fe tenter the duke of Norfolk? in armes defendant \ 
King. Marihalldemaund of yonder Champion, 
Theeaufc of hisarriuall here in armes, 

Aske him his name, and orderly proccede 
To fweare him in the iuftice ofhis caufe. 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kings fay who thou art* 
And why thou commeft thus knightly clad in armes, 
Againft whatman thou comft,and whatVthy quarrel* 
Speake truely on thy knighthood;, and thy oth> 

As fo defend thee hcauen and thy valour. 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray, D. of Norfolk*? 
Who hither come ingaged by my oath, 

(Which God defend a knight fhotild violate) 

Both todefend my loyaltic and truth 
To God, my king,and my fuccceding iffiie, 

Againft the Duke of Herford that appeaJes race* 

And by the gixiceof God and this mine arme. 

To prooue him in defending of my felfe, 

A traitour to my God, my king, and me. 

And as I truely fight defend me heauen., 

• • * . . 

The Trumpetsjomd, enter T>ukc of Herford 
appellant in armour. 

King. Marfliail aske yonder knight in armes, 

Both who heis.and why hce commeth hither >:l . !-f 

Thus plated in habiliments of warre, f i . ; . 8 

And formally according to our law, 

Dcpofe him inthc iuftj^c of his cau(c. , , • ‘ 

Mar. What is thy name,and wherfore ceraft thou hither? 
caore king Richard in Jiisroyall lifts, 

Againft whom comes thousand whats thy quarrell? 
opcake like a true knight/o defend thee heaucm 
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Sul. Harry ofHerford,Lancafter,andDarbie 
Am I, who readic here do ftand in Armes, 

To prooue by Gods grace,md my bodies valour 
In lift', on Thonutt Mowbray Duke of Norfoikc, 

That he is a traitour foule and dangerous. 

To God of heauen.Iviag Richafd,and to me: 

And as I truely fight ^defend me hcauen. 

Mar. Onpaineofdeathnoperfonbcfo bold 
Or daring, hardie,as to touch the lifts. 

Except the Martjall and fuch officers 
Appoyntcd to dke<ft thefe faire defigne*. 

Bttl. Lord Marti all, 1c tine kiffe my foucraignes hand. 
And bow my knee before his Maicftie, 

For Mowbray and my felfc are like twomcn r 
That vow a long and wearie pilgrimage. 

Then let vs take a ceremonious lcaue. 

And louing farewell of our fcuerall friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all dutie grcctes yourihighncfTe, 
And craues to kiflc your hand and take his leaue. 

King. Weewill deicendandfoldhim in curarmes, 
Coofin of Herford,as thy caufe is right. 

So be thy fortune in this royall fight: 

Farewel my bloud, which ifto day thou (head, 

Lament wc may, but not reuengethe dead. 

'But. O let no noble eye prophane a tearc 
For mc,if I begorde with Mowbrayes fpeare: 

As confident as is the falcons flight 
Againft abird,do I with Mowbray fight. 

My louing Lord I take my leaue of you: 

Of you (my noble coofin) LordAumarle, 

Not ficke although I haue to doo with death, ' 
Butluflif ,yong,and cheerely drawing breath, 

Loe,as at Englifh fcafts fo I regreet 

The daintieft laft.to make the end moftfwecte. 

Oh thou the earthly Authourof niy bloud, 

Whofe youthfull fpirit in me regenerate. 

Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me vp» 

To reach at Vi&oric above my heady 



King Richard the fee end, 

Adde proofe vnto mine armour with thy prayers, 

And with thy blefsings fteele my launces poynfc 
That it may enter Mowbraies waxen coate. 

And furbifh new the name of Iohn a Gaunt, 

Euen in the luftie hauiour of his fonne. 

gaunt. God in thy good caufe make thee profperou* 
Be fwift like lightning in the execution, 

And let thy blowcs doubly redoubled. 

Fall like amazing thunder on the caske 
Of thy aduerfe pernicious enemie, 

Rowfe vp thy youthful bloud, be valiant and line. 

BnL Mine innocence and Saint George to thriue. 
Mow. How cuer God or fortune caft my lotte, 

There liucs or dies true to King Richards throne, 

A loyal, iuft, and vpright Gentleman: 

Neuerdid captiue with a freer heart 
Caft off his chaines ofbondage, and embrace. 

His golden vncontroled enfranchifement. 

More then my dauncing foule doth celebrate. 

This fcaft of battle with mineaduerfarie, 

Moft mightie Leige.and my companion Peerefe 
Take from my mouth the wifhofhappieyeares. 

As gentle and as iocurad as to ieft 
Go I to fight,trueth hath a quiet breft. 

King. Farewel (my Lordjfecurcly I efpie, 

V ertue with valour couched in thine eye. 

Order the triall Martiall,and beginne. 

Mart. Harry of Herford,Lancafter,and Darby, 

Rccciue thy launce.and God defend thy right. 

Bui. Strong asa tower in hope I cry, Amen* 

Mart. Go beare this lance to ThomasD. ofNorfoJke, 
Herald. Harry ofHerford.Laocaftcr and Darby 
Stands hecre, for God, his foueraigne,and hirafelfc. 

On pame to be found falfc and recreant. 

To prooue the Duke of Norfolke Thomas Mowbray, 

AtrauourtohisGod,his.king t andhim, 

w d / j e , s , him tofct Awards to the fight. 

Herc ftandeth Thomas Mowbray D.of Norfolk, 
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On paine to be found falfc and recreant. 

Both to defend himfclfe, and to apptoue 
Henry ofHercfordiLancaftcr,and Darby, 

To God, his foucraigne,andto him difloyal, 
Courageoufly, and with a fi ee defire. 

Attending butthe Agnail to beginne. 

Mart. Sound trumpets, and fee forth Combatant* 
Stay,thekinghath throvvnehis warderdowne. 

Kina. Let them lay by their helmets, and their fpeare?, 
And both returne backc to their chaires againet 
W ithdra w with vs, and let the trumpets found. 

While wc teturne theft dukes what we decree.. 

Draw ncere and lift 

What with our counfpl we haue done. 

For that our kingdomes earth Ihould not be foild 
With thatdeere bloud which irhathfoftered: 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpe 

Ofciuil wounds plowd yp with neighbours (word. 

And for wethinke the Eagle-winged pride 
Offkie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 
With riual-hatingenuyfct on y ou 
To wake our pc ace, which in our countries cradle 
Drawes the fwcetc infant breath of gentle flecpe. 

Which fo touzde vp wichboiftrous vntunde drumme / 
With harfh refoundingtrumpets dreadful bray. 

And grating fhqckof wrathfuLyron armes, 

Alight from our quiet confines fright faire Peace, 

And make vs wade cuen in our kiareds bloud. 

Therfore we banifh you our territories: 

You coufin Hereford vpon paine of life » 

Til tvvice fiucfummershaucenrichtour field 

Shal not regreefe our faire dominions 
But tre^d’the ftringcr paths of banifhmenr. 

Bui. Your wil be done; this muft my comfort be, 

T hat Sunne that warmer you here, fhall fluneon me. 
And thofc his golden bearnes vntoyou here lent 

Shal point on me, and guild my bamfhroent. 

Krng Norfolk?, fottbeereiaimesa heamcrdoomft 
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King Richard the feconL 

Which I with fome vnwillingnes prcnounce. 

The flie flow houres fhall not determinate 
The dateieffe limite of thy deere exile. 

The hopelefle word of neuer to returne. 

Breathe I againft thee, vpon paine of life. • 

Mowb., A heauic fentcnce, my moft foueraigne Liege, 
And all vnlo6kt fo¥fiom your Highnefle mouth, 

A deerer merit, not fo deepe a maime. 

As to be caft forth in the common ayre 
Hatiel deferued at your Highnefle hands: 

Thelanguage I haue learnt thefe forty yeareS, 

My natme Eraglifh now I muft forgo, 

And now my tongues vfe is to me no more 
Than an vnftringcd violl or a harpe. 

Or like a cunning inftrument cafde vp. 

Or being open, put into his hands 
That knowes no touch to tunc the harmony : 

Within my moiith you haue engaold my tongue. 

Doubly portcuUift with my teeth and lippes. 

And dull vnfeeling barren ignorance 
Is made my Gaoler to attend on me: 

I am too old to -fawne vpon a nurfe. 

Too far in y ceres to He a pupil now. 

What is thy fentencc but fpcecbleflc death? 

Which robbes my tongue from breathing natiue breath. 
King It bo rVtes thee not to be cbmpafliohate. 

After our ftntence playriing comes too' late, 

Mow. Then thus I turncmefrom my countries 

Todwel in folcmne fhades ofcndleflc night. 

King. Returne againc and take an oth with thee, ■" 

Lay on our royal fword your baijifht hands, fl ; ' [ 

Sweateby the duty that y-fovve to God *>■; ■ ■■■'•' • il 5 

(Ourpart therein wc banifh With yoifr felufs,) 
Tokeepethebath that we adminifter: 

You neuer fhal, fo helpe you truth and God, ~ . 
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Embrace each others loue in banifhmenc 
Nor neuer looke vpon each Others face. 
Not neuer write* regree te, nor reconcile 



;l)X 



UkQWl 






This 






I ! •! •Ii.’li l,-l .• i. ■laTEJHISJHTc'J. •],*), ■ 




J»i 



n bf.MS 



Wti 
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This lowring tcmpeft of your home-bred hate* 
Norneuerby aduifed purpofe meete, 

Toplot, contriue.or complotany ill, 

Gainft v|. Out Hate, our fubiects, or our land. 
5f*/.Ifwearc. 

Mow. and I, to keepe al this. 

'Bui. Noiffolke, fo fare as to mine enemy: 

By this time, had the King permitted vs. 

One of our foules had wandred in theayre, 

Banifht this fraile fepulchre of our flefli. 

As no w our fleih is banifht from this land, 

Cotifefle thy treafons ere thou flic the realme, 

Since thou haft far to go, beare not along 
The clogging burthen of a guiltic foule. ' 

Mow. No Bullingbrooke, ifeucr I Were traitour, 
My name be blotted from the bookc of life. 

And I fromheauen banifhtas from hence: 

But what thou art,God,thou ,and I, do know. 

And al too foonc (I fcare) the king fha l re w; 

Farcwel (my Leigc) now no way can I ftray. 

Sauc back to England althe world's my way. 

King Vnclcieucn in the glafles of thine eyes, 

I fee thy grieued heart : thy fad afped 
Hath from the number of his baniftit yecres 
Pluckt foure away, fix frozen winters fpent, 

Returcc with welcome home frdm banifhment. 

5 Bull How longatimc lies in one little word, 

Foure lagging winters and foure wanton fprings. 

End in d word, fuch is the breath of Kings- 

gaunt. . I thanke my leige, that in regard of me, 

He fhortens foure yearcs of my fonnes exile. 

But little vantage fhal I reape thereby: 

Forere the fixeyeares that he hath tofpend - 

Can change their moones, and bring their times about- 
My oile-dried lampe, and time bewafted light 
Shal be extinft with ageand endlefTe nights, 

My intch of taper will be burnt and done. 

And blindfold Death not let me fee my fonne 
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King Richard the fecond. 

Xing. Why Vnckle thou haft many yceres to lirie. 
Gaunt. But not a minute (Kmg){thaC thou canft giue. 
Shorten my dayes thou canft with lullen forrow. 

And pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow: 

Thou canft helpe time to furrow me with age. 

But ftoppe no vVrmckle in his pilgrimage: 

Thy word is currant with him for my death. 

But dead, thy kingdome cannot buy my breath. 

King. Thy fonne is banifht with good aduife, 

Whereto thy tongue a party, verdift gaue, 
Whyatouriufticc feemft thou then to lowre? 

gaunt. Things fweeteto taftc, proue in digeftion fowre. 
You vrge me as a judge, but I had rather, , 

You would haue bid me argue like a father, 

Ohhad’tbeenea ftranger, not illy child, a 

To fmooth his fault I would haue beene more fnilde: 

A partial flaunder ought I toavoyde, 

And in the fentence myown lifedeftroyde: 

Alas , I lookt when fome of you fhould fay, 

I wast oo ftrift to make mine owne away: 

But you gaue leaue to my vnwvliing tongue, 

, Againii my willtodo my felfe tins wrong. 

King. Coofcn farewefand Vnckle, bid himfb, 

Sixe yeres we banifh him. and he fhal go. 

Au. Cofin fare wcl, what prefence mu ft not know, 

From where you do remaine, let paper fhew. 

Mah My Lord, no leaue take l , for I will ride 
As far aslandwil letme by yourfide. ■' ! 

gaunt. Oh to what purpofe doeft thou hoard thy words. 
That thou retmrnefhno greeting^ thy friends* 

"Bull. I haue toofew to fakt my leaue ofyou, 

When the tongues officcdhould be prodigall 
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt. Thv griefe is, but thy abfcnfefor a time. ; 

^ Io )' abfen^ griefe is prefect for thatWiiae. 
gamt : What is fixe wibtefs? they are quifckly gone. 

n 1 o meniri ioyj bur griefe makesonchbure ten. 

y-w. Call it a trauaile that thou rakft for pleafure. 

C 'But, 
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U#/.My heart wil figh when I mifealic fo* 

Which findesitan inforfed pilgrimage* 

Gaunt. The fullenpaflage of thy wearic flepj, 

Efieeroe a foylc wherein thou art to fet. 

The precious Iewelof thy homcreturne. 

Bui, Nay rather euery tedious ftridel make, 

Will but remember me whata deale of world 
I wander from the Jewels that I loue, 

Muft I not ferue a long apprent iiliood 

T o forren paflage$,and in the end , ~ \ , 

Hauing my frcedome,hoafl of nothing elle T - 
But that I was a iourneyman to griefe? 

Gaunt. A1 places that the eic of hcauen viflts. 

Are to a wifcman portes and happy hauens: 

T each thy neccfli tie to reafon thus. 

There is no vertue like neceflitie, 

Thinkc not the King did banifh thee, jj 

But thou the king. Wocdoeth the Jicauier fit, 

Where it perceiues it is hue faintly borne: 

Go, fay I fent thee for th to purchafc honour. 

And not the King exilde thee; or fuppofe 
Deuouring pert llcncc hang* in our aire. 

And thou art flying (oafrefher clime.* 

Lookc what thy foule holds deere,imagine it 
To ly that way thou goeft, not whence thou com#: 
Suppoft the nqging birds mufitions, 

The grafle whereon thou tread ft. the prefence ftrowdc. 
The flowers, faire Ladies, and thy fteps, no more 
Then a delightful meafurc or.a dance. 

For gnarling forrovy hath lcfie power to bite 
The man that mocks at it and fets it light. 

’Bui. Oh who can hold a fire in his hand. 

By thinking on the frofty Caucafm? 

Or cloy thebuugry edge of appetite, 
Bybareima^pationofafcaftJ .1 rl • ! 

Or wallow naked in December fnow. 

By thinking vn.^anufti^k fummers heat ? 

Oh no, thcapprchcnfjion of the good 
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King Richard the/ecend. 

Gives but the greater feeling to the worfe: 

Fell forrowes tooth doth neucr ranckle more, 

Then when it bites; but iauncheth not the fore. ' 

Gann. Come come myfonne,Ilc bring thee on thy way. 
Had I thy youth and caufe, I would not flay. 

Bui. Then Englands ground farewcl, fwccte foile adiew 
My mother and my nut fc that beares me yef. 

Where ere I wander boaflofthislcan. 

Though bamfht, yet a true borne Englilhman. Exeunt. 

Enter the King with Bujhie, &c at one dore , and the 
Lord Aumarle at the other. 

King We did obferue. Coofin Aumarle, 

-How tar brought you high Hereford- oil his way? 

Aum 1 brought high Herford,tfyou cal him Co, 

But to the next high way, andt here I left him. 

King And £ty, what llore ofparting teares were fhed? 
Aum Faith none for me, except the Norcheaft winde. 
Which then blew bitterly againfl: our faces, • J |[ 
Awakt the fleepiag the vvmc, and fo by chance 
Didg race our hollowparting with a tcare. 

King What faid your coofin when you parted with him? 
Aum Farewcl, Sc for my heart difdaincd that my tongue 
Should fo prophanc the word chat taught me craft. 

To counterfaite opprefsion of fuch griefe, 

That words feemd buried in my forrowes graue t 
Maty would the word Farewell haue iengthned houres. 
And added yeeres to his ftiortbamfhment, 

. He fiiould haue had a volume offarewels: ■' 

But fince it would nor,hc had none ofrne. 

King He is our Coofens Cofin, but tis doubt, 

, When time fiialf call him home from banifhment. 

Whether our kinfman comes to fee his friends. • 

Oucfelfe and Bufhic, 

Obferued his courtfhip to the common people, 

«ovv he did feeme to diue into their heaits. 

With humble and familier courtcfie, 

WnhreuercHCC he ^id throw away on flatted ; 
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Wooing poore craftlmen with the craft offuiifcj. 

And patient vnderbearing of hi* fortune, - 
As twere to banifii their affefts with him, 

Ofrgoes his bonnet to an o.yftervv.cnch, j 

A brace ofdraymen bid Godfpeede him well,' v i 
And had the tribute of his topple knee, irr m 

With thanks my countrey men, my louing friends. 

As were our England in reuerfion his. 

And hce our fubiefts next degree in hope. 

Greene. Wei, he is gone, and with him go thefe thoughts, 
Now for the rebels wh ich' Hand out in Ireland, ° 
Expedient mannage mud be made ray liege. 

Ere further leyfure yeeld them further meanes ' 

For their aduantagejand ydur highnefle lofle, > . It 
King. VVe vyih our fclfe in.perfon to this war,' 

A nd for our coffers with too great a court 
And libcrall larges aregrowne fomewhat Jighr, 

Wee arc inforft to farme ®ur royall Realme, 

The reuenew whej-epf (hall furmlfi vs. 

For our affaires inband if that come fhort, 

Our fubftitutes at. home (hall haue blanke charters. 
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They fhall tobferibe them for large fumuies of gold, 
And fend them after to fupply-our wants, 

For we; wil make for Ireland prefently.’, 

• Sfjter Httjkie with nerves . 

- ’Btijh* Old Iohn of Gaunt is grieuous ficke my Lords 
Sodainely taken, and hath fentpofthafte. 

To intreate your Maieftie to vifichitn. 

King. Where hes he? 

Btifh. ^.t Ely houfe. 

King. Now put it (God)into the Phifitions mind, 
To heipc hifn.to bis grane rmmediacly: 

The lining of his coffers fhall make coates 
To deckc ourSouldioursfor thefe Irifli wars: 

Come Gentlemen,Ietsali govifithim. 

Pray God we may make hafte and come too late 
Amciv-^n • Exettot*' 
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King Richardthefeccnd. 



Snter John of (jaunt fcke, with the Duke ofYorke,&c. 
Cjastnt. Wil the king come that I may breathe my laft. 
In holfome counfel to his vnftaiedyouth? 

Torke. Vex not your felf, nor ftriue not with vour breatlv 
Foral in vaine comes counfel to his care. 

(jaunt. Oh but they fav,the tongues of dying men, 
Inforce attention like deepe harmonie: 

Where words are fcarce,they are feldotne fpent in vaine. 
For they breathe truth that breathe their words in pame: 
He thatno more mud fay,i$ liftenedmore 
Than they whom youth and cafe haue taught to glofo. 
More are mens ends markt then their hues before: 

The fctfingSunnc,andMufike atthc glofe. 

As the laft tafte of Iwcetei is fweeteft laft, 

Writ, in remembrance more then things long pad. 
Though Richard my liues counfel would not hcarc. 

My deaths fad tale may yet vndcafe his eare. 

Torke. Noht is ftopt with other flattering founds. 

As praifes of whole Rate the wife are found 
LafciuioUs Meeters,tb whofe venom found 
The open eare of youth doch alwaies liften. 

Report offafhions in proude Italic, 

Whofo manners fill our tardie apifh natron 
Limps after in bafoimmitation: 

Where doth the world thruftfoortha vanitie, 

So it be new there’s no refpett how vile, 

That isnot quickly buzd into his cares? 

Then al too late comes Counfel to bee heard. 

Where wil doth mutinie with wits regard:. 

Direft not him whofe way himfclfe wtl choofe, 

Tis breath thou Iacl*ff,and that breath wilt thou loofe. 

Gaunt. Me thinks lama prophet new infpirde. 

And thus expiring do foretel of him. 

His raft fierce blaze ofrioc cannot lalt: 
ror violent fires foonc burne oat themfelues, 
mal ftoures laft long, but fbdaine ftorraes are (liort: 

Ht tires betimes thatfpurs coo faft betimes, . - 
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With eager feeding food* doth choke the feeders 
Li ght Vam ti e.iofatiatc cormorant, 

Confuming meanes foonc prayes vpon it felfe: 

This royal l tin one of Kings, this Sceptred lie. 

This earth of Maieftic,thisfeatcofMars, 

This other Edcn,demy Paradrcc, 

This fortrefle built by Nature for her felfe, 

Againft infefhon and the hand of War, 

This happiebreedcofmen,this little world. 

This precious ftone fettc in the filuer fe a. 

Which ferues it in the office of a wall. 

Or as moate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againft the enuieof lelfe happier lands. 

T his blefled plotte,this earth, this Regime, this England, 
This nurfc,this teeming wpmbe of royall kings, 

Fcard by their brccde,and famous by their birth, 
Renowned in therdeedesas far from home, 

For chriftian fcruicc and true chiualrie. 

As is the (epulchre in ftubburne le wry. 

Of the worlds ranfome,blefled Maries fonne: 

This land offuch deere foules,this dcare dcare land. 
Dearc for her reputation through the world. 

Is now lcafdc our,l die pronouncing it. 

Like to a tenemenfor peltiBg Farme. 

England bound in with the triumphant fea, 

Whofe rockie fhoare beates backe the enuious fiege 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with lhame. 

With inkie bloctcs, and rotten pai chment bonds. 

That England that was wont to c'onquere others. 

Hath made a fliamefull conqueft of it felfe: 

Ah would the fcandall vanilh with my life. 

How happie then were my enfuing de3t]i? •> 

Torhe The King is comc,deal c mildly with.his youth, 
For yong liot colts being ragde,do rage the more. 



Enter the Kbigand Jjhieene,&c. 

Queene How fares our noble vncle Lancafter? 
a K ing. What comfort manihow ift with aged Gaunt’ 

. * v Gm0 



4 



King Richard the feconi. 

tfaunt O how that name befits my compofition. 
Old Gaunt indeede,andgaunt in being old. 

Within roc Gricfe hath kept a tedious faff. 

And who abftaines from meate that is not gaunt! 

For fleeping England longtimehaue I watcht. 
Watching breedeslcannefleilcannefle is all gaunt: 
The pleafure that fome fathers feede vpon, 

Isay ftrift faft.I mcanemy childrens lookes. 

And therein faffing haft thou made me gaunt: 

Gaunt am I for the grauc,gannt as a graue, 

Whofe hollow wombe inlicrites naught but bones. 
King. Can tick men play Co nicely with their names? 
Gaunt No mifcrie makes fport to mocke it felfe, 
Since thou doft fecketokillmynarocin me, 

0 mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

JKtng Shoulddymgracnflatterthofcthatliue? 
Gaunt No,no,men liuing flatter thofe that die. 

King Thou now a dying fayfl thou flatterc ft me. 
9 amt Oh no, thou dieft though I the ficker bcc. 
Kmg Jam in healthj brcathe.I fee thee ill, 

Gaunt Now he that made me knowes 1 fee thee ill, 
hi in my felfe to fee,and in thee, feeing ill. 

Thy death-bed is no lefler then the land. 

Wherein thou heft in reputation ficke. 

And thou ton earcleffc pacient as thou arr, 

Comtnitft thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phifitions that firft wounded thee, 

A thoufand flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 

Whofe cempalle is no bigger then thy head, 
Andyetinraged in fofinalla verge. 

The wafte is no whit lefler then thy land: 

Uh had thy Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 
gene how his fonnes fonne fhould deftroy his fonnes, 
Worth thy reach he would haue layde thy iW 
Depofingthee before thou wert poffeft, 7 

\Vhvr arf r 0frcft " owroc ^ c pofothy felfe: 
W^nwertAoutegentnfthe world, 

« were a frame to let this land by Icafc? ’ 
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Oh Richard : Yorkc is too, fat gone with gi icfe. 

Or elfe he neucr would compare betweeSK, 

King Why Vnckle whats the matter? 

Torke Oh my leige,pardon me if you pleafe, 

If not Ipleafdnottobc pardoncd.am content withal, 
Seeke you to feaze and gripe into your hands 
The roialties andrightes of banilht Hereford: 

Is not Gaunt dead? and doth not Herford hue? 
Wasjtiot Gaunt iuft? and is not Harry true’ 

Did not the one deferue to haue an heyre? 

Is not his heire a wei defer uing fonne? 

Take Hercfords rights away, and take from time 
His charters and his coftomatie rights; 

Let not to morrow then cnfuc to daie: 

Be not thy felfe. For how art thou a King 
But by fairc fcquence and fucccfsion ? 

Now afote God,God forbid I fay true, 

If you do wrongfully feaze Hcrfords right. 

Cal in the letters patterns that he hath 
By his atournics general to fue 
Hishuery, and deny his offered homage, 

You pluck a thoufand dangers on your head. 

You lofe a thoufand wclidifpofed hearts, 

And prick my tender patience to thofc thoughts 
Which honour and ale ageance cannot thirke. 

King Thinke what you wil,vve ceaze into our hands 
His plate, his goods, his mony and his tods; 

Torke lie no: be by the while, ray liege farewel, 
WhatwiI uifue hercofthcr’s none can tel: 

But by bad courfesmay be vnderftood 

That their euents can ncuer fall out good. 

King Go Bufhie to the Earle of Wiltfhire flraight. 
Bid him repa'ne to vs to Eh houfe, 

To fee this bufines : to morrow next 
We wil for Ireland,and tis rime I trow. 

And we create in abfenceofour felfe. 

Our Vnckle YorkeLordgouernour of England; 

For he is iuft and alyvayes loued vs well : . 
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K ingRich.tr i the fecovi. 

Come on our Queene, to morrow muft wee part. 
Be merry, for out time of ftay is fhort. 




'Exeunt King and Queene : Manet North 
North. Well Lords, the Duke of Lancaftcr is dead, 

Roffe And huingtoo for now hisfbnne is Duke. 

Will. Barely in title not in reuenewes. 

. North. Richly in both ifiufticc had her right. 

Rojfir My heart is grcat.but it muft break with lilcncc, 

Ert be difburdencd with a liberal ton^oe. 

North . Nay fpeak thy mind,& let him nere fpeake more 
That fDcakes thy words againetodotheehanne, (ford? 
Wilt. Tends that thou wouldft fpcakto cheD. otHcr- 

If it be fb»ouc with it boldly man, 

Quicke is mine earc to hearc of good towards him. 

Rojfe No good at all that I can doe for hi m. 

VnlclTc you call it good to pittic him. 

Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 

North. Now afore God tis fhame fuch wrongs are borne. 
In him a royall Princc,andimny mo 
Of noble bloud in this declining land. 

The kingisnot himfelfc.but bafelyled 
By flatterers, and what they will infbrine, 

Meerelv in hate againftany of vs all. 

That will the King feuerely profccute, 

Againft vsour liues,ourchildren,andour heire?. 

Rojfe The commons hath hee pild with grieuous taxes. 
And quite loft their hearts.The nobles hath he find 
For auncenr quarrels, and quite loft their hearts. 

Who. And daily new ©xaftions arc deuifde, 

As blankcs,beneuolences,andI wot not what. 

But what a Gods name doth become of this? 

Wuk. Wars hath hot wafted it, for warrdc he hath nor, 
Butbafely yeelded vpon compromifc. 

That which his noble aunccftors atchiude withblowcs. 
More hath he Ipcnt in peace then they in wars. 

Rojfe The Earle of WiltfliirehaththeRealmeinfarme, 
Willo, The King growne bankerout like a broken man. 

D 2 North, 





North. Reproach and diuolution haogetlj ouer him 
Roffe He hath not money, fp’rthefelrifli wars ' 
Hisburthenoustaxa:ions not with (landing, * 

But by the robbing of the banifht Duke. 

North. His noble kinfinan ttioft degenerate Kin<”- 
But Lords, we heare thisfeareful tempcft fin*. 

Yet feekc no fhelter toauoyd the rtorme, °* 

Wee fee the winde fitte fore vpon our fades. 

And yet wee ftrike not,but fecurely peri/lr. 

%offe VVe fee the verie wracke that we muff fufFer, 
And vnauoydcd is the danger now. 

For fuffering fo the caufes of our wracke. 

North, Not fo, euen through th e hollow eyes of death. 

1 efpie life peering, but I dare not fay. 

How nearethe tydmgsof our comfort is. 

mL Na y let vs fljare thy thoughts as thou doff ours. 
Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

Wee three are but thy fclfe.and fpeaking fo. 

Thy wordsare butasthoughts.therefore be bold. 

North. Then thus,I haue from le Port Blan 
A Bay in Btittanie receiude intelligence. 

That Harry duke ofHfi#rd,Rainold L.Cobhatn, 

That late broke from the Duke of Exeter 
His brother Archbiihop late ofCanterbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingbam,fir IohnRamflon, 

Sir Iohn rbery,fir Robert v'V/ateiton>& Francis Coincs, 
Allthefe well tunulhcd by the Duke of Bi ittaine 
W ith eight tall ihippes/hree thoufand men of war. 

Are making hither with all due expedience. 

And fhortly nicane to touch our Northernc fhore. 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they flay 
Thefirft departing ofthcKingfor Ireland, 
lfthen w.ee lhali fhake off oui countries flauiih yoke. 
Impe out ourdiowpi.ng countries broken wing, 
Redeemefrom broking PawxietheblerpifhtCrownc, 
Wipeoffthe dull that hides our feepters guilt, 

And make highMaieftie looke like it.felfe. 

Away with me in poll to Rauenfpurgh: 



King Rfctyrdthfaov.l 

But ifyou fauRj^sfearing to doe' fo, 

Stav.and be fecrest,ah4 myjelfe \t*ll go* ■ ; 

Me To horfe, to horfe, vrge doubts.tothem that tearc. 

jVillo. Hold out my horfe, and I will fitft be there. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the Queene^ujhie > Aitd r B(igot., 

Bulk. Madam,your maieft.e is too much fad.de. 

You promid when you parted with the king, 

Tolayafide life harming heauineffc, 

Andcntertajne a cheerefull difpofition. 

Queene. To p leafe the King I did, to pleafe my (elfe 
I cannot doo it, yet I know no caufe * 

Why I fhould welcome fuch a gueft as Griefe. 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fweetc a gueft, j. 

As my fweete Richard : yet againc roe thinkes 
Some ynborne forrowripe in fortunes wombe* 

Is comming.towards me and my. inwardfoule a [ i 

With nothing trembles^t fomc thing it gneucs, ? ; 

More then with parting from my LordtheKing* 
r Bujh. Each fubftance of a griefe hath tweritie lliado WCSj 

Which fliewes like griefe it felfe 3 but is not fo: 

For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding teares, 

Diuidcs one thing entire to many obie<ft*> \ 

Like perfpeftiues^wh’rch rightly’gazde vpon 3 
Shew nothing but confufion,eyde awry> 

Diftinguifli forme: foyour fweete maicftie. 

Looking awry vpon your Lords departure* 

Find foapesofgrieferhiorethen himfclfeto wail^ 
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Which lookt on as it is, is naught but fnadowes 
Ofwhatitisnor, then thrice (gracious Queene) 

More then your lords departure weep not, more is not kern 
Or if it be.fis with falfeforrowcs eves. . . - 



Which for things true,weepes things imaginarie. 

Queene. It may be fo,but yet my inward foulc 
Perfwades me it is otherwife : how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad : fo heauie fad, 

As though on thinking on no thought I thinke. 
Makes me with heauie nothing faint and.£hrinkc. 
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gjflmi.xu—- am -^incTrggeeiie ej- — — - 

Tis nothing but conceit (my gracious Ladie.) 

Tis nothing leflc, conceit is kill deriude 
From fomc forefather Griefc, mine is not fo. 

For nothing hath begot nay fomcthing gricfe. 

Or fomcthing hath the nothing that I grieue, 

Tis inreuerfion that I do pofleffc. 

But what it is,that is not yet knowne, what 
I cannot namc.tirnamelefTc woe I wot. 

(Jreene God faue your roaieftie.and wel met Gentlemen. 

I hope the King is not yet foipt for Ireland. 

gHcenc Why hoped thou fojtis better hope he is. 

For hisdcfignescraue hade, his hade good hope: 

Then wherefore dod thou hope he is not fhipt? 

Greene That he our hope might haue retirde his power, 
And driuen into defpairc an enemies hope. 

Who ftrongly hath fette footing in this land. 

The banifot culiingbrooke repcalcs himfelfe , 

And with vplifted armes is fafe ariude at Rauenipurglf 
Queene. Now God in heauen forbid, 

Cjreene Ah Madam tis too true, and that is worfe.* 

The Lord Northumberlandjhisyongfonne H.Percie, 
The Lordsof Rofle,Beaumond,and Willoughby, 

V Vith all their powerfullfrietids arc fled to him. 

‘Bufbie Why haue younot proclaimd Northumberland 
And the red of the reuoltcd faftion,traitours? 

Greene VVc haue, whereupon the carle of Worccftcr 
Hath broke his daffe,refignd his Stewardship, 

Andal foehoufoodferuatj fled with him to Bullingbrook 
<$ucene So Greene, thou art the midwife of my woe. 
And Bulling brooke, my forrowesdilmall heire, 

Now hath my foulc brought forth her prodigie. 

And la gafping newdeliucrd mother, 

Haue woe to woe, forrovv to iorrovv ioynd. 

Bttjhie Difpaire not -Madam. 

Queene Whofhall hindermef 
I will difpaire and be at enmity. 

With coufcning Hope, he is a flatterer, 

A parafttc,a keeper backc of death. 



i. King Richard the fee end. 

Whogently would diflolue the bahds of life, 

VVbich falfeHopeJingers inextremitie. 

Greene Here comes the Duke of Yorke, 

Q ueene. With fignes of war about his aged necke. 

Oh full of careful bultncffe are hislookcs, 

Vnclefor Gods fake fpeake comfortable words. 

Torke Should I do fojllhould bely itiy . thoughts. 
Comforts in heauen, and wee are on the earth, 

Where nothing hues but crofles,care»and griefc. 

Your husband he is gone to faue far off, 

VVhilfl others come to make him loofc at home* 

Here am I left to vnderprop his, lands 

Who weakc with age cannot fupport my folfe, 

Now comes the fickc hourc that his lurfct made, , 

Now foall hee trie his friends that flatterd him. 

Seruingman My Lord, your fonne was .gone before I came, 
Torke He was, why fo go all which, wsyit wills 
The nobles they are fled,the commons they are cold. 
And will(I feare)rcuoit on Herefords flde>. 

Sirra,gctthcc toPlafliie to my fiderGloceder, 

Bid her fend mee prefcntly athoufandpound, 

Ho)d take my ring. ■ . . 

Seruingman. My Lord, I had forgot to telyour Lordfoip 3 
To dav I came by and called there. 

Burl foall grieuc you toreport the, red. 

Torke " Whatidknauef 

Seruingman A r. hout;e before I came the Ducheflc died, 
Torke Godfor his.nwrcielvyhat a tide of woes 
Comes rufoing bn this wofiill land at once? 

I know not what to do : I would to Qyjd 
(So my vntruth had not prouokt hin*$oit) 

The King had cuttc off my head yvith my brothers. 

What are there two pods difpatcfo for Ireland? 

How foall |W6 do for money for thefe wars? 

Come fider ? cpbfin I would fay,pray pardon race? 

Go fellow get thee home, prouide fome Carts, 

And bring away the armour that is there. 

Gentlemen, will you go naudertuea? ^ 
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jf I know how orwhich way to order thefe affaires 
Thusdiforderlythiufl mto my bands, . 

Neuerbeleeue roe : bothare mykinfmen, 

T one is my foncraigne,whotnbothmy oath 
And dutic bids defend, tother againe 
Is my kinfman, whom the King hath wrongd, 
Whom'C'on&i'cfitc;ar.d my kiiidrcd<bids to right. 
WehfomewhatWcenitj'Rdoo : come Coofin 
lie difpofc ofyoti: Gentlemen, go mufier vp your men, 
And meete me prefentfy at Barkiy: 

1 fhould ; to Plafhie too, hue time wdl notpermif:' 
Allisvneuen,and euerie thing 1 is left at and ftahen. 

.. ' • Mxe'ftrit Duke rhanlBiiJh.Green. 

Sufi. Tire wi nd fits faire fbr htvyes to go for Ireland, 
Bu^nonc re tui nes. For vs toleuie power 
Proportionable to the encmieis all vnpofii&lc. 

Cjrcene Befides our'fteeicncfle to the King in IcUe, 

Is neare the hatenf th6Ie louc not the King. 

'Bag. And that is the waueriRg commons, for their loue 
Lies in theirpurfesjand who fo empties them. 

By fo much nlles their hearts with deadly hate. 

"Bujh. Wherein the King fiands generally condemned 
Bag. Ifitidgement licin the in, then fo do wee, 
Becaufe we euer haue beene neerc the King. 

Greene Well I will for refugellraight to Brifl.Caftle, 
The Earle of Wiltshire is already there. 

Bujb. Thither will I wifh;you,fof little office 
Will thehatefoll corrimonSperformefor vs. 

Except like curs to teare vs'all in pieces* x 
Wil you go along wifhws? 

Bag. No, I wil toir2Hhd tohis Waicftie: 

Farevtel if hearts ptefages bee not vairci 
We three here part rhat’riere fhafl mectc againe. 

Bufh. Thatsas Yorke thrives to beat backlhlflingbrcok. 

Gree. Alas poore Duke, the 1 taske he vndeffakes. 

Is numbring lands, and drinking Oceans dry, 33 
Where one on his fide fights, thoufands will flic, 
Farewell at once/or once^or aLand eiitcr; 



King Richard tbefecond. 

’Bufnie Well, we may meete againe. 

•fa*. Ifeare meneuer. 

Enter Hereford ^Northumberland. 

Bull. How far is it my Lord to Barckly now? 

North. Beleeue mec noble Lord, 
lama ffraunger in Glocefterfhire, 

Thefc high wild hils and rough vneuen wayes 
Drawes outourmiles,and makes them wcarrfomc. 

And yet your faire difeourfe hath beenc as fugar. 

Making the hard way fwcete and delc&ablc* 

But I bethinkc me what a weary way, 
f roro Raucnfpurgh to Cotfhall wil be foUndj "• \ 

In Roflc and Willoughby wanting your compamc. 

Which I proteft hath verie much beguild V 

The tedioufnefle and proccflc ofmy trauaile." 

But theirs is fwcetened withthe hopc-to haue 
The prefent benefit that I poflefle. 

And hope to ioyjis little lefle in ioy. 

Then hope inioyed : by this the weary Lords 
Shall make their way feemefhorti ismine hath done. 

By fight ofwhatl haue, your noble companie. J; 

HuH. Ofmuch lcfle value is my companie. 

Then your good words.But who comes here? 

Enter Harry Per]}; ■ ' ' - • •• • 

North. It is my fonne y°ng Harry Perfy, 

Sent from my Brother Worcellcr wherictfbeuer. • 

Harry how fares your Vnckle? (ofyotl. 

H.Ter. I had thought my Lord to haue learned his health 
North. Why ishenotwiththeQueenc? 

HP«*. No my geod Lord, he hath forfookc the Coutt, 
Broken his ftaffc ofoffice>and difperft 
ThehoHlhold of the King. ■ ' 

North. What was his reafon. p he was not lo refblude 
Whenlaltwefpaketogither. 1 ' 

H/Vr. Becaufc your Lord fhip was proclaimed traitour, 
Biit lie my Lord is gone to Rauenfpurgh, 

To offer feruice to the Duke of Hereford, 

And lent me ouer by Barckly to dilcoucr, 
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Wh at power the Duke of Y orlcc had ! eu ied there, 

T hen with directions to repaire to Rauenfpurgh; 
North. Haue you forgot the Duke of He retards boy? 
H. Per. No my good Lo: for that is not forgot, ' 
Which nere I did remember, to my knowledge 
I neuer in my life did looke on him. 



H.'Ter. My gracious Lo: I fender you my (eruice> 

Such as it is, beingtender, raw, and young, ' 

Which elder daiesfhd i ipen and confirme 
Tomorc approuedleruiceanddefert. <> .ntd 
'Bull. Ithankctheegentli'Perfy^r.d he lurep i ' " 

1 count my ftlfc in nothing elfe (b happy, 

Asin a foule remembring my good friends, 

Andasmy fortunoripens with tby louc, ■ i i- - ' 
Itfoalbeftil tby trucjlouesxecompence, • v > : “ c " • 



North. How far is it tofiarkiy, and whardlur • 
Keepes good old -Yorkc there with hts then ofwar? 

HtP.en offrhtrfc ftjidsth^Giiftfo by yon tuft of tree*, 
Maud with 5<30» mco-aSiltlbaire heard, ' : . * 

Aud in it arc pie Lords ol Yo.rke,Baikly and Seymor, £ 
None elfe of naroeand noble eftimatc. 

Nort. Here come.p*ebt>rdjt>£ftof!e and Willoughby, 
Bloudy with fpurrf^hciyred with baftc. 

Bull. Wejoftine jp.y jLords^h 'W'iJf your lobe purities, 
A'bfMhttraitotir :a! my tresfury . 

1$ yctrbutiirftff !j tfwinks'W hich more inrichf, 

■' Shalbe your’ ioue^4i#»rM*.cbmpeoce. 'y/ 

piiikes vs rich, tnoft noble Lotd- 
WU. And far fornie&an.ts our labour to attaine it. 

Bui. Euermore thrnkes the exchequer ofthe pcere, 
Whi<di#lT 9 y Infant fortune cgfoes to ycarcs, ; 

Stands for my bounty : but who Comes here? 

North. It is my Lprd of Barkly as I guelfe; 

Barkly My Lord of Hereford my meflage isto you* 
Bui. MyLordjtny aofwercisto Lancnffer, ^ 

And I am come to lcckc that- name in England, - : ^ 



3 

Kin? R i<\wrdmefa and. 

And I mull findc that titlcjin yoib’ tongue* 

Before I make reply to aught yott fay. 

Bar. Miftalce me not my Lord, tis not my meaning, 

To race one titfe of your houour out: 

To you my Lo. I come, what Lo: you will, v - : n ;^ ^ 
From th c moft ghprious of this land . ■* ; : ° j 

The Duke of Yorke : to know what prickcs you on, 

To take aduantage of ijie abfent time, 

And fright our natty* peace with fclfeborucarmes? 

Bui. I foal not need tratifpottiny 1 words bvyobr 
Here comes his grace iiiperfon: my noble Vnckle. 

Torhe Shew me thy humble heartland not thy knee. 
Whole duetic js deceiueable arid falfc. > : . ■ - 1 y 

Bull. My grac^qusMllckle^;.- - mr Baimnivjituij <vii. 
Tor. Tut tut,gtacc"fmMiogracc>norvnCkle me novncklc, 

I am ro traitors Ynckle, ahd.that.word Grace' h • • ' ; 

In an vngrations mouth, is but prophane: 

Whyhaue thpfe baaifoc andfbrljiddenlegStr- ^ • - 

Dardeoncetotouchadufl;,©fiEnglands gro^ltrd? , '' !,!: "• , ;i *• 

But more than wby?.why haue theydarde to march' i 
So many miles vpon her peaccfull Bolbrac, 

Friting her pale rac’t.villadge* with war. 

And oftcntation-ofidjtfpifed arntes? ; 

Comft thoubecaufotheannointedkingishcncir? - ‘ 

Why foolifoboy the Ivihg isleft behinde. 

And in my loiaibolbme lies his power. 

Were I but, no w L©r4 of fuch hot youth, \ 

As when braue.Qauntthyfathcrandmylelfe, 1 u r 
Refcuedfoe bljftkeprince ,that young Mareof men. 

From forththc ranches ofcmany thoufands French. 1 v 
O then how quickly foould this armcafmitie 
Now prifoner to the Pallic chaflifc thee, • 

Andminifter corrpftion tiOthy faultl • ’ li " 

Bull. My gratiou* JVnckle lccmc knowmyfault, 1 3 £ 

On what condition ftayds it, and wherein? 

Torhe Euen in condition of the war ft degree, 
m grofle rebellion and detcftcdtrcafbn, 
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TheTragediebf ' 

Before the expiration of thy time, 31 simd fius ! 

In brauing armes againft my foueraigne, 

Bui. As i was banifhtjlwasbanifht Hereford, 

But as I come, I comefor Lancaffer, 

And noble VncklejLbefeech your Gracej 
Looke on my wrongs withian indifferent eyi: 

You are my fatherdor me thinks in you 
I fee old Gaunt aliue.Oh then father, 

W ll yc u permit that! fhai ftand condemnd 
A wandering vagabond, my rightsandsroyaitie? 

Pluckt from my at dies perforce, and giuen away 
To vpRartvnthiifti?whereforcwas l borne? • 

If that my Coofin King be King of England , 
Itmudbcgraunted lam DukobfLancafter: 

Youh^ue;* fonne.Aumerlc.mynoble Coofin, 

Had you firft died,and he been echuS' trod downe. 

He mould haue found hisYnckle Gaunt a father, 

Torowze his wrongs, and chafe them to the Bay. 

3 am denied to, (tie my litiefiehtre, : 

And yet my .letters patterns giue me !eautJ w : 

My fathers goods.arealfdiftiawdandfold, ’ 1 '■ 

Andthefe,andal,arc.al amiflecinpldycd.*' : : ' 1 " 

"What would you haue me do?I am a fubieift, • 

And I challenge lawjAtnimief are dehiedine. 
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And therefore perfonaily 1 lay my daifne 
To my irheriranceoffreedefc-cnt. • 

North. The noble duke ha:hbecne too much abjufeeb 
Ro(fe It ft an^yom* grace wpdn to dob IhW rightl f ; 

JVillo. Bale . cnen by his endowments ma de great! 

Torke My Lords of England, let ine tell you this: 

2 haue had fee ling of my Coofins wrongs. 

And labored al 1 could to do him rigHt, : 

But in this kind, to come in brauing armes 
Be his ow,ne ; <iiamer,and cuttesout'hii 'vi4yi l y ' 
Tofind out right with wrong, it may not be; 

And you that do ajbette him in this kind, 
Chenfhrebcllion,apdarc fcbelsalv' iA1 
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King Richard the feconi. 

But for his owne,and for the right of that 
We al baue llrongly fworne to giue himayder 
And let him neuer fee ioy that breakes that oath 
Torke Wel,w el, I fee the ifTue of th efe armes, 

I cannot mend it 1 muft ritedes confeflc, 

Becaufc my power is weake.and al ill left: 

But if I could, by Info that gaue me life, 

] would attach you al, and make you ftoope 
Vnto the foueraigne mercy of the King; 

But fince I cannot, be it knowac to you, 
ldo reinaine as newter,fofare you well, 

Vnlefl'e you pleafe to enter in the Caftle, 1 
And there repofe you for this nighf. 

Eul An offer vnckle that wcwil accept. 

But wee muff winne vour Grate fo go vrttfi vs t ■ • t 

To Briftow Caff le,which they fay is held 
By Bulhie,Bagot,and their complices, 

The caterpillers of the common- wealth. 

Which 1 haue fworne to w’ecde arid plucke away, 

Torke It may be I will go with you,but yet Be pawfe, 

For 1 am loathico breake our Countries lawes. 

Nor friends,nor foes, to me welcome you a re. 

Things paft redrcflc,are now with me part care. 

dlu* ip- u,. P'-tui 
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Enter Earle of Salisbury Jud a Welch Cap 
Welch. My Lord of Salisburie we haue ftaii 
And hardly kept our countreyrricn togither. 

And yet we heare no tydingsfrom the King, 
Therefore wee wil difperfe our fclues, farewell. 

Salif. Stay yet another day thou truffle Welchinan, 
The King repofeth al his confidence in thee, 

Welch. Tis thought the king is dcad,we will not flay. 

The bay trees in our countrcy al 1 are witherd. 

And Meteors fright the fixed ftars ofHeaueh, 

The palc-facdc moone lookes bloudie on the earth, 
And leane-lookt prophets whi fperfeareful change. 
Rich men looke faddc, and ruffians dauriceandi^pe, 
f ne oHc in fcare to loofc what they cnioy. 
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The other to enjoy by rage and war, :• l , , 

Thefe fignes forcruune the death of Kings, 

Farewcljour couatfy.nven are gone and fled, 

, As wel aflurerj Richard theyr King is dead. 

Salt/. AhRichardlwitheyesofhcauiemind, n ..r. 
lice thy glory like a Ihooting ftar, 

Fall to the bale earth from the firmament. 

Thy (unnefets weeping in the lowly .weft, . ..rjsS ■; 
Witnefsing ftotmes to come, woe, and viitefl, 
Thyfnendesarcfled t tqvv<?jte vponthy fpc.s, .'nJ 

And crofly to thy good Lai fortune goes. • , . 

Enter Duke ofHereford, Yorke, North umber lapd, 
liujhte and Greene ynfovers, 

'Bull. Bring for^,$befe men. 

Buflue and Greene 1 wiU.nptye^cyeur loules: . . 

Since prefently your fpuie$myft;part your bodyes, 

With too much vrging your perniuous liuef, 

For twere no charity} yet to wafltyourblwdl ■ L 

From off my hands} herein the view of niga , ■ • rfurf ff 

Iwillvofoldfomccaufeyofyourdcachi \ ■■ ,r,uu£ y»T 

You Katie 

A liappie Gentleman in bloud and lineaments, r< 

Eyyenynhappiedand diffigurfd ejcanc. 

You haue in maimer with yom finful hourcs, 

Made a diuorce-hetwixt hisQuccne and him, 

Broke the poffcfsion ofaroyall bed, 

And ftaindc the bcautic of a faire Queenes checker 
"With teares drawnefrom her eies with your foule wrongs. 
My felfc a Prince by fortune of my birth, 

Ncareto theming inblpud,andnearcin loue,. : 

Til they did make him mi finterpf c t me, 

Haue ftoopt my necke vndcr your iaiurres. 

And fighYmy Eoglifh breath in forren cfoudes. 

Eating the bitVerSf^ofbanilhmcnft; 

While youhauefed Yponmy fegniories, 

Dlfparkt my parks, and fdld my forreu woods, . . 

From roy owne windowcs , tonic my houuiold coatCj 
Rac r out my iroprccfc,lcamng tuc no hgne, 



Ring 2 tchard the fecond'. 

Saue mens op !nioirs,aiid iny liuing bloud, 

Tafhewtbc woHdlama^entlertian. ; v 

This and much more, much more then twice all this 
Condemnsyou to the death : fee them ddiuert doner 
Toexecution and the hand of death. 

Bujbie More welcome is the ftroke of death tome. 
Then Bullingbrooke to England,Lords farewell. 

Cjrcenc My comfort i s,that- heatien wil take our foules. 
And plague iniuflice with the paines of hell. 

Bull. My Lord Northumberland fee them difpatchtr 
Vnckle you lay the ^ueenc is at your houfc ; 

For Gods fake fairely let her be intreated, 

Tel her I fend to her my kind commends*. 

Take fpeciall care my greetings be deliuered. 

Torke A gentleman of mine I haue dtfpatchr. 

With letters of your loue to her at large.' * !J 1 ‘ ;*"♦ ' ? ; ' v 

Bull, Thanks (gentle V nckle:)comc Lords away. 

To fight with Glendor and his complices, 

A while to worke,and after holidaj'. Exeunt . 



Enter the King, Aumerl e. Car lei!, &c. 

King Batkloughly Calllc call you this at hand? 

Aunt. Yeamy Lord,Howbrookcs your Grace the ayre. 
After yourlatctofsinj* on the breaking leas? 

King Ncedesmuft fhke.it well, I weepefbfidy, ^ - 

To itand vpon my fCrngdorac onceagkmc. 

Dearc earth I do falutc thee with my hand, ‘ r: - 
Though rebels wound thee with their holies hoofes: 

As a long patted mother with her child, 

Playes fondly with her tearcs, and fmiles irt meeting; 
Sowecpmg,fmiliiig,greeteItheemy'earth, " lli " ] ' ■ 

And do thee fauoor with my royal hands; 

Fee de not thy foueraignes foe,my gentle earth, 

Norwich thy fwcet^s comfort hisrauenous fenecj • : ' _ 

But let thy Spiders that fucke vp thy venome, 3 J ' 

And heauy- gated. toades lie in their way. 

Doing annoyance to the rrcchcrous feete. 

Which with vfiirpmgftcps do trample thee? 

Yeelde 








Ycelde ftinging”ne;ttles to wine enemies: ; 

And when they fronnhy bofome pluck a flower. 

Guard it I pray thee with a lurking Adder 
Whofe double tongue may with a mortal touch, 

T hrow death vpon thy foucraignes enemies: 

Mock not my fenccles ponkuration Lords, 

This earth dial hauca feeling and thefe ftorses 
Prooue armed fouldiers ere hernatiueKing, 

Shall fanltcr vndcr foule rebellions arrnes. 

Carl. Fearc not my Lord,that power that made you kio* 
Hath power to keepe you king in fpight ofal. 

The meanes that heauens yeeld muft b e imbrac'C 
Andnotneglefted. Elfe heauen would, 

And we wi 1 not, heauens offer, we refufe 
The profered meanes of fuccors and redrefle. 

Aum He meanes my Lotthat we are too remifle 
WlulflBulltngbrookc through our fecutitie, 

Growcs ftrong and great in fubftancc and in power. 

King Difcomfortabl« Coofen, knovvfl thou not. 

That when the fearching eic of heauen is hid 
Behind the globe that lights the lower world 
Tlienthecucs and robbers range abroad vnfeene. 

In murthers and in outrage bloudy here. 

But when from vndcr his tcrreftriall ball. 

He fires the proude tops of the eafternc pines, 

And dartes his light through euery guilty hole 
Then murthers, trcafbns, and detefted fumes. 

The cloak of night being plucktfrom off their backs, 

Stand bare and naked trembling at themfelucs? 

So when this thiefe.this traitour Bullingbrooke 

Who alt this while hath reueld in the night / 

Whilft we were wandring with the Antipodes, 

Shall fee vs rifing in our throne the cart 
His treafons vyjll fit blufiiingin his face, ' ; 

Not able to endure the fight of day, 1 • • | 

But felfe affrighted, trembled at his finne, 

Notal the water in the rough rudefea, 

Can waffi the balme off from an annointcdKing, 

... - a* , 



King Riefyardthefecotfi, 

The breath of worldly men cannot depofe. 

The deputy elected by the Lord, 

Foreuery man that Buljingbrooke hath preft, , JL 
To lift fhrewd fteele againft ourgoldencrowne, 

God for his R ic : hath in hcauenly pay, 

A glorious Angels then if Angels fight, 

Weake men muft fal, for heauen fti l gardes the right. 

EnterS alish. 

King Welcome my Los how far off lies your power? 
Saltf. Nor nere nor farther off my gracious Lo. 

Than this weake arme; Difcomforte guides my tongue. 
And bids me fpeake of nothing but Defpaire, 

One day too late I fearc me noble Lo: 

Hath clouded al thy happy daies on earth, 

Ocall backc yefterday, bid time returne, 

Aud thou fhalt haue twclue thoufand fighting men. 

Today, todav, vnhappic day, too late, 

Ouerthrowcs thy ioyes frindes, fortune and thy ftate. 

For al the Wclfhmen hearing thou wertdead, 

• Are gone to Bullingbrooke,difperft and fled. 

Aum Comfort my liege, whylookesyourgraccfopalc. 
King But bow the bloud of 20000. men 
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled: 

And til fo much bloud thither come againe, ! 

Haue I not rcafon to looke pale and dead? 

All foules that wilbe fafe.fiie from my fide. 

For time hath feta blot vpon my pride. 

Atm Comfort my liege remember who you are. 

Kwg I had forgot my felfe, am I not King* 

Awake thou coward, Maicfty thou fleepeft. 

Is not the Kings name twenty thoufand names? 

Arme arme, my name a puny fubieff ftrikes 
At thy great glorie, looke not to the ground, 

Yc fauouiites of a King, are we not high? 

High be our thoughts ,1 know my Vncklc Yorke 
Hath power enough to feme our turne:bat who corns here? 

Sen 



More health and happines betide my liege, ^ 

F Then 





ragvv*** vy ^ — 

Then can my care tiindc tongui^feTiuer him. - - t 

King Mmc care is open, and mvJTcarr^pr<^ard, 

The worft: is worldly loflc thotfeanfl: ynfold, ■ 

Say,is my Kingdotne lofl?why twas my care* 

And what loflc is it to be rid of care? 

Striues Bullingbrookc to be as great as wee * 1 
Greater he flial not be»ifheferuc God, 

W cele ferue him too.and be his fellow fo: 

Kcuolt our fubie&s, that we cannot mend. 

They breakc their fayth to God as wel as vs? 

Cry woc,deftruftion,ruine y aiid decay. 

The worft is death, and death wilhaue his day. 

Scroo . Glad am I, that your highnefle’is fo armdc, 
Tobearethe tydings^fcahmicic, 

Like an vnfcafonablc ftormie day, 

Which makes the filuerRiuersdrowne their fhorcs.’ 

As if the world were al diflolude to tcares. 

So high aboue his limits fwels the rage 
Of Bullingbrooke,coueriiig your fcarefull land 
With hard bright fteele, and hearts harder then ftccle, 
.White beards haue arrnd their thinne and haiielcftcfcalps 
Againft thy maieft ic : and boyes with womens voy cel 
Striucto (peakebigge, andclap their feitiale ioynts 
3n ftiffe vnwildie armes agaifftthy Ci owne. 

Thy very bead (men Icarne to bend theyr bowes 5 1 ^ 

Of double facalcwe againft thy ftatc, 

Yea diftaffe women mannage ruftie billes, 

Againft thy featefeorh yongand old rebel, 

Andal goes woife then I haue power to telli 
King Too wel,tco wtl thou telfta tile fo ilk 
Where is the Earle ofWiltfhire?wberc is Bagot? 

What is become of Bufliie?vvhere is Greene? • 

That they haue let the dangerous enemic 
Me aiurc our confines with fuch peaceful fteps, 
Ifwepreuaile; their headesflaal pay for it: f ' 

I warrant they haue made peace with Bullingbrooke. 

’ Scro. Peace haue they made with him indeed my LorA 
King .Qh villaiccs, viper s*damnd without rede mptiw 
• ' " D op 
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XfagRkbardtbefccettd, 

Dogscafily woonnetofawne on any man. 

Snakes in my heart bloud wannd,that fling my heart; 
Three Iudaflci,each one thticc worfc then ludas, 

Would they make pcace,ternb!e hell. 

Make war vpon their fpotted foules for this. 

Sere. Sweetcloue I fee changing, his property 
Turnes to the fowreft and moll deadly hate, 

Againc vneurfe their fbules, their peace is made 
With hcad,and not with hands,thofc whom you curfe 
Haue felt the worft of deaths deftroying wound. 

And lie ful low grau'd in the hollow ground. 

Aum. Is Bufhie,Greene,and the Earle of Wiltshire dead 
Sere. Yc al of them at Bnftow loft their heades. 

Atm. Where is the Duke my father with his power? 
_Ki»g No matter where, of comfort no man fpeake; 
ff* graues,of Wdrmes,and Epitaphs. 

Make dull our paper, and with rainic eyes 
Write forow ontheboforee of the earth. 

Lctschoofc executorsand talkeof will; 

And yet not fo,for what can we bequeath, 

?aueour depofed bodies^© the ground? 

Our lands, our liucs.and al arc Rullingbrookes. 

Aud nothing can weealour owne,but death. 

And that fnaall model of the barren earth. 

Which feruc$ as paftc and couer to our bones. 

For Gads fake lerte vs fit vpon the ground. 

And tel faddc ftorie* ofthe death of Kin°-s, 

Ho w fome haue beenedepofde.fome flame in war, 
oome haunted by theghofts they haue depofed, 

™ poy loncd by their wiues,(bme fleeping kild, 

A. murthered,for within the hollow Crowne 
1 hat rounds the mortal templcsofa.Kin» 
cepes death his command t;hcrc the antique fits, 
cc ting his ftatciand grinningac his pompc. 

Allowing him a breath,a little fccane; ^ 

Inf, r° n L rch ‘ rc ’ be ftard » and with looker. 

As Ja ? b ‘ m with felfe and vaiae conceit, 

^tfthisflcflj which wallc* about our life, 

F * Were 
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Werebraflc impregnable .' and hutiiord thus. 

Coroes at the laft ,and with a little pin, 

Boarcs through his Caillc walls, and farewell King, 

Couer your heades,and rnocke not flefti and bloud. 

With folemne reuerence throw away refped, 
Tradition,forme,and ceremonioiis dutie. 

For you haue but miftooke me al this while, 

I liuc with bread like you, feele want, 

Tafte griefe.necde friendcs,fiibied:cd thus. 

How can you fay to me I am a King? 

Carleil. My Lord.wifemen ncre fit and waile their woes 
But prefen tly preuent the wayes to waile, 

To scare the foe.finccfeare oppreffeth ftrength, 

Giues in your weakenefle ftrength vntoyour foe, 

And Co your follies fight againft your felfc: 

Feare aud bee flaine.no vvorft can come to fi w 
And fight and dye.is death deftroying dcatfC 
Where fearing dyingipaics death feruilc breath. 

Awn. My father hath a power, inquire of him, 
Andlearnc to make a body ofahmme. 

King Thouchidft meWtl^prbtfdc^ Bullihgkrook.tcome 
T o change blowes with thee for our day of doome: 

This agew fitte offcarc is ouerblowne. 

An cane ta\ke it is to winne our owne. 

Say Scroope.whcrc lies our Vnckle with his power? 
Speakc^eetely man,although thy lookes be lower, 

Scroope. Men iudge by the complexion ofihe skie 
The ftateand inclination ofrhc day. 

So may you by my dul and heauie eye: 

My tongue hath but a heauier tale to fay, 

I play the torturer by final t and fmall. 

To lengthen out the worft that muft be fpoken: 

Your Vnde Yorkc is ioynd with Bullingbrooke, 

And all your Northeme Caftles yeelded vp. 

And all your Southernc Gentlemen in arme j- 
Vponhis partie. 

King. Thou haft (aid inougfis 
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Ktng. 1 hou hart laid inough: 

Bcfhrcw thee coofin which didft leade me Coorth 



Of 



Kingmmmefecfittl 

Of that fwectc way I -w it in to difpaire. 

What fay you now?what comfort haue we noWe? 
By hcauen lie hate him euerlaftingly. 

That bids me be of comfort any more: 

Go to FlidrCaftle, there lie pine away, 

AKing Wocsflaue flial kingly Woobey: 

That power I haue, difchargc, and let them goe 
Toearc the land that hath tome hope to grow. 



For Ihaue nonedet noman fpeake againc 
Toaltcr this/or cotinfd di biitV’ainif. 
Atm. My Lcigc, one word. 

King He does inc double wrong. 
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Difchargc my followers, let them hence away* 

From Richards night, to Bidlittebrookcs faire day. 
Enter Bull, Torke, North. 

Bttl. So that by this intelligence we learne 
The Welchmen aredifperft,and Salisbury 
Is gone to meetc the King, who lately landed 
With fome few priuatc friends vpofi this coaft. 
iViJra, This newes is very fairc and good tny Lords 

M fin C I I. I • » t . ■ 1. 
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Jork rr It would bcfectbfe the Leird Northumberland . 
To fay King Richardjalacke tlifc fiedfre' day 
When fuch a facred King fliouldhideih»mW' ,t ^ ' 

North. Your Girace miftakes,oficly # bt 
Left I his title; out. 

Torke The time hath bin.would you haue bin Co briefs 
He would haue beene fo briefe to fborten you, (with him, 
For taking lo the head, your whole h cades length. 

BhR. Miftaktf ricklc) further then you fhouldf. 

Torke T ake not (good Coofin) further then you Ihould, 
Leaft you ruiftake the heauent are ouer our heads, 

BA I know it Vnde, and oppofe not my felfe 
Agamlt their wil.But.who comes here? , Enter 7ercie. 

welcome Harry :what, wilnotthis Cattle yeeld? 

H.p ercu T he Cattle is royally mand my Lord 
Againft thy entrance, i ' ' 

F 3 
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TbeTrAg&fct if ^ 

"Bull. Royally.why itcontainesno King. 

H.Per.. Ycs(my good Lord) * ■ , 

It doth containe a h.ing>King Richard lies 
Within the limits of yon lime and Rone, 

And with him the Lord Aumcrlc,Lord Salhhurie, 

Sir Stephen Scroope, befidcs a clergie man 
Of holy Reuerenc£,whoI.cannot learne. 

North . OH be like it lsthcBifhop ofCarleik 
TSull. Noble Lords, 

Gotothcruderibbes of th^tancicntGaRle, ? . k 

Through brazen trumpet Fend the breath of parlec 
Into his ruindc eares,andthus deliuer* 

H. fc' ull.on bpth his knees doth kifle king Richards hand. 
And fends alleagcance and true Faith of heart 
To his moft royal p.erfon di^rcqmc 
Euenathisfeetc to lay my arines and power: 

Prouidcd, that triy banishment repeaid. 

And lands reftored againc be Freely graunted. 

If not, He vfc the aduantage ofmy power. 

And lay the (jsijimers duft with Ihow.ers of.bloud, 

Raindc from the woundes of flaugntercd Englishmen, 
The which, how far oft* f rotn the mind ofBuUmgbrookc 




jbOM the graftic carpet of this plainc; 
dbfltfmarch without the noyfe of threatning drummer 
Thatffom this Caftlcs tottered battlement*, 

Ourfaire appoyntments may be wel peiufde. 

Me thinks Kirit* Richard and my felfe fhc uld naeete 

With no lefTc terror then the elements 

Offire and water when their thundering fmoke* 

At meeting fcarcs the clcudiccheckcs of heauen. 

Be he the fireille be the ycelding water, 
iFhe ragetic his jwhilft on the earth I raigne. 

My water's on the earth, and not on him , 

March on, and markc kimj Richard how he lookes. 






; + 

King Richard the fecond. 

Thttrv mpctsfo'md, Kichard appears them the wafts. 
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BuR. See fee,King Richard doth himfelfe appeajre. 

As doth the blufhmg difcontentedSimne/ 

From out the fierie porti.l of the Etf ft. 

When lie percejues the eniiious cloudcs are bent 
To dimmehisgloric.and loftaine the tracke 
Of his bright paflage to the Occident. 

Y orke Yet lookeshehke a King, biholdc his eye, 

As bright as is the Eagl.esdightens forth • ' 

Controlling maieftic; alncke alacke forwoe, 

That any harme fliould ftairie fo fair^fi ftie #. 5 ’j- : < 

Ki»g We are ainazde; and thus IphgHa'ue vve flobdel 
To watch the fcarefiil bending of thy kriee^ k ; ' 

Becaufc we thought our felfc thy lawful. King: 

And if wc be, Howe dare thy ioynts forget 
To pay their avvefu! ductic to our pre fence? 

Ifvvebenot, fhew vs the hand of God 
That hath difmiff vs from our Stcwardllijp; ! 

For wel we know no hand of bipud and bone 
Can gripe the (acred handle of but Scepter, ‘ 

V nlefTc he do prophanc, ftealc, or vfurpe: 

And though you thinke that al as you haue done »A' 

Hauo fythe their foulcs, by turning them frOm vs. 

And wc arc barren and bereft of friends: 

Yet know, my maiftet God omnipotc’nfi •••*'• ‘ b - ^ A 
hmuftering in his cloudes on our behaife. 

Armies of peftilence, and they (hall (hike 
Your children yet vnborne, arid vnbcgof, 

Thatliftyour vafTailc hands agaihft ray head, ' 

And threat the glorienfhiyprOeiquscrowne. 

Tell Bullingbrcoke, foryon methinkes he ftaades. 

That tuery (hide he makes vpot) my land, 

Is dangerous treafon : he is come to open 

Fne purple teftament of bleeding war: 1 ' 

But ere thoefowne he lookesfor liuein peace, . 

1 en thoufand bloudy crownes efmothers fonne* ‘ 
ihal ill become the flower of Englahds face, 

■ n S e the complexion of her maid-pale pcace^ 

To 
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j nc i ragcujcvj — 

T o fcarlet indignation and bedew, 

Her pallors grafle with faithful Englifh bloud. 

North. The King of heauen forbid: out Lo:thc king. 
Should fo with c'iuill and vneiuil arme? t. ■ 

Be ruflit vpon.Thy thrife noble Coofin, 

Harry Bui lingbrookc doth humbly kifle thy hand. 
And by the honourable toipbe hc fwcares, 

That Hands vpon your royal grandfires bones, 

And by the royalties of both y our blouds 
Currents that fpring from one m oft gracious head. 

And by the buried hand ofwarlikc Gaijnt, 

And by the worth and honor of httnCclfc, i, *.? W j>'"A 

Comprifing al that may be Iwornc or fayd. 

His commtng hither hath no further fcopc. 

Then for hislineall royalties,and to begge 
Infranchifcmcflt immediate on his knees, 

Which on thy royal partic graunted once, 
Hisglitccrimgarmcshec will commend to ruft, 

His barbed deeds to ftablcs.and his heart 
To faithful fcrpice of your,fdaiefty 



This fweares Hee, as hee is princefte iuft. 

And as I am aGcntleman I credit him. 

King Northumberland,!^ thus the King returncs, 

His noble Coofin is right welcomehither. 

And al the number of fairc clcmaund*^ , v:u <v orri j t 
Shal be accompliiht without contradiction*, 

With all the gracious vtterance thou haft, 

Speake to his gentle hearing kindcommends. 

King Wedodiebafcour fclucs Coofin, do we not? 

To look e fo paorcly a.nd tofpeakcfo fairc? 

Shal we cal backe Northumberland and fend 

Defianccto the .traitor and fo die. 

Aum. No good my Lord, lets fight with gen tle words, „ 
Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful fwords, 
Ktng Oh GodfPh God that ere thjs tong of mine, 
That laidcthe fcntcncc ©f dread banifhroent 
On yon proud man fhould take it oflfagaine. 

With worcb.of foftlh! Qh ? were as great, ^ 






The T rage Ate of 

As is my griefe, or lelTcr than my name 1 
Or that 1 could forget what I haue beencl 
Or not remember what I muft be now! 

, Swellft thou (proud heart) 11c giue thee fcope to beate, 

Since foes haue fcopc to bcate both thee and me. 

Aum. Northumberland comes back from Buliingbrooke* 
King What muft the King do now? muft he fubmitl 
The King dial do it : muft he be dcpofde ? 

The king lhal be contented : muft h e loofe 
The name of a Ki ng ? a Gods name le t it go ! 
lie giue myicwels for a let of Bead cs : 

My gorgeous pallas for a hermitage : 

My gay apparel for an almelmans gownef 
My figurde goblets for a di!h of wood: 

My feepter for a Palmers walking ftaflfe : 

My fubiefts fora pairc ofearued Saintes, 

And my largckingdomc for a litlc graue , 

> A little little graue, an oblcure graue. 

Or lie be buried inthc Kings hie way. 

Some way of common trade, where fubieCls feete 
May hourcly trample on their foueraignes head; 

For on my heart they treade now whilft I liue: 

And butied once, why not vpon my head! 

‘ Aumerle thou wcepft (my tender-hearted coofin) 

Wecle makefoulc weather with defpifed teares; 

Our fighs and they foal lodcg the fummer corne, 

And make a dearth in this reuolting land: 

Or lhal wc play the wantons with our woes, 

And make fonie prety match with (heading teares. 

And jihusto drop them dill vpon one place. 

Til they haue fretted vs a pairc pfgraues 
Within the earth, and there in laide; there lies 
* Two kinfinendigd their graues with weeping eies: 

Would not this ill do wcl? wcl well I Tec, 

Italkeburidlely, and you laugh at me, 

* Moll raigh tie Prince my LordNoithumberland, 

What fares king<Bullingbrooke, wil his maieftie 
Giue Richard leauc to liue till Richard dye, 

G You 
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* dr nrx rageme pj- 

You make a leg and Bullingbrookefaies T. * 

North. My Lord, in the bafe court he doth attends 
To fpcalcc with you, may it plea fe youto come downe. 

King. Downe, downe I conte, like ghftering Phaeton : 
Want mg the manage of vnrulie lades. 

3n the bafe court, fcafe court where King*; grovve bafe, 

T o come at traitors cal Is, and do them grace, 
lathe bafe court cow e downe: downe court, downe Kin*, 
For nightowlcs fhreek where mounting larkcs fliould fin% 
Bull. What faies his maieftie? 

;i North. Sorrpwe andgnefe ofharr. 

Makes hirn fpeakc fond})' like a franeiko man, 
Yethciscome, 

I Bull. Stand al apart. 

And fhew faire daety to his Maieftie.*' (hchneeles downt. 

My gracious Lord. 

Ktng. faire coofen, you debafe your princelyknee. 

To make the bafe earth proud with killing it: 

Me rather had my hart might fecle yourlouc. 

Then my vnpleafed cic fee your curtcfies 
Vpcoofcn vp, yourhartis vp I knowe. 

Thus high at leaf}, although your knee be lowe, 
j. Bull. My gracious Lord, I come but for mine ovvne. •» 
i I Kingj Your ownc is yours, and l am yours and al . 
j Bull. So far be mine my mod redoubted Lord, 

As my true feruicc fliaJ I deferue your lone. ' 

King. W T cl you deferue,: they well defet ue to haue. 

That know the ftrotig’ft and lure If way to get, 

Vuclegiue me your handes.nay drie yourcie-, 

Tcares fhew their loue, but want their remedies. 

Coofen I am too young to he your Father, 

Though you are eld enough to he hey re, 

Whatyp.ii vvilLhaue, lie giue,. and willing to, 

For doewe mufti what force will haue vs doe: 

Set on towards London, Cofen is it foi 
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Bull. Yea my good Lord : 

King. Then I muft not lay no. 

^uee. What fport lliall we deuife here in this garden. 






Ktng Rich nr a the Jecond. 

T 6 driue away the heauie thought of care? 

Lady Madam week play at bowlcs. 

Queevt T wilmake me thinke the world is full of rubs* 
And that my fortune runs againft the bias. 

Buy Madam week daunce. 
glgccne My legs can keepc no meafure in delight, 
VVhcn my poore heart nomeafure keepes in giiafe? 
Therefore no dauncing girle/orae other fport. 

Lady Madam week tel tales, 

Q»ee. Of forrow or ofgriefe? 

Lady Of either Madame. 
guee, Ofneither girle. 

For it of ioy,being altogither wanting, 

It doth remember me tnemore offorrow. 

Or if of griefe, being altogithcr had. 

It addes more forrow to my want ofioy: 

For what I haue I neede noth 6 repeate, 

And what I want it bontes not to complaine. 

Lady Madam ile fing, 

£ue. Tiswell that thou haft caufc, 

But thou fhouldft plcale mec better wouldft thou weepe. 
Lady I could weepc Madame, would it do you good. 
Que. And I could fing would weeping do me good. 

And neuef borrow any tcare of thee. Enter Gardiners, 

Butftay,herc commcth the gardiners, 

Lets ftep into the fhadow of thefe trees. 

My wretchednefie vnto a row of pines. 

They wil talke of ftate,forcucrieone dothfo, 

Againft a change woe is fore-runne with woe. 

gard. Go bind thou vpyon dangling Aphricocks, 
Which like vnruiie children make their fire 
Stoopcwith opprelsion of their prodigall weight, 

Giue fome fupportance to the bending twigs, 

Go rhou, and like an executioner 
Cutoff the headcs of two faft growing fprayes, 

Thatlooke too lofcie in our common- wealth, 
m muft be euen in our gouerneraent 
You thu$impIoyd,I will goroote away 1 
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The noyfome wcedes that without profit fackc 
The folks fcrtilitie from wholfome flower*. 

^ M**. Whyfliould wee in the corapafte of a pale, 
Keepe law and foi rpe,and due proportion. 

Shewing in a modfeour firme eftate. 

When our fea-walled garden, the whole land 
Is full, of wcedes, her faireft flowers choakf vp» 

Her fruit trees allvnprundc,her hedges ruind. 

Her knots difordered, and her holfome hearbes 
• Swarming with Caterpillers, 

Card. <Hold thy peace. 

He that hath fuftcred this difordered fpring. 

Hath now himfclfc met with the falof Icafc; 

Theweedes that hisbroade fpreadinglcaues did fbcltet* 
Thatfccmde in eating him to hold him-Vp, 

Are plucktop roote and all by Bullingbrookc, 

I meanc the Earle of Wi!tfhire,Buftiie,Grcene. 

Man. What are they dead? 

Cjard, They arc. 

And Bullingbrooke hath ceafife the waftefuIlKing, 

Oh what pittie it is that he had not fo trimdc 
And dreft his land as wee this garden at time of yeavc 
Do wound thebaikcjtheskinnc ofourfiuit trees. 

Left being ouer-proud with fappeandbloud. 

With too much riches it confound it felfc: 

Had he done fo to great and growing men. 

They might haue.liude to beare,and he to tafte 
*1 heir fruits of dutie : fupc:fluous branches 
We lop av. ay,that bearing boughes may liuc: 

Had he done fo,him felfe had borne the Crownc, 

Which waife of ld.'e houreshath quite thrownedowne. 
M?.n. What,thinke you the king Ihall be depofed? 
(jurd. Depieft he is a!ready,and depofde 
Tis doubt he will be.Lettcrskamclaft night 
To a dearc friend of the good Duke of York* 

That tell black tydings.( p 

| Stteen Oh I am preft to death through want offpeaking 
Thou old Adams 111 cnefte let to drcftc this garden, 

H.owc 



King Rtcbarcl tffi Jecenet. 

How dares thy harfh rude tong found this vnpleafirtg news? 
What Eue?what ferpent hath fuggcfted thcc, ! 

To make a fccond fal of curfed man? - 
• Why doft thou fay king Richardis depofde? 

Darft thou thou little better thing theifitarth 
Dmine his downefall?fay, where, when and how 
Camft thou by this ilcidings?fpeakc thou wretch 
Curd Pardon me Madam,!ittlc loyhaue I 
Tobreathethcfenewes, yet whatlfay is true.* 

King Richard he isin the mightie holde 
OfBullingbrooke : their fortunes both are weyde# 

In your Lo. fcalc is nothing but himfclfc. 

And feme few vanities that make him light* 

But in the Bal lance of great Bullingbrookc, 

Befides himfclfc, arc al theEnglifh peerds, 

. And with thatoddes he weighes King Richar-d downej 
Port you to London.and you wil find it fc. 

I fpeake no more then cuery one doth know. 

Quecnc Nimble Mifchance that art fo light of footed 
Dothnot thy embaflage belong to me. 

And am Ilaft thatknowes it?Oh thou thinkeft 
To ferue me laft,that I may longeft keepe % 

Thy forrow in my breft : come Lad ics goe 1 

To mcete at London Londons kingin wo. * . ' , ! ' 

What, was I borne to thisthat my faddc iooke, 

Should grace the triumph ofgreatBuftingbrookel' ; 

Gardner for telling meethefenewes of woe, — • • 

Pray God the plants thou graftft mayneuergr 
Gard. Poore Queen fo that thy ftatc mi^hT' 

I would my ski 1 werefubieft to thycurfe:^ 

Here did fhe drop a tearc,herc in this p'/ce 
lie fet a banke of Rew fowre Iiearbc of t cfr,2C€.' 

Rew euenfor ruth here fhortly fhahfce ( etue. 

In remembrance of a wecpintr^ueenc. 

Call forth Baeoty 
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Tfw bloody office o fhu nmcldlc end. 

Bagot 7 lien/ecbe/Ofemy face the Lord Aumerfe. 
fin.,. Cooun,uand toctmand iooke vpon that man. 

'Bagot My Lord Aumerle, I keiow your daring tone 
Scornes to vnfaywhatonce.it hath dcliucred, - & 

Jn that dead time when Gioccfteh death was plotted 
iheard you fay, i*. npr'myrtf mfc of length, 

Thatreachethfroiptheireftfull Englilh court i. ’ 

As far as Callicc, to pine Vnck.Ies head? - - 

Among!! much otljipr talk? tfiat very, time 
“r L card y°. u %>that you had ratherrefufe 
i he offer of an hundred. thou land .Crownes, 
i hen JBulhngbrookcs returoe to England, adding withalL 
How blcfl this land would be in this your Coolins death. 

Aum. 1 nnces and nobIeLords> 

What wfwcre flail I make to this bafe man’ 
onall 1 fo much dishonour my fairc ftars 
Onequall tcrmcuqgiue my chafticcment’. 
t ithcr.1 mult, or haue mine honour foild 
With the attainder of his flaunderous hppes. 

There is my gagc 3 the manual fealc of death, 

J hat markes thee out for hell,thou heft, 

And will maintain* wfiac thou halt fayde is falfe. V 
In thy hcaitbloud, though bcingal toobafe 
To ftainc the temper of myjkniglnlyfword. 

Bull. Bagor,forbearc,thou Chalt not take it vp. 

Atttu. Excepting one,I would he were the belt 
Inoli this ^refence tha/tjuth mooudeine fo. 

_B y /lz n tht-t thy VAkireffandon fimpathie, . 

Aumerlejin gage to thine} 

j&y H»Atf*jnc5„|, nt ^ at Hiew^me where thou ftandft, 

J hc^rd Hitt v auiitingly thou fpakft if, 

tii&nw ou\Ct of noble Gldcefters deaths 
Kfchou denied:^ t»cnbefjmcs,thouheKi 
And J will turntlyf^'^to tnriicarf. 
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Ring, Richard thefecond. 

Am. FitZwaters thougri damhd to Eel forth , ‘ p? 
L.Per. Auinerlc,thou lieft,his honour is as ttuerj 3o; 
In this appeale,as thou art all vniull. 

And that wi ou art fo,therc I throw my gage* 

. Toprooueit on thee to the extreaineft poynt 
Of mortall breathing, ccaze itifthoudarih 
Aum. And if I do nor, may my hands rot ! offi 
And neuer.brandi/h more reuengetull fteele 
Ouerthcglitteringhelmetofmy foe. , 

Another L\ take thcearth to tlichkc(forfvvorn Aumerle) 
And fput thee on with ful as many lies, ! i .v,.. ; 

As it may be hollowed in thy trecherouseare r ; 
From finne to linnc : there isiniy honors pavvne ) ■ , ■ [ ? . ' 
Ingage it to the triallifthoudarft. 

Aum. Whofetsmc elfe? by heauen lie throw atalf* 

I haue athoufandfpirits in one bread, 

Toanfwere twentie thoufand fuch asypii, j ; . • 

Sur. My Lord FttzvvaterJ do remember wel bo >• 
The very time Aumerle and you did talke. 

Fits. Tis very true, you were in prefence then* 

And you can witnefle with me this is true. 

Sur. A s falfe by hcauen,as heauen it felfe is true. 

-Fit*. Surrie thou lie fl> . ; , (Evord, 

i Sur . Dilhonorablc boy, that lie Ihal lie fb.heauy on my 
That it fliall render vengeanpe and reuenge, 

• Ttlthou.thelie-giucr,and that lie do lie 
Inearth as quiet as thy. fathers fciill. 

In proofe whereof there is mine honours pawne, 
bigage it to the tryal ifthoudarft. 

Fitz. How fondly dolt thou fpur a forward horfc, 

111 dare cafc,or drinke,or breat^or hue, 

Idarcmeetc Surry inawildernefle. 

And fpittc vpon him whilft I fay he lies. 

And lies, and lies : there is the bond of fay th. 

To tie thee to my ltrong correifhon.- 
As I intend to thriue in this new world, 

Auynerle isguiltie of my true appeal*. 
oe/idesJhcard the baniflied Norfolke fay, 
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ThcTUgme o) 

That thou Autnerle didft fend two of thy men, 

To execute the noble Duke ofCallice. 

Aum . Some honeft Chriftian truft me with a gaec, 

That NorfFolke lies, hcere do Ithrowc downe thiT, 

If he may be repeald to trie his honour. 

Bull, thefe differences ftial al reft vndcr gage, 

"Til NorfFolke be repeald,repeald he fhalbe. 

And though mine cncmie, reftord againe . 

To al his landes and figniories : when he is retornd, 

Againft Aumcrlc we will inforcc his trial. 

Carl. T hat honourable day fhalneucr be fccne. 

Many a time hath banilht Noiffolke fought. 

For Iefu Chrift in glorious Chriftian field. 

Streaming the enfigne of the Chriftian Crofle, 

Againft blacke Pagans, T urkes and Saracens, 

And toild with workesof war, rctird himfclfe 
To Iralie, and there at Venice gauc 
His bodic to a plcafant Countries earth, 

A nd his pure loule vnto his Captaine Chrift, 

Vnder whofe coulours he had fought fo long. 

Bull. Why B. is NorfFolke dead? 

Carl. As lure as I liuc my Lord. 

Bull. Sweet peace conduit his fweet foule to the bofowe 
Ofgood olde Abraham : Lords Appellants, 
YourdifFerences fhal al reft vnder gage, 
Tilweafsi'gncyoutoyourdaiesoftrial. Enter Torke. ' 

Torke Great Duke of Lancafter I come to thee, 

From plume-pluckt Richard, who with willing foule. 
Adopts thee heire, and his high foepter yeddes, 

To the pofiefsion ofthy-royal hand; 

Afcend his throne, defcending now from him. 

And long liuc Henry fourth of that name. 

’Bull. In Gods name He afcend the regall throne, 

Car. Mary God forbid. 

Worfl: in this royal prefence I may fpeake. 

Yet beft befeeming me to fpeake the truth. 

Would God any in this noble prefence. 

Were enough noble to be vprightiudge < . 




King Richard thefecond. 



Ofnoble Richard. Then true noblcncffc would 
learnehim forbearance from fo foule a wrong. 

What fubieft can giue fcntence on his King? 

And who fits not here that is not Richards fubieft? 

TI.eeues are not iudgd but theyare by to heare. 

Although apparant guilt be feene in them. 

Aodfliall the figure of Gods Maiefty, 

His Captaine, fteward, deputy, eleft, 

Unnointed, crowned; planted many ycares 

Be iugd by fubieft and inferiour breath, ^ 

Und he himfclfe not prefont? Oh fprfend it'God, 

Thatin aChriftian climate foules refinde. 

Should ihew fo heinous blackc obfoenc a deed, - r , 

I fpeake to fubiefts,and afubieft fpeakes. 

Surd vp by God thus boldly for h.is King, • •: 

My Lord of Hereford here whom you call King, 

Is a foule traitour to proud Hcrcfords King, 
hid if you crownc him, let me prophefie, 

The bloudof Englifh ftiall manure the ground, 

And future ages groane for his Foule aft. 

Peace fhall go fleepc with turkes and infidels. 

And in this feat of peace, tumultuous wars, 

Shai kin with kin, and kinde with kinde confound: 

Diforder, horror, fcare, and mutiny, 

Shal heere inhabit.and this land be cald. 

The field of Golgotha and dead mens fouls. 

Oh if you raife this houfe againft thishoufo, 

It wilthe wofulleftdiinfionproue, £ 

That euer fel vpon this curfod earth: 

Preucntit,refiftit,andletitnot be fb, - 

Left child, childschildren crie againftyou wo, ^ 

North. Wei haue you argued fir, and for your paincs. 

Of Capital treafon, we arreftyouhcrc: 

My Lord of Weftminfter,be it your charge, 

T o kcepe him fafely til his day of trial!. 

Bull. Let it be fo, and loe on wednefday next, 

We folemnly proclaimc our Coronation, 

Lords he. ready alb. Exeunt' 

H Abbot* 
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_ v-i»w. You holy C.ergy men, is there no blbf, 
i onddc tne reaime ofehis perniti'ous l>l 0 fi 

Y ^'„ My Le. before 1 freely fpealce my niind herein 
You fhnli not oncly take (he Sacrament, 
i o bunc mine intents, butalfo to effeft, 

\V hat cuer I ihail happen to deuife: 

I fee your brovves a«*ul ofdifcontenr, 

Your hart of fotrow^ud-j oiVr eiesoftcare* • 

Come home with mere fbppeiyllc lay a plot, 

, , Shall flaew v^.all a mmikifa?. 1 ? 

■.nferthe £» ee . This waythc l<iJ wil come *!««,!. * 

fer Jo Iuliui Ofa, s i oreflod ** 

** Tawhofe fiint bofeme, my condemned Lord,’ 
e/ulam. Is doomde a pnfoner by proud Bullingbrooke, 
xieereiet v^re(T, ifthjsjebeJ/jeiisearth 
Haue an veiling for her true Kings Queene. (kniertit 

But fort, but fee, or rather doe not fee, ' V'uu.-.W* 

My fairs Rofe wither, yet looke vp, behoMe, ' : 
i hat you m pittie may difoluc todeavv. 

And waft him ificfh againic with true lone teares. 

An thou the modle where iiid^T.^„n.j n-...r, 



m .V? TV •, molt ' B *««ous'Jnne, ; 
Why /hould hvRfauourd griefe be Jodg'editi thee, 
When triumph is flfcome an alehoufe £»c(l/ 




Will keepe a league til death. Hie thee to Frauncc. ' 

And clojilerthec in fomc religious houfe. 

Our holy Hues muft. win anew worlds crowne, 

Wluch <our prophane hourcs hcere haue- throvrnc doivw* - 

'■ * . G)*** 




King Richard the fecond, 

patent What is my Richard both in fhapeand min'd - u 
Tranfformd and weakened?hath Bullingbrooke 
Depofde thine intelleftchath hee beenc in thy heart J 
The Lyon dying thrufteth forth his pawc. 

And wounds the earth,if nothing elfc,with rage. 
Tobecore-powct’djand wilt thou pupill-lilce 
T ake thy correftion.mildly kifle the rod, 

And fawne on Rage with bafe humihtie. 

Which art a Lion and a King of beafts. 

King A King of beafts indeede, if aught but beafts 
I hadbeene ftill a happie King of men. 

Good (fometireies J9ucenc) prepare thee hence for France, 
Thinkcl am dead,and that cuen here thou takeft 
As from tniy death-bed my laft liuing leaue. 

In winters tedious nights fittc by the fire 
With good old folkes,and let them tel thee talcs 
Ofwoefull ages long agoc betide. 

And ere thou bid good night to quitetheir griefe, 

Tell thou the lamentable tale of me, 

And fend the hearers weeping to their beds: 

For why, the fenfleffe brands will fimpathic 
The heauic accent of thy moouing tong. 

And in companion wee pe the fire out. 

And feme will mournc in afte$,fomc cole blacke. 

For the depofing of a rightful I king. Enter North urn. 

North, My Lord the mind ofBulIingbroobcis changde, 
Toil muftioPomfrcc.notvnto the Tower, 

And Madam.there is order tane for you. 

With all fwift fpeede you muftaway to France, * 

King Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal! 

The mounting Bullingbrooke afeends my throne, 

T he time fball not be many hourcs of age 
More then it is, ere foule Gone gathering head 
Shall breake into corruption, thou fhalt chinke 
Though hee diuide the Reaime and giue thee halfes 
Jt is toolittle, helping him to all. 

He ftiallthinke that thou which knowft the way 
* oplapt vnrightfull kings wilt know againe, 

H % Being 
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Being nere fb little vrgd another way. 

To pluck him headlong from the vfurped throne. 

The loue of wicked men conuerts to fearc, 

Thatfcarc to hare,and hate turnes one ot both 
To worthy daungcr and defeated death. 

My guilt be on my hcad.and there an end: 

Take leaue and part,for you mult part forthwith. 

King Doubly diuorlt,(badde men)you violate 
A twofold marriage.betvvixtmy Crowne and me. 

And then betwixt me and my maried wife. 

Let mevnkifle the oath betwixt thee andmec: 

And yet not fo,for with a kifle twas made. 

Part vs Northumberland,! towards the north. 

Where fhiuering cold and ficknefle pines the clime: 

My wife to France, from whence fet foorth in pompe, 
She came adorned hither like fwcete May, 

Sentbacke like Hollowmas.orfhortft of day. 
gueene And muft we be diuidcd?muft we "part?. 

King I hand from hand (my loue)and heart from heart. 
gueene Banifh vs both.and fend the king with mee. 
King That were fome loue, but little pollicic. 
jQueene Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 

King So two togither weeping make one woe, 

Weepe for me in France, I for thee hecrc, 

Better far off then neere be nere the neere. 

Go count thy way with fighes,! mine with groanes. 
JHucene Splougcft way lliallhaue the longeff moaner, 
King Twifc foi oneftepiIcgroane,thc way being ihort, 
And peecc the way out with a heauie heart. 

Come come in wooing fo row lets be briefe. 

Since wedding it, there is fuchlcngth in griefe, 

One kiffe ffiall rtoppe our mouthes,and doubly part, 
Thusgiue I mine,and thustakc I thy heart: 
gneene Giue me mine owne againe.twere no good parr. 
To takeon me to keepe,and kill thy heart: 

So now I hauc mine owne againe,be gone. 

That I may flriue to kill it with a groane, 

King We make vvoc wanton with this fond delay, 

Once 



ro H 



Oncemore adcw.the reft let for row fay. exeunt. 

Du. My Lord you told me you would tell the reft, 
When weeping made you breakc the ftory 
Of our two Coofins comming into London 

Torke. Where did I leaue? 

Du. At that fad flop my Lord, 

Where rude mifgouerned hands from windovves tops. 
Threw duff and rubbifti on King Richards head. 

Torke Then (as I fayd)th e Duke great Bullingbrooke, 
Mounted vpon a hottc and fierie ftcede, ' 

Which his afpiring rider feemde to know. 

With flow, but ftately pace kept on his courfe, 

Whilcail tongues cride^God faue the Bullingbrooke, 

You would haue thought the verie windowes fpake: 
Somanygrcedie lookes ofyongand old. 

Through cafemeiits darted their defiring eyes 
V pon his vifage,and that al the wals 
With painted imagery had fayd-at once, 
lefu preferue the welcome Bullingbrooke, 

Whilfl he from the one fide to the other turning 
Bare-headed, lower then his proude fteedes neck? 

Befpake them t hus,I thanke’you countrymen: 

Andthus (fill doing, thus he paflt along. 

Du. Alacke poore Richard, where rides he the whilft? 

Torke As in a T heater tli e eyes of m cn, 

After a wel graced Adior Icaucs the ftage, 

Are idly bent on him that enters next, 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious: 

Euenfo ; or with much more contempt mens eye* 
Didfcouleon gentle Richard.no man cried, God faue him, 
Noioyful tongue gauehim his welcome home. 

But dufl was throwne vpon his (acred head. 

Which with {uch gentle forrow he (hookc off. 

His face ftil combating with teares andfmiles, 

1 he badges of his griefe and patience, . 
f hat had not God for (bme ftrong purpofe fteeld 
e hearts of men, they muft perforce hauc melted. 

And oarbanfinc it felfe hauc pitted him. 

But 
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But bcaucn bath a hand inthefa cuents, : 

J° W M« hie will wee bound our cal me cbnt<?httf 
T o Bui hngbrookc ate yyje fvvorne.fubiefts now, 

W hole flare and honour I/or ay allo w. ' | 

** P*/ H / fe e T" ™y fonne Aumcxic, 

Terks Autncrle that wav 

But that is Jofl, for being Richaids friend: 
AndMadatn,you muftcall h<m Rutland nows 
I am in parliament. pledge for his truth 

And Jafling fealtic to thmewe made King. 

D* Welcome ray fonneywho arc ; the violets now 
T " at llr *" m mm lappe of the new come fpring. 

Madam 1 know nor. nor I greatly care not, 

God kaowes I had as licfe be none as one, 

Torke Wd,beareyou wel in thisnew fpring oftime, 
Lead you bccropc beforeydu come Co prime. 

What newes from Oxford, dothefe iufls & triumpluho!^ 

Attm. For aught I k^vy^inyLord) they dc^v, jrr, ..V;/ 
Torke You wiRbe there I know. . 

IfCpdp^uentno^J purpofcfo, ; .= . . ; . v 

York, What fealc is that that hangs without thy Lofomc! 
Yea,lookft thou'palc jiet me fee the waiting. 

Aum. My Lord, tis nothing. 

Yorke Np matter then vyho fee it, 

I will be fatiiffied,lct me fee the writing. 

Aum. I do befecch your grace to pardon mc» 

It is a matter of final! confequence, 

Which for fome reafons I would not haue fecne . 

Yorke Whichfor fome reafons fir I meanetofee. 

3 feare,I fearc. 

Du. AVhatfhould you feare? 

Tis nothinghut fome band that he is entrod into 
For gay apparrell againft the triumph, 

Yorke Bound to htmfelfe, what doth hee with a bond 
That he is bound to. Wife, thou art afoolc. 

Boy>let me fee the writing*. 

Aum. Ido befecch you pardon me,I may not Hie w if. 
Yorke I will be facisfied,let me fee itl fayr 
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Jriv? Richardthejiciond. 

c treafon ) \fillairie,traitot i ,flj(ue.- : ; 
t WW J ccrmyLord? ,«o*ofhu 

I Torke- Hojvvnois within therc?(add!e myhorfis, ' 0 f 0 ” te ^ 
God for his mcreylwhat trechery is here} r ' a estt ' 

'Du. Why, what is it my Lord? 

Torke Giue me my bootcs : I : fay,fadd’(c my horfe. 

Now by mine honour, my life pny troth,. * ‘ 

1 will appeach the 'villairic.' • 

1 )«. Whatis the matter? 

Yorke Peace foolifli woman. 

Du. I will not peace; what is the matter Aumerle? 

Am. Goodmbtherbe contentjitisno more / ' ' 
rhen.myjpo'orehfe rouft anfwcre. ** 1 ‘° 1 

Du. Thy life anfvvcre? 

Yorke Bring me ftiybootes,! will vnto the King, 

Du, Strike him Aumerle, poore boy thou art aniazd* Htematt en* 
Hence villaine,neuer more come in my fight. tersrtith 

~ ***>--- • • • 70 vhuboote: \ 



wy 



-y 

^ 4 

— it"*/!*' 

U-- . 

m 



Torke Giueme my bootes l fay. 

Du. Why Yorke what wilt thou do? 
iViltnot thou hide the trefpalTe of thine owne? 

Haue we more fbns?or are we like to haue? 

Is notmy teeming date drunkc vp with time? 
A.ndvvilrthoupluckemyfaire fonne from mine age? 
Vndrobbe meeofa happiernothers name, 

Isbenotiikc thee?ishe notth'irieowne 3 ’ 1 '■•D, 

Torkg Tfiiu fond maddc woman, 

•Yilt thou conceale this dafkceonrfpiracie? 1 ■ 

^ doozen ofthcro here haue tane the facrament, 

Jind interchangeably fet dowflc their hands, : ; :1; 

lo kill tb* King at Oxford. hfi*,»u>.ur 4 t.tcic vi.-.-w .in K, 
Dx. Hefhall benone.wecfekefctiehim here* 7 h’ !OT ' 1 

1 hen whaf il’that to him? - - 

Yorks AwayfdiW vvo^ad,%^fehViWeiitti times iby/dm ' 

I would appeach him; * * ^ 

Du. H adft thou groand for him aAl'ha6eabpei 
thou wouldft be more piftifiill, Jfrtlr.dw 

T^?f ' !j ° : *‘'^ v rr 

baa l maeteene difloyal to thy v- «i • • i 
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^ And that he is a baftard.not chy fonnc: 

Swcete Yorkc,fwcctc husband be not of that rainde 
He is as like thee as a man may be. 

Not like mee orany ofmykinnc. 

And yeti ioue him. 

Torke Make way vnruly woman. Eik 

After Aumerle: mount thee vpon his hori 
Spur,poft, and get before him to the King, 

And beg thy pardon.et c hee do accufe thee. 

He not be long behind, though I be old, 

I doubt not but to ride as fart as Yorke, 

And neuer will rife vp from the ground, 

Ti ll Bullingbrooke haue pardoned fhee,away, be gone. 
r -nter the KingH. Can no man tel me ofmy vnthriftic fonne? 

Mg reith Tis tul tfir ec moneths firnce I did fee him laft; 
is nobles, ^ an >' P* 3 g“e hang ouer vs tis hee, 

I would to God ray Lords,hc might be found: 

Inquire at London, mongfl tlie Tauerncs there. 

For there they fay,he daily doth frequent. 

With vnreftxatned look Companions, 

Eucn fuchfthey fay)as Hand in narrow lanes. 

An d beate our w,atch,and ro6be our paflengers, 

W fiich he yong wanton and effeminate boy. 

Takes on the point of honor to fupport fodifloluteaereW, 
H.Percie My Lord,fome two daies fince l faw theprintf, 
And Cold himofthofe triumphs held at Oxford. 

King And what faide the gallant? v .. 

Percie His anfwere was.he would to the {fewer. 

And irom thecommoneft creature pluclce a gloue, 

And wearc itasa fauour,and with that 
He would vnhorfe the fiiftieft Challenger. 

King H. As diflolutc aS defperatc,yet through both, 

I fedome fparkj.es of better hope, which elder y cares 
May happily bring forth. But who co,mei here? 

Aum. Where is rhe King? . (fo wildly 

King H. What meancs our coofin that he flares and look? 
Aum. God faue yop? grace! do befecch your maieft ift 
T o haue fbnac cohrereace with ypur grace, alone.. 
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Richard the fecond. • 

King. Withdrawe your felues, and lcaue vs here alone- 
What is the matter with our coofennowe? 

Am. For cuer may my knees grovye to the earth. 

My tongue clcaue to ray roofFe within my mouth, 

Vnlefle a pardon ere I rife or fpeakc. 

ping Intended, or committed, was this fault? 

If on the firft, how heynous ere it be 

To win thy after loue, I pardon thee. 

Jum. Then giue me leauc that I may turnc the key. 

That no man enter till my talc be done. 

King- Haue thy defire. ' , i 

Tor. My lcige beware, looke to thy felfe, The duke of 

Thouhafta Traitor inthyprcfencc there. Torkeknockf 

King. Vilainlle make thee ftfe, (feare at the ioon 

Aum. Stay thy reuengeful hand, thou haft no caufc to and cry ah. 
Torkj Open the dore, fccure fbolc, hardie King, 

Shal I for loue fpeake treafon to thy face? 

Open the dore, or I wil breake it open. 

King. What is the matter vncle, fpeake, recouerbi each, - „ 

Tel vs, how ncare isdaungcr. 

That wee may armc vs to encounter it? 

Tor, Perufe this writing hcere, and thou (halt know. 

The treafon that my h a ffc forbids me fhew. 

Aum. remember as thou readfl,thy promife pad, 

Ido repent me, reade not my name there, 

My hart is not confederate with my hand. 

Tor. It was (vilainc) ere thy hand didfetitdownc. - V 

I tore it from the traitors bofome (King,) 

Feare, and not loue, begets his penitences 
Forget to pittie him, left thy pittie proue 
A Serpent that wil fling thee to the hart. 

King. O heynous, ftrong, and bolde confpiracy ; 

■ O loyal Father, of a treacherous Sonne, 

Thouflieerc immaculate and filuerFounfaine, 

From whence this ftreame through muddy pafTages, 

Hath held h« current, and defilde himfelfe, 

Thy ouerflowof good conuerts to bad: 

And thy aboundant goodnes fhall cxcufe 










This deadly blbtin thy digreffingfonne . ; -J| : 

a j i S n (}ia ™>' verttic, be his vices baode f 

And he (hal fpend mine honour, with iii$ (Lame, . 

As thnftles ionn.es, their feraping Fathers o-old : 

Mine honour liues when his diihonour dies, * # 

Oi my ihartidetife in his diihonour lies , 

Thou kilft me in his Irfe giuing him breath, 

TJie traitor liues, theerue man’s put to death. 

Du. What ho, my Liege, for Gods fake letme in. 

Kmg H. What flml voice fuppliant makes this eger cric? 

Du. A woman, and thy aunt (great king) tis I, 
Speake with me, pitie me, open the doore," 

A beggar begs that neuer begd before. 

Ktng Our feenc isaltredf'romaferiousthino-. 

And now changdc to the Beggar and the Kin£- 
My dangerous coufin, let your mother in, 

I know file is eorfie to prayfor your foule finne. 

ITorl^e If thou do pardon whofbeuer pray, 

More finnesfor this forgiuenes profper may : 

This feftred ioynt cut off, the reft reff found. 

This let alone will al the rell confound. 

Dm Oh Icing, ibelceue not this hard-hearted man, . 
Louclouing not it fetfe, none other can. ’ 

Torke Thou frnntike woman, what doff thou make here? 
Shall thyold.dugs once more.a traitor rearc? 

Du. Svvcetc Yoi ke be patient, heart me gentle Liege. 
KingH. Rife vp good aunt. 

Dn. Notvetithcebcfeech. . 

For euer will vyalke vpon my knees. 

And neUer fee day that the happy fees, j 

Till thou giueioy, vntilthou bid lueioy, 
Bypardoning.fifUtland my. tranlgfeisicg boy. 

Aunt' Vnto my tnothersipraybslbend my knee. 

Tfroke Againft them both my true ioynts bended be, 

II maift thou thriuedf thou grnuntany gtacc. 

Du. Pleadesheinearneff?iooke vpoahisface. 

His eies do drop no t.eares, his prayer* are in ieff 
Hxs words do come from iijs mouch, ours from ourbreaft- 

U* 
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King Richard the Jecond. 

He prayer hut faintly, and would be denied, '! 

iVc pray with heartand foule, and all befide. 

His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know. 

Our knees Hill kncelctil to the ground they grow, 

His prayers arc ful offalfc hipocrifie, 

Ours of true zcale and deepe integritie. 

Our prayers do outpray his, then let them haue 
That mercy which true prayer ough't to hauc. 

King Good aunt Hand vp. 

Du. Nay ,do not fay, Hand vp; 

Say pardon firft, and afterwards, Hand Vjp,_ 

Und if I were thy nurfe thy tongue to teach. 

Pardon fhoulcl be the firft word of tliy fpeach,. 

I neuer longd to heare a word til now , 

Say pardon King, let pitie teach thee how . 
ihe word is fhort, but not fo fhort as fwcete,.. 0 - 
No word like pardon for Kings moutoes fo meetc. . 

Ttrkg Speake it in French.King iay,Patdo’nne moy. 

Du. Doll thou teach pardon pardon to deftroy ? 

Mroyfowre husband, my hard-hearted Lord ! 
rhatfets the worditfclfeagainft the word: 

Speake pardon as tis currant ;n opr land, . , ‘ ^ 

The chopping Fretlcih we db not vnderftand. 

Thine eic begins tb’/peakc,fet thy tongue there, 

Or in thy piteous heart plant thouthine earc, 
that hearing how our plaints and prayers do pierce, 

Pitie may mo,oue thee pardon to rehearfe. I •- 5r:<- u \ 
KingH. Good aunt Hand vp. 

Du. I do not fuc to Hand. -J - ‘ -i rv or.- 

Pardon is.al thefutel hauc in hand. • - i r ■>' • 

King I pardon him as God lhall pardon nie« 

D«. Oh happy vantage of (a kneeling knee, !;• iron- i 
y’etamT.fickefor„feare,fpcakejt.againe, i, . , K.r.-ir.: ' ' V 
T wice faying pardon doth not -pardon twainc, 

Butmakes one pardon ftrpng, . ■ , v - ; ii *.> *■ 

King H. I pardon him with al my heait. . 

Du. A god pnearchtbftii'art:.: 5. ;->r ' <1 A: Bnrt: .T 

King H. But fvrourtmffy btotherinkvy andihe Abbot, 
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With all the reft of that confortcd crew 
Deftruftiou ftraight flialldbg them at the heeler, 
Cjood vnek le,hdpc to order feucrall powers 
To Oxford.or where ere thefe traitours are, 

TL hey lhal not hue within this world I fvveare. 

But I wil hauethem if I once know where. 

Vnckle farewet!,and Coofin adew. 

Your mother well hath prayed, and prooue you true. 

Du. tome my old fonnej pray God make rhee new 

Ext°» Did ft thou not marke the Kwhat words hefpakd 
.Haue 1 no friend will rid me of this liuinafearc? 

Was it not ft? . 

A4an Theft were his very words. 

Sxtou Haue Ino friend qaoch he? he fpake it twice. 
And vrgd it twice togither,did he not? 

Afan He did. 

Exton And fpeakingitdie wifhtly lookton mee. 

As who fhoula fayjlwould thou wertthe man 
That would diuorce this terrorfrom my heart* 

Meaning the King at Pomfi et.Come lets go, 

I am the Kings friend > and will rid his foe. 

Rich. I haue beene ftudying how to compare 
’ This prifon where I liue, vnto the world; 

And for becauft the world is populous. 

And here is not a creature but rny felfc, 

] cannot do it : yet lie hammer ir out, 

Aly brame He prooue,the female to my foule. 

My foule the father, ;nd thefttwo beget 
A generation of ftill* breeding thoughts: 

And theft ft me thoughts people this little world. 

In humours like the people of this world: 

Porno thought ls-tonfrnrcd ; the better fort. 

As thoughts of thmgsdiuiiie arc internaixt 

With fcruples.aod do ft t the word it felfe 

Againft thy vvord^is thus:Corne little ones, & chcnagaiflfp 

It is as hard to come as for a Caramell 

T o threed the pofterne of a. final needles eye: 

Though ts tending to arfcbmon they do plot 

Vn* 






King Richard the fecend, 

Unlikely wonders : how theft vaine weake nailes 
May tearea paflage thorow the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world my ragged prifon walles: 

And for they cannot die in their owne pride. 

Thoughts tending to content flatter the mfelues. 

That they arc not the firft of fortunes flaues, 

Nor fhall not be the laft like feely beggars. 

Who fitting in the ftockcs refuge their lhame. 

That haue many, and others mu ft fet there. 

And in this thought they find a kind ofeafe. 

Bearing their own misfortunes on the backc 
Offuch as haue before indurde the like. 

Thus play I in one prifon many people, 

Aod none contented} fometunesamla King, 

Ihen treafons make me wifh my felfe a beggar. 

And fo I am : then crufliing pcnuric 
Perfwadet me I was better when a king. 

Then am I king againe, and by and by, 

Thinke that I am vakingd by Bullingbrooke, 

Andftrait am nothing. But what ere I be. 

Nor I, nor any man, that but man is. 

With nothing fhal be plea(He,till hebe eafde. 

With being nothing. Muficke do I heare, the mujikefiakt] 
Hahakeepetime, how fowrefwecte Muficke is 
When tune is broke, and no proportion kept. 

So is it in the mufikeof mens liue s: 

And here haue I thedaintineffe of care 
T o checke time broke in difordered firing: 

But for the concord of my ftate and time. 

Had not'an care to heare my true time broke * 

I wafted time, and now doth time waflc me: 

For now hath time made his numbring clocke; 

My thoughts are minutes, and with fighes they iarre, 

T heir watches on vnto mine eies the out ward watch 
Wheieto my finger like a diallespoynt 
Is pointing ftil, in cleanfing them from teares. 

Now fir, the found that teller what houre it is. 

Are dambrous groynes which ftrike vpon my heart. 

Which is the bell* ft figh$,and teares, andgroanes. 
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The Tragedie of 
Shew minutes, times, and houres : but ray time, 
Runnej porting on in Bulliogbrookes proud iovf. 
While I rtand fooling heere hi* iacke oftheclockc 
This muficke maddes me, let it found no more. 
For though it hiucholp ’mad men to their witts^ 

In me it feemes it vvil make wile men mad .* 

Yet blefting on his hart that giucs it me , 

For tis a ligne of loue : and loue to Richard, 

Isa ftrange brooch in this al- ha ting worlds 
Groome. Haije royal Prince. 

Kick. Thankes noble peare: 

The cheapeft of vs is ten grotes too deare. 
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m oom of the What art thou^ and how comcft thou hither. 
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Where no mao neuer comes but that lad dog, 

That brings tnc foode to make roiffortuncliuc? 

Groome. I was a poore groome of thy ftablcICing, 
When thou wert King; who trauailling towards Yorke, 
With much adoe (at length) haue gotten lcauc. 

To lookc vpon my fomctimcsroial mailers face: 

Oh how jt ernd my heart when I beheld. 

In London rtf ectes that Coronation day. 

When Bullingbrooke rode on Roane Barbarie, 

That horfe, that thou fo often hart beftridcs 
That horfc»,lhat I lo carefully haue dreft. 

Rich. Rode he on Barbarie, tel me gentle friend , 
How went he vnder him? 

groom. So proudly as if he difdaind the ground. 

Rrc. So proud that Bullingbrooke was on his backc; ■ 
That lade hath cate bread from my royal hand, 

This hand hath made him proud with clipping him: 
Would henot ftumblc, would he not fal downe. 

Since pride muft hauea fa!- and break e the necke, . 

Of tharproud man, that did vfuipehisbackc? 
Forgiueneshorle why dolraileon tfaee?,:oi-_ v 
Since thou created to be awed by man. 

Waft borne to bcare;I was not made a horfe, 
Andyetlbearea buithenlike an arte, , 

Spun de, galld, and tilde by iauncing Bullngbroote. 
Keeper Fellow’ giuc place, here is iia longer flay. 



Here Extoy'. 
.Jlrikec him 
down.. 



King Richard the fecond. 

Rich. Ifthoulouc nic.tis time thou vvCrtavyay. Enter one to 

Groome What my tong dares not .that my heart flul fay Rtcha. with 
Keeper My Lord, wilt pleafe you to fall to? meat. 

Rich. Taflcofitfirft,asthouartwonttodo. 

Keeper My Lord I dare nof,lir Piercie ofExton, 
iVho lately came from the King commands the contrary. 

Rich. Thediuel take Henry olLa-ncaller.andtlrec, Exit groom 
Patience is rtale.and I am weary ofit. 

Keeper Helpe.hclpe.helpe. 

Rich. How now, what meanes Death in this rude artault? 
ydlainetby owne hand ycelds thy deaths in ft rutneut. 

Go thouand fill another roome in hel-.r i i: -’ 

Rich. Thathand flial hurne in neuerqucnchiiig fire. 

That rtaggers thus my perfon : Exton, tby fierce hand 
Hath with the kings bloud rtaind the kings ownc land. 

Mount mount my {oulc.thy featcis vp on hie, 

Whilft my grofle flefn finkes dewneward here to dici 
£xton As ful ofvalure,as of royal! bloud: 

Both haue I fpilld,Oh would the deede were good, - 
Fornowthc diuell thattoldmel did well,) 
hies that this deetle is chronicled in hell; 

This dead ICing tothe liuingkinglle beare, - • 

Take hence the reft and giue them burial here. 

King Kind vnckle Yo ike, the late ft newes we heare, 

Is.that the.rebels haue confmned with fire 
Ourtownpof Cicetcr in Gloccfterlhire, 

But whether they be tane or ftaine we heare not; 

„ Welcome my Lord.vvhat is the newes? 

North. Firrt tothyfacredrtatewifh Ialhappinefle, 

The next newes is, I haue to London lent. 

The heades of Oxford,Salisbury,and Kent, 

The manner of their taking may appeare 
A.f large dilcourfed in this paper here* 

Kmg Wethanke thee gentle Percie for thy paines, 

And to thy woorth vvil adde right worthic gaines, 

Ttt*. My Lord I haue from Oxford fent to London, 

1 he keades of Broccas.and fir Benet Seely, 

Two of the dange rous colifortedtiiitours, 

* hat fought at Oxford thy dire ouenhrow* 

Kin (7 




'Enter TdttlL 
hreoke mth 
w the duke of 
Torke* 

Enter Nor~ 
thumber ■- 
land* 



Enter' Lord 
Fit^waters. 
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Km Thy paines Fitz.(ha! not be forgot, 
b. „ Righc noble is thy merit welll wot, 

Heith yceldcd vp his body to the grauc: 

I3ut here is Carlcil liuiti^to abide 
Thy kin® !y doome.and fcntcncc of hi* pride. 

Kmg Carlcil.thuij your doome, 
oofe out fomefecrct place.fomc reuerentrootne 
More then thou haft,and with it ioy thy life: 
bo as thou liu ft in peacc.dic free from ftrife, 
for though mine enemic thou haft eucr bcene. 

Hi^h fparks of honour m thee haue I feene. 

Inter Ea tton f**®* Kmg.within this coffin I prefenr 
mb the J h y buryed feare ; herein al breathlcffe lies 

frffin. The mightieft of thy greatett enemies, 

fticn^rd of Rurdcaux.by me hither brought. 

A a**a ‘fi™ I , t,iankc ! th f e not.for thou haft wrou^t 
A deedc of Haughter with thy fata! hand, 5 

Vpon ray head and a! this famous land. 

From your ownc mouth my Lord did I thinks 

vW jJ °? C no ! P° ,fon t,iat do Po^on needc. 

Nor do I thee.though I did wilh him dead, 

I hate the murthcrer,loue h im murthcrcd: 

The guilt ofconfciencc cake thou for thy labour. 

But neither my good word, nor princely fauour. 

With Caine go wander through the fhade of night. 

And neuer flic w thy head by day nor light. 

Lords I proteft my foulc is fill ofwoe, 

Thatbloud Ihould fprincklc me to make nice grow-' 
Come mourne with mcc.for what I do lament; 

And put on fulleinblackcinccntinent. 

He make a voyage to the holy land, 

To wafti this bloud off from my guilty hand, 

March ladly after,graccmy mournings hecrc. 

In weeping after this vntimely Beere. 

.. . .-nrYjns,:. \ .... 

FINIS, 
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THE HISTORIE OF 

Henry the fourth. 

Enter the King, Lordlohn of Lancajlcr, Earle 
of pfS'cfmcrlandi with others, 

ting. 

O fhaken as we are,fo wan with care. 

Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
And breath fliort winded accets of new broils 
To be commenc’tin ftronds afar remote: 
^sjkmNo more the chirlty entrance of thisfoile 
i^UShal dawbe her lips with her ownc childrens 
No more lhall trenching war channel her fields, (bloody 
Nor bruife her flourets with die armed hoofes 
Of hoflile paces ithofeoppofed eyes, 

Which bke'the meteors of a troubled heauen. 

All of one nature,of onclubftance bred. 

Did lately meete in die inteftme fhbeke 
A nd furious elofc of ciuillbutcherie, ' " 

Shall now in mutuall welbefeeming rancks* 

March all one way, and be no more oppos’d 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and'allyes. 

The edge of warlike an ill iheatlied knife, 

N o more lhall cut his mailer. 'therefore friends. 

As far as to the lepulchre of Chrilt, 

Whofe fbuldiour now, vndcr whole blelled crofle 
We are impreHed and mgag’ d to fight. 

Forthwith a power of Engh I h lhall we kuy, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers womBc, 

To chafe thele Pagans in thofcholy fields, 

Ouer whofe acres walkt thole blefled feetj 

A a Wliicfe 
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Which 1400 . yeers ago were naild. 

For our aduantage on the bitter croile. 

B at this oiu-purpofenow is twelue month old. 

And boodc'ie t’lsttrteUyou wepil goe. 

T iier eforoivc meet hot nOw/thin let me heare 
■Of you my gentle Cqofru Wcflmerland, . 

What yelfer nightcnfCouhfrii did decree 
In forwarding this deere expedience. 

My liege, this hal te.-\v 3 s hotin quefHonj 
And many limits of tJje.eharge fet downe 
But yeft crnigh't,- 4 dieft k M athxvitrt there came 
A port from Wales, loaden withheauynewes, 

Whofe word: was that the n obleMortnner, 

Leading the men of - .H.erd^rdyre to figlit ' 

Agamlt the irregular, and wild Glendower, 

Was by die rude;hanils.of that Welchman taken, < 

A thoul'and of his people butchered, . . 

Vpcn whofe dead corps there was inch mifufe, 

Such beaftly lhamel.elle transformation 
By thofe W elchvvOmen done, as may not be 
Wit bout much rtiamc,;rctold,or fpoken of.- 

King. Itfecmesthen thattlieddings of tliisbrc^le' :! 

Brake off our bufipeffefbr the holy Land. 

ireft. This matcht with otherdid my gracious L, - > ^ A 

For more vneuen and vmveleome hewes ■ ! ' r 

Came fi om die North, and thusic didimport. 

On holy roode day,t[i£tgallant Hotfpur there, 

Y ong Harry P ercy, ^hdbraye Arclubold, 

That euer valiant and approued Scot, i 

At Holmedon met, v/liere fhey did Ipend 

A fad and bloudy |io.ui'fic 

As by difeharge of their artillery, ■ ; • . 'j- : - ■■ ■ 

And ftape of ifeefihpod riieneweswas told? wind 

For he that brought them in the very heat 

And pride of their contention, did take horfe na. 

Vncertaine of jhe iffue any way. ' ■ 

King. Here is deare,a true iiiduflrious friend, 

S;r Walter Blunt,ncw lighted frCim Iushorfc. 



of Henry the fourth. 

Stain’d with the variation of eachl'oile, 

Betwixt that Holmddon, and this feate of otirs : 

And he hath brought vsfmoothe and welcome newes. 

The Earle of Douglas is difeomfited, 

Tcnthoufand bold Scots, two and twentieknights 
Balkt in their owne blood. Did fir W alter lee 
Gn FIolmedons plaines, of priloners Hotfpur tookc 
Mordake Earle of Fifc,and eldeft fonne 
To beaten Douglas,and die Earle of Athol, 

Of Murrey, Angus, and Menteitlr. 

Andisnotdiis an honorable fp oile? 

A gallantprize? Hacoofen,is it not? In faith it is* 

Wcjt, A conqueftfor a Prince to boaftof. 

King. Yea, therethoimiak’ftmefad, andmak’ftmcfinne 
In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be thefatherro fo bleftafonne:; 

A fonne who is the theame of honors tongue 
Amongfl: a groue the very ftraightelt plant. 

Who is fweet fortunes minion and her pride, 

Wliilfl: Iby looking on the praife of him 
See ry otatid difiionourftaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry . O tbatit coul d be prou’d 
That lbinc night-tripping fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle clothes o ur cliildf en where th cy fay. 

And tal’d mine Percy, his Plantagenet, 

Then would I baue bis Harry, and he mine : 

But let him from my thoughts.What tliinke you coofe 
Oftliis young Percies pride? Theprifoncrs 
Which iie indiisaduenture hath furpriz’d 
T o his owne vfe, he keepes and fends me word, 

I fiiall haue none bnt Mordake Earle of Fife, 

.This isjiis vncles teaching: This is Worccfter, 

Maleuolent to you in all aipefls. 

Which makes him prune hitnlelfe,and brifttc vp ■ 

The crefi: of youth againfl: your dignitic. 

King. But I haue fentfor him to anfivere this ; 

And tbr this cailfe,a while we muff neglect 
Our holy purpofc to lefufal eiii. 

A* 2* Coofc^j 
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JL be iriijtorit 

Coofen,on wednefday next our Counfel vve withhold 
At Windfore,fo informe the.Lord.es * 

B ut conic your felfe witii (peed. to vs againe. 

For more is to be faid and to be done. 

Then out of anger cau be vttcred. 

I will, my liege. Exeunt^ 

Enter prince of Whales <&Sir lohn F aljlalffc . 

Falf Now Hal, what time of day is it lad. i ■ 

Prince. Tliouart fo fat-witted with drinking ofolde fackc, 
and vnbuttoningthee afterfupper, and ileeping vpon benches 
after noonej that thou hall forgotten to demaund that trucly 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What adeuill liaftthou to 
doe with the time ofthe day ? vnles lioures were cups of facke,, 
and minutes capons,and clockes the tongues of B audes and 
Dialles the fignes of leaping houfcs,and the blefTed lunne him- 
felfe a taire hot wench m flame- coulered taffataj. I fee no rea- 
Ion why tliou fliouldeft be fupcrfiuous to demaunde the time 
ofthe aay. 

Falf Indcede you come neere mee nowe Hal, foe wee that, 
take purfes,goc by die moone and the feuen llarres^and not by 
Phot bus, he, that wandring knight fo fairc : and I prethel'weete 
wag, when thou ait king, as God faue thy grace : maieftiel 
Should fay, for grace thou wilt haue none.. 

Prince. What none-? 

Falf No,bymy troth,notfo much as will feme- tobeepro- 
loguc to an egge and butter. 

Prince. Well, how then ? come roundly Roundly, 

Falf. Mary then, fweet wag r wlien tliou art king,’lct not vs. 
that are fquires of the nights body,, bee called the cues ofthe 
dayes beautic : let vs bee Dianaes forrefters, gentlemen of the- 
fliade^minions of the moone, and let men fay, wee bee men of 
good gouernement, being gouerned as the fea is, by our noble 
and chafte miftrefle the moone, vnder whofe countenance wc 
ftealc. 

Prince. Thou faieil well, and it holds wcl too, for the fortune- 
of vs that are the moones men, doth ebbe and flow like the fea,, 
■hfuig gouerned as the fea is by die inoonc > as for proofe. Now 
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t pur fc of gold moll refolutely /natcht on Munday night, and 
nioll clillolutely fpent on Tuciday mormng,got with (wearing, 
lay by, and fper.t with crying, bringm, now in as low an ebbe 
as tliefcot of the ladder, and by and by in as high allow as the 
ridge of the galbwes. 

ftlft. By tlieLoid thou faift true lad, and is not my hoftefle 
cf tbetauerncamoft iweet wenchf 

Pri*. As the hony of Htbla my old lad of the caflle, andi& 
Cota bufielcnkm a molt fweet robe of durance? 

F*lf. How now, hownowmadwagge, wliat,in thy quips 
andthy quiddities? what a plague haue Itodoc with abufic 

^Prince. Why what a poxe haue I to doc with my heftefle of 
rhetauerne? 

F*lf. Well, tliou haft cald her to a reckoning many atime 
and oft. 

' Prince. Did Ieuer callfor thee to pay thy part? 

Falf. No.ilc giue tliee thy duc,thou hall paid all there. 

Trm. Yeaaod clfe whe tc,fo far as my coy ne would ftrctch, 
ftnd whercit would not 4 haue vied my credit. 

Falf. Yca^odfo vf’d it, that were it not hereapparantthat 
thou art heire apparant. But I prethc fweet wag,fhall there bee 
^allowcs ftanding-in England when tliou art king? and rciolu- 
tion thusfubd as itis witii cheruilie curbe of old father A ntickc 
tlie law, docnotthou whenthou art king hang-a theefe, 

Trince. No,thoiU fhalt, 

falf. Shall!? Orarei by theLordilebcabrauciudge. 

prince T liouiudgeft falfe already ,1 mcane ckoulhak haue 
the hanging ofthe checues, and fohecome arare hangman, 

Falf Well, Hal, well, and an fome fcrt it iumpes withmy 
humour, as well as waiting intlie Court I can tell you. 

Prince. For obtaining of lutes ? 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining of fuites, whereof die hangman 
hath no leane wardrob. 2 blood lam as malancholy as a gyfe 
Cat, or a lugd Bearc. 

Prince. Or anold Lyon,or a loners tute. 

Falf. Yea, or the drone of a Lincplnftiire bagpipe. 

Prince. What fay ell Uiou to a Hare, or the malancbcly of 

Mooredicch? 
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F* If- Thou haft the mod vnfauory fmilesj and ait indeed 

the moft comparatiue rafcallieftfwectyong Prince. But Hal 

I prethe trouble me no more with vanitie,! would to God thou 
and lknew where a commoditie of good names were to bee 
'bought : an olds Lorde of the counlell rated me the other day 
in the ftreete about you fir, but I markt him not , and yecliee 
talkt very wifely r b ut I regarded him not, and yet lie talkt wife- 
ly and in the ftreet to. 

Prince. Thou didft wel,for vvifedom cries out inrhe ftreets 
-and.no man regards it. > 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a faint: thou haft done much harmc vnto mcc, Hal 
God forgiue thee for it ; before I knewe thee Hal, iknewe nc^ 
thmg,and now am I, if a man fhould fpeake tr-aely, little better 
then one of the wicked: I muftgiue oucr this life, andl will 
giue it oiier: by the Lord and Ido; not,I am a villaine, ile bee 

damndiea- neuer a kings ibnne in Chrrftendom.. 

Prin. Where iliall we take a purfe to morrow Iacke > 

Falf, Zounds where thou wiltlad,ile make one, an I do no! 
tall me villaine and baffcll me, 

Vrini ; I fee a good amendment of life in thee, from prayingi 
to purfe-taking. mi?* 

tai; Why,^,t%my vocation^/, t’is no finne fora man 
to labour inhis vocation. Enter Paines. 

Poynes,nowe fhall we knowe if Gads lullJiaue feta match, 
O, if men wereto be faued by merit, tvhafholfcin.hel were hot 
enough for 1 mnf this is'the moil omnipotent villaiipe that eUer 
cryedftand,toatruc-man-. o' : > 'l-vti 

Prince t Good morrow, Ked,. 

Pches. Good morrOw fweete Hal, What faies Monfieur 
remorfe •? what fayes fir Iohn Saeke , and Sugar Iacke ? howe 
agrees the deuill and tlsceabout thy fouletliat thou fouldcft 
him on gaodPridayiaft,fora cup of-Mcdcra and a cold capon* 
legge? 

Prince, Sir Iohn (lands to his word, the deuill ftiall haue liis 
bargaine,.forhe was neuerycta breaker of prouerbes : he will 
giuc the dnkllhisduc,. y . 

. • j / ' A' Q-jhsj* 
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Popes. Then art thou damnd for keeping thy word with the 

diuell. , „ 

Prince, Elfe hehad bin damnd for coofenmg the diuell. 

Tor. Butmy lads, my lads, to morrow morning , by foure a 
clocke early at Gads lull, there are pilgrims going to Cantur- 
btrne with rich offerings, and traders riding to Londonwith fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all ; you haue horfesforyouc 
lclues ,’Gadfhill Ues to night in Rocheitcr , I haue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Eaftchcape : we may doe it as feewe as 
lleeperif you will goe, I will ft utle your purfes full of crow ires, 
if you will not, tarie at home andbe hangd. 

Falf. Heart ye Yedward, if I tame at home and goe nor, 
i’le hang you for going. 

Po. You will chops. 

Falf. Hal, wilt thou make one? 

Prin. Who, I rob? I a thiefe ? not I by my faith. 

Falf. Thcr’s neither honellic, manhood, nor good fellowfinp 
in thee,nor thou camcft not of the bloud royall, if thoudaicit 
not ftand for ten fhillings. 

Prince. W ell then, once in my dayes i’le be a madcap. 

Falf- Why that’s well faid. 

Prin. Well, come what will, i’le tarrie at home. 

~Falf By the lord, l’le be a traitor then , when thou art king. 
Prin. I care not. 

Po. Sir Iohn, I preethe leaue the prince and me alone,! will 
lay him downe fuch reafons for this aduenture, that he fhalgo. 

' Falf. Wei, God giue thee the fpiritof peiiwafion,and him 
the eares of profiting, that what thou fpeakeft may moue, and 
what he hearts, may be beleeued, that the true prince may(for 
recreation lake) proue a falfe thiefe, for the poore abides of the 
time want countenance :farewel,you dial find me in Eaftcheap 
Pm.Farewel the latter fpring,'tarewel Alhallowne fummer, 
Voin. Now my good fweet hony Lord , ride with vs to mor- 
row, I haue a iealt to execute , that I cannot mannage alone. 
FalHalffe, Haruey,Rols£U,and Gadfliil,fhalrob thofe men that 
we haue already way-laid, your fclfcandlvvill net bee there: 
and when they haue the bootic, ifyouand Idoe not rob them, 
cut this head off from my fhoulders, 

- • B ■ Prin, 
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Prin. How fhall we part with them in fetting forth? 

Po. Why, we will let forth before or after them,and appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at ourpleafureto faile- 
and then will they aduencure vpo the exploit themfelues, which 
they fhall haue no fooner atchieued, but wec’icfet vpori them. 

Prin. Yea; but t*i$ like that they will know vs by our horfes, 
byourhabits,andby euery other appointment to be our fe lues. 

^.TutjOur horfes they fhal not lee, lie tic the in the wood, 
our wards wee, will change after wee leaue them: and (irra,I 
haue calcs of Buckromforehe nonce, to immaske our noted 
outward garments. 

Prin. Y ea, but 1 doubt they will b e too hard for vs. 

Po. VV ell, for two of them, I know them to bee as true bred 
cowards as euer turnd backe .* and for the third, if he fight lon- 
ger then lie lees reafon, I le fc rl wear e a rmes. The vertue of* tins 
leaft will be the incomprehensible lies, that this fame fat rogue 
will tell vs when wee meet at Tapper , howchirtie atlcafthee 
toughc with, what wards , what bio »ves, what extremities he in- 
jured, and in thereproofe of this lyes the ieaft. 

Prince * Well, lie goe with thee, pcouide vs all things neccf- 
fane, and meete me to morrow night in Eaft cheapc , there ifle 
fup .-farewell. 

Po. Farewell my Lord* Exit Poincs^ 

Prin . 1 know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humour of your idlencflc. 

Yet herein will I imitate the Sunne, . . 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To linother vp Ms beautiefrom the world, 

Thatwhcnhe pleafeagainc to behimfelfe, 

Being wanted he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through die foule and vgly nulls 
Of vapours that diafeemc to ftrangle him. 

If all theyeere were playing holy-dayes, . \ 

Tofpoit would be as tedious as to workcj 

But when they feldomc come, they wifiit for come. 

And nothing plealeth but rare accidents: 

So when this loofe behauiour I throw ofl> 

And pay the debt I neuer promifed. 
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By how much better then my word I am. 

By fo much fhall I falfifie mens hopes. 

And likebright mettall on a fullen ground, 

My reformation glittring or’c my fault, 

Shi lhew more goodly,and attraft more eies 
Then that which hath no foilc to fet it off. 

He fo offend ,to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time when men thinke leaft I will. 

Enter the King, Northumberland wcefi erJIotfpur y 
Sir Walter Blunt .With others. 

King . My blood hath bin too cold and temperate 
Vnaptto ftir at thefeindignitics. 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience, but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather bemy fclfe 
Mightie,andto befeard,then my condition. 

Which hath bin fmooth as oyle, foftas yong downe ; 

A nd therefore loft that title of refpefr. 

Which theproud foule ne’re payes buttothe proud, 

Wor. Our houfe (my foueraigne liege)litle deftrues 
The fcourge of greatneffeto be vfed on it, 

Andthatfamc greatuefle to, which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. North. My Lord. 

King. Worccfter,get theegone,forl doefee 

Danger, and difobcdience in thine eie: 

O fir^y ourprefence is too bold and peremptorie. 

And Maicftie might neuer yet endure 
The moodie frontier of a feruant brow. 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs: when we need 
Yourvfe & counfell, we fhallfendforyou. ExttWor. 

You were about to fpcake. 

North. Y ea, my good Lord. 

Thpfe prifoners in your highnes name demanded. 

Which Harry Percy here at Holm ed on tooke, 

Were as lie laics, not with fuch ftrength denied 
As is deliuered to your maicftie. 

Either enuie therefore, or milpiifion, 
is guiltic of this fault, and iiot my fonne. 

II 2 Not ft. 
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Hoifp ♦ My liege,! did denie no prifoners^ 

But I remember when the fight was done. 

When I was drie with rage, and extreme toyle, 
Breathles and faint, leaning vpon my fvvord. 

Came there a certaine Lord, neat and trimly drclt^ 
Frefh as abndegroome,and his chin newreapt, 
Shewd like a Rubble land at harueft home, 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncet boxe, which euer and anon 
He gaue his nofe,and took’t away againe. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there* 
Tookc it in fuffe, and ftilihefmild and talktr 
And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntaught knaues, vnrnanerly r 
T o bring a (louenly vnhandfocne coarfe 
Betwixt the wind and his nobilitie: 

With many holy- day and ladie tearmes 
He queftioned me, amongitthc reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Maieltics behalfe. 

I then, alllimmng with my wounds being cold,* 

To be fo peftred witha Popingay, 

Out of my gnefe and my impatience 
Anfwered negledfingly,I know not what. 

He fhould,or he lhould not , for he made me mad 
T o fee him fhine fo briske, and finelilo fiveece. 

And talke fo like a waiang gentlewoman,. 

Of guns,and drums and wounds, Godfauethemarke:. 
And telling me, the loueraigneft thing on earth,. 

W as Parmacitie, for an inward bruife. 

And that it was great pnie, lb it was,. 
ThisviUanouslaltpeeter,lhould be digd 
Out of the bowels of the harmeies earth,. 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyed 
So cowardly, and but for thefe vile guns,. 

He would himfclfe hauc beneafouldiour* 

This bald vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

X anfwered indireftly (as I laid) 
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'And I befeech you, let nqt this report 
Come currant for an accufation 

Betwixt my loue and yom high maielhe. 

Blunt. Tlie circumftance confidered,good my lord,, 

What e’re Harry Vercj then had faid 
To fuch a perlon,and in Inch a place. 

At inch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May realbnably die, and ncucr rife 
To doe hkn wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he iaid,fo he vnfay it now . 

King. .Why yet he doth denie his prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception, . 

That we at our ownc charge (hail ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law,the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who on my foule,hath wilfully betraid 
The liues of thofe,that he did 1 ead to fight 
Againft that great Magimi^damned Glendower, 

Whole daughter as we heare, the Earle of March 
■JBathlatly married; fhall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon? and indent with feares 
When they haue loft and forfeited thcmfelucsS 
No,on the barren mountame let himftar ue: 

For I fhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofc tongue fhall aske me for one penny coft 
To ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Rcuolted Mortimer* 

He neuer did fall off, my foucraignc liege. 

But by the chance of war: to pro ue that true 
Needs no more but one tongue:for all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke. 

When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgie banke. 

In fingle opp ofition han d to hand, 

He did confound the be ft part ot an houre, 

In changing hardiment with great Glendower, 

Three times they breathd, & three times did they drinkc 
Vpon agreement of lvvift Seuerns floud. 

Who then affrighted with their bloudielookes, 
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K.1I1 fearefully among die trembling rcedes. 

And hid his crilpe-head in the hollow, banke, 

Blood-ttained with thefc valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with 1 uch deadly wounds, 

N or neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Receiue Co many,and all willingly ; 

T hen let not him b e il andered with reuolt. 

King, T hou doeft bely him Percy ,thou doelt bely him", 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower : 

I tell thee lie durft as well haue met the deuill alone. 

As Owen Glendower for aacnemie. 

Alt thou notafham’d? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not heare you fpeake of Mortimer ; 

Send me your priloners with the fpcedielt mcancs. 

Or you lhall heare in fuch a kinde from me 
As will dilpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 

W e licence your departure vyith your fonne. 

Send vsyour prifoners,or you will heare ofit. Exit King. 

Hot. And if the deuill come androrefor them, 

I wtf not fend them : I will after ftraight 
And tellhimfojfor I willeafemy heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard afmy head. 

Korth. What? drunke with cholcrJftay and paufc a while, 
Here comes your vncle. EntertTor. 

Hot. Speake of Mortimer? 
bounties I will fpeake of him ;and let my foulc 
Wantmercie,ifl doe not ioyne with him : 

Yea, on his part He eroptie all thele vaines. 

And Ihead my deare blood , drop by drop in the duff, 

But I will life the downc -trod M orcimer 
As high in the aire as this vilthankehill king. 

As tins ihgrarc and cankrcd Bullingbrooke, j • , 

Korth. Brotheti the king hath made your nephew mad. 
Jt^or. W ho itrookc this h.e,ate vp after I was gone* 

Hot. He.wiUforlbothhaueallmyprifoners, 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once agayne 
Of my wiues brotlier,d:en liis cheekfe ipokt pale, 
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And onmy face he turn’d an eic of death, 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 

IPor, 1 cannot blame him, was not he proclaim'd 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood? 

Horth. He was,l heard the proclamation: 

Andthen it was, when the ynhappie king, 

( Whofe wrongsin vs Go.d pardo) did letfortlv 
Vpon hislriHi expedition; 

From whence he intcrcepted,did return): 

To be depos’d, and lhortly murdered. 

U^or. And for whofe death, we m the wo rids wj$c mouth 
Liuefcandahz’dand.fouly fpoken of. -i 

/An. But loft I pray you, did king Richardchen 
Prnclaime my brother Mortimer 
Heirc to the crowne ? 

Korth. He did, my felfe did heare it, ( .v 
Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his coofen king. 

That vviflit him on the barren .mountaines ftarue. . 

But lhall it bethat youtliatfet the crownc 
Vponthehead ofthis forgetful man. 

And for his lake wcare the detelled blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? fhallitbc 
That youavvorld of curfes vndergo, 

B eing the agents, or b afe fecond meanes. 

The cordes,the ladder,or the hangman rather : 

O pardon me, that I del’cend fo low. 

To lhew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this lubtil king. 

Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thele day es. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniult behalfe, 

( As both of you God.pardpn it, haue done) 

Toputdowne Richard that fweetloucly Role, 

And plantthis thorn e, this canker Bullingbrooke- . 

And lhall it m more lliame be further fpoken. 

That you are foord,difcarded^and ifiooke off 
By him, for whom thefeffiamc'syevnderwent? 
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No, yet tune ferueSjwherein you may redeems 
Your banifht honors.andrcftorey our fclues. 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 

Reuenge th e ieering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud king, who ftudies day and night 
T o anfwere all tlie debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloody. pay iriehc ofyour deaths : 
Therefore! fay* 

U^cr. Peace ccofen, fay no more. 

And now 1 will vnclafpe a fecret booke. 

And to yc^rqtiicke conceiunig dil’contents 
He reade you matter deepe.and dangerous, 

Asfull of perillandaduenterouslpirit, 

A s to o’re vvalke a C urrent roring lowd, *> - 

On the vnftedfaft footing of a fpcare. 

Hot. If he fall in,good-rnight,or foclce^or fvvhn. 

Send danger, from the Eaft vnto die Weft, 

So honor croile it, from the Nortli to South, 

And let them grapple : O the blond more Itirs 
T o roufe a ly on than to flare a hare* 

Kortb * Imagination of ibme great exploit 
Driueshim beyond the bounds of patience. 

By heauen me tliinkes it were an eafieleape, 

T o plucke bright honorfrom the palefac’d Moone, * r| v 
Or diue into the bortome of tJie deepc, 

Where fadome line could neuei* touch the ground. 

And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks. 

So he that doth redeeme herfrience might weare 
Widioutcorriuall all her dignities: 

But cut vponthis halfcfa^tfellowfhip. 

IF'or* He apprehends a world of figures here, ^ 

B ut not the forme of whathc fiiould attend, 

Good coofen giue me audience to i‘*a vvhile. 

Hot. I crie you mercy. ' *k\ < 

ITor. ThofeYame noble Scots that are your prifoners 
Hot. lie keepe them all ; 

By God he fhall not haue a Scot them, 

Ko, if a Scot would faue his lbule he fhall not. 

_ TT/» 
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of Henry th fourth 

lie keepe them by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 

And lend no care vnto my purpofes : 

Thofe prifoners you fhall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will: that’s flat: , 

He faidhe would notranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer, 

But 1 will finde him when lie lies afleepe. 

And in his eare lie hollow Mortimer : 

Nay,ile haue a ltarling fhalbe taught to fpeake 
Nothing hut Mortim er,and giue it him 
Tokeepe his anger ftill m motion. 

Ify'or. Heare you coofen, a word. 

Hot. All ftu dies here! folemnly dene, 

Saue how to gall and pinch tins BuUmgbrookc, 

And that fame fword and buckler prince of Wa » 

B ut th at I tliinke his father loucs him not. 

And would be glad he met with fome mifehance t 
I would haue lmn poifoned with a pot or Ale. 

IfTor. Farewell kihfman,ilc talke to you 

When you are better tempered to attend. 

' Uor. Why what a wafpe-tongue and impatient fooie 
Art thou? to breake into this womans moo de. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne . 

Hot .Why looke you, I am whipt and fcoui gd W 

Netled, and ftung with pifmu-es,when I heare 

Of this vile pplititian Bullmgbrooke, 

In Richards time,what do you call the place ? 

A plague vpon it, it is i n Glocefterlhire ; 

T’was w'here the mad-cap duke his vnclc kept 
His vncle Y orke, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this king of fmiles,this Bulluigbrooke: 

z r«^" eb,ck£ 

Why what a Candydeale ofcurtefie. 

This fawning greyhound then dtdjproffer me, 

Locke when his infant fortune cameto age. 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kind eooien; Q tf - 
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O, the dcuill take fuch coofeners,God forgiuc meet 
Good Vncle tell your tale, I haue done, 

W 'or. Nay, if you haue not, to it againe, 

W c will ftay your leif Lire. 

Hat, I haue done Ifaich, 

ff^or. Then once more to your Scottiih prifoners, 

Deliuer them vp, without their ranfome- ftraight, 

And make the Douglas fonne your onely means 
For Powers in Scotland, which for diuers reafons 
W hich I lliall fend you written, be afliif d 
Will cafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Y our Ion nc in S cotlan d being thus employed 1 . 

Shall fecretly into the bofome crecpe 
Of that lame nobleprclatc vvelbelou’d. 

The Archbifhap, 

Hot [pur. Of Yorke, is it not? 

Wor, True, who bearcs hard 
His brotliers death at Briftowthe Lord Scroopc ; 

I Ipeakc not this in eftimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downe r 
And onely ftayes but to behold the face 
Of tliat oceafioa that l'hall bring it on, 

Hotfp. Ifmell it, Vpon my life it will doe well. 

Nor. Before the gameis afoot.thou flail letft Hip, 
fi ot , Wliy, it cannot chufc but be a noble plot. 

And then the pow er of Scotland, and of Yorke, 

To ioyne with Mbrtinicr, ha, 

Wor, Audio they fhall . 

"Hot, In faith it is exceedingly well aimd. 

IPor, Andt’is no little rcalon bids vsfpced. 

To faue our heads, by railing of ahead: 

For beare our felucs as cuen as we can. 

The King will alwayes thinke him in our debt, 

And thinke we thinke our-felues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin . . ! 

To make vs flrangers to his iookes of loue. 




docs, he does, wcclc be reuengM on him. >• ■ 1 

War, Coofen, farewell. No further goe in this* ! 

Then I by letters fhall direff your courfe 
When rime is ripe, which will befuddcnly : 

lie fteale to Glendower, and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 

As I will fafliion it, fliall happily meet, 

To beare our fortunes in our owne ftrongarmes, 

Which now we hold atmuch vncertamtic. 

Kor. Farewel good brother, wc flial thriue, Itrufl. 

Hot. Y ncle adieu:0 let the houres be fliort, 

Till fields, and blowes,and grones applaud our Iport, Exeunt, 
Enter a Carrier Vpitb a lanterneist bis hand, 
t Car. Heigh ho. An itbccnot foure by the day , llebec 
Jiangd, Charles waine is oucr the new Chimney , and yet our 
horfe not packt. What Oftler. 

Oft. A non, anon. 

1 Car. Iprethce Tom, beat Cuts fad die, put a few flocks in 
the point, poore iadc is wrung in the withers, out of all cefl'e* 
Enter another Carrier. 

. 4 GttvPeafc and beanes are as danke here as a dog , and that 
the next way to giue poore lades the botsithis houlc iVtiuned 
vpfidedowne fincc Robin Oftler died, ; ; . *> 

I Car* Poore fellow neuer ioiedfince the price of Oates rofe* 
it w^ s the death of him. 

2 Car* I thinke this be the moll villainous houfe in al London 
road for fleas, I am ftung Like a Tench, . . 

1 Car* Like a T cnchiby the Made there is ne’re a king chri-* 
ften could be better bir ? then 1 haue bin fincc the firft cockc, 

2 C*r.Why,thcy will allow vs neVealordanejandthcn we' 
kake in your chimney, and your chamber-lie breeds fleas like 
a loach. 

i Car '. What, 1 Oftler, come away, and be liang d,come away. 
0. Car * I haue a gammon ot Bacon, and two razes ofGnv* 
ger,to be dehuered as farre as Charing crolfc. 

i Car. Gods body, the T urkics in my Panicr arc quiet Itar* 
uedvwhat OiHer? a plague on thee, halt thou neuer an cic in thy 
headman’ll nothcare, and t’werc not as good deeds as drink to 
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breake the pate on thee, I am a very viIlainc,come & be ha»°d ' 
haft no faith in thee? 

EnterGadjhill. 

Gadjhtll. Good morrow Carriers, what’s a clocke? 

Car , Ithinkeitbetwoaclocke. 

Gad. I prethe lend methy lantcrne,to fee my gelding in the 
liable. 

1 Car. Nay by God Toft, I know a trickc worth two of that 
I faith. 

Gad , 1 pray thee lend me thine, 

S Car. 1, when, canfttell? lend me thy lanterne (quoth lie ) 
marry ile fee thee hangd firft. 

Gad. Sirra Carrier , what time doe you meane to come to 
London? 

2 Car. Time enough to goe to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour Mugs , wee’le call vp the Gentlemc*, 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

Enter Chamber laine. Exeunt. 

Gad. What ho: Chamberlaine, 

Cham. At han d quoth picke-purfe. 

Gad. That’s eue as faire,as at hand quoth the Chamberlaine; 
for thou varieft no more from picking of purfes , then giuing 
direffion, doth from labouring : thou layeftthe plot how. 

Cham. Good morrow mafter Gad flu 1 1, it holds . currant tjhat 
I told you yefter niglit,ther’s a Franckelm in die vvild of Kent, 
hath brought three hundred marks with him in gold, I heard 
him tell it to one of his company lall night at fupper , akindot 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God knojves 
wh at, they are vp already , and call for egges and b utter , they 
will away prefently. 

Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with S aint Nicholas darks, ile 
giue thee this necke. 

Cham . No, ile none of it, I pray thee keepe that for the hang- 
man, for I know thou worlhippcft Saint Nicholas, as truely as a 
man of fallhood may. 

Crf.Whattalkeft thou to nie of the hangman? if I hang, de 
make a fat paire of galloives : for if I hang , old iir Iohn hangs 
with me. Sc thou'knoweft lie is no ftaruelingttut, there arc other 

Troians 



of Henry, the fourth. 

Troians that thou dream’ (f not of, the.which for fport fake are 
content to do theprofefiion, fome 'grace ,that : would(if matters 
fhould belooktinto/or their owne credit lake make all whole. 
I am ioyncdwitbpofoothind rakers, no lopg-ftaffe! fixpennie 
ftrikers,none ofthefc mad muftachio purplphewd maltworms, 
'' but with nobilitic, andtranquillicie , Burgcmafters and great 
Oneyers/uch as can hold in fuc.h as .wd ftrikefooner thenfpeak, 
and /peak fooner then drinke, and dririke fooner theivpray,and 
yet(zoundes) I lie, for they pray continually to their Saint the 
Common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her:, for 
they ride vp and downe on her, and make her their bootes. 

Cham . What, the Commonwealth their bootes i will fhe 
bold out water in foule way ? 

Gad. Sjic will, (he will, lullice hath liquor# her : wefteale as 
in a Cattle cockfure : we hauc the reeeitc of Fcrnefeede, wee 
walke inuifible. 

Cham, N ay ,by my faith, I thinke you are more beholdipg to 
the night then to Fern.efeed,tbr your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thoullialthauealhareinourpur- 
thafe.as lam atrue man. i, 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haueit,asyouareafalfetheefe. 

Gad. Goto yhomo is a common name to al men.- bid the Gftler 
bring my gelding put ofthe liable, farewell, yc.muddy knaue. 
Enter Prince fPoincs^andPeto^ &e, 

'Pain, Come fiielter,flielter,k^aiK remoou’d Faiftalffes horfe, 
and hefrets likeagum’d Vduet, • 

Prince. Stand dole. EnterFalfialffe, ■ 

Falf, Poynes,Poynes,and be liang’d Poynes, 

Prince. Peace ye fat-kidneyd rafcal, !what a brawling doeft 
thou keepe ? 

Falf. What Poynes, Hal ? 

Prtn, He is walkt vp to the top ofthe hill,Iiego feeke him. 

Falf. I am accur’ll: to rob in that th ceues companie,the rafcal 
hath remooued my horfe,and tyed lum 1 know not where, it I 
traueli butfourefoote by thefquire further afbote, I lhal breake 
my vvinde. Well, I doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
tins, ifl icape hanging for killing that rogue, I haue forfwornc 
his company frourely any time this X’cii.y care, and yet I am bej- 

C 3 witefet 
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witclit with the rogues conipanie. ■ jf thc rafcol! haue noe gi« 
«en me medicincsto make me louehim,ile b e bang’d. It could 
not be elfe, Utaue drunkc medicines, Pbyr.cs, j Hal, a plague 
rpon you both, B:ai-doll;Petb,ilc ftSrue e’rbilbrob -afootfe far- 
t]ver,and t were- not as good a deede as drinke toturnc true- 
man-,and to Ieauc thcle rogues am the verieft varlct tbat cuer 
chewed with a tooth: eighty eardcs of vneuen ground is three- 
fcore arid ten miles afoote with meb: and the flcnie hearted 
villainesknowe itwell inough, a plague vpoii it wheritheeues 
can .not be true one to another, 

Tbtywbiftle, 

Whcw-ia plague rpon you alljgiUc meeniy horfe, you= rogues, 
giue me my horie,and be hang’d, D 

Prirt. Peace yefat giits,lie downe, lay thine eareclofc to the 
ground,and lilt if thou cart heafe die tread of trauellers. 

Fal£, Hauc you any leauersto lift me yp againe being down? 
zbloOu ilc nocbcarc mini ovvncflella lb farre afoote again e, for 
all the coine in thy fathers Exchequer : W hat a plague meanc 
yc, to colt me thus? 

Trir.. Thou lyeft,thou art not ccItcd,thou art vncolted, 
E*/y: Ip •l’^tlic good prince,HaI,lielpe me to my horle, good 
kings 'Ibnnc. •' i 

Prm, PutyourogucjfTialllbeyou'-OfHcr? &m-, - 

Yalf. Hang thy (cite in tliinc oWnc heire apparant gartersrif 
I be taineyile peach for this :an<l*I Jiaae not Ballads made on you 
all,andiiing to filthy tunes, let a euppeof fackc be my poyfoo; 
when ieft is lo forward, ind afoote too, I hat* it. 

, o l ‘ Enter Gadfiilf: . - /oT. 

- C<*<LStand, ■ Ydlf. So I do againft my will. 

Po/.O t’is our fctrcr,I know Ins voycc,Bardoll, whatnewes? 
2rfr.Cafeye,cafcyej on with your virards, there’s money 
of die Kings comming downe the hill , t’is going to the Kings 
■Exchequer. 

Yalf You lie, ycrogue,t'is going to the kings Tauernc, 

Cad, T here’s inough to make vs all: 

Yalf. To behang’d, 

“ Pr»>?,Sirs,.youfoure fhalfrontthcm in the n'arroty lane: Ned 
PoyneijUid I wiU walks lower. if they lcape from your encoun- 
ter. 
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fer,then they light on vs. 

peto. How many be they of them ? 

Cad. Some eight, or ten, 

Talf Zoiindes,will they not rob vs ? 

Prince. What, a coward, fir I olin paunch ? 

Talf. In deed I am not Iolin of Gaunt, your grandfather jbut 
yet no coward, Hal, 

Prince, Well,wcleauc that to theproofe, 

?<?,Sirra, Iacke,thy horfe llandes behindc the hedge, when 
shou needlt him, there thou fhaltfind him:farewcl,& ftand faft. 

Talf. Now can not I ltrike him if I fhould be bang’d, 

■Trin, Ned, where are our difguifes ? 

Poi. Here, hard by, (land dole. 

Talf. Now my m afters, happy man be his dole, fay I , cilery 
man to his bufinefle. Enter the trauailtrs. 

Xrauaf .Come neighboiir,the boy fhall lead our horfes down 
thehilljweelewalkeafooteawhile.and calc our legs. 

Theeues: Stand. . Trauel, Ictus Me He vs. 

Talf Strike, downe with them, .cut the villaines diroatcs : a 
liorefon Cattcrpillers, Bacon-fed knaucs, they hate ys youth, 
downe with them,fleece them, 
t Tra, p,weai-cvndonc,bodiwe andours,foreuer. 

Tal. Hang yc gorbellicd kuaues,are ye vndone? no yefatte 
chuffes, I would yourftore wcrchcrcj on Bacons on, what yee 
knaues? yongmen muftliue,youarc graundc inters, arcycci 
weeleiure ye faith. 

Here they rob them^and hind them. Exeunt. 

?. *>ter the Prince and Poinet. ' 

Prin, The theeueshauc bound the true men: noyye coulde 
thou and I . rob the theeues,and go merily to London, it woulde 
be argumentf or a week e, laughter for a monetli,and a good left 
for cuer,. 

Peines. ; Stand plofc, I Iieare them comming, 
Enterthetheeuesagaine , 

F itlf. Come, my maftcrs,let vs fhare,and then to horfe before 
day: and the Prince and Poincs bee not tivo arrant cowardcs, 
there's no equifie ftirring,thet s no more valour in that Poines, 

theninawildeducke...,:. .. ; 

u Prirt, 
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r As they are (baring ' the Prince and Point 4 
prin, Y our money* Jfet vponahem, they all runne aWay, and 
Pain. Villaiucs. jFalftalffe after a blo'to or two runs UWay 

{-toofcaMngtbe boetie behindethem. 

Pr in. Got with much cafe.Now merrily to horfc: thethecucs 
are fcattered,and poffeft with feare fo ftrongly, that they dare 
nottneete each other, each takes his fellow foi* in officer; away 
good Ned, Falftalffe (weates to death, and lards the leane earth 
as he vvalkes along, wer’t not for laughing I fhould pittie lum. 
Points. How the rogue roar’d. Exeunt, 

■Enter Hotspur film, reading a letter. 

But for mine ttyne partly Lord , Icon Id be well contentedto bee 
there, inrefpeft of the lone I beareyonr hon/e. 

*He could be contentedjwhy is he not then ? in the refpeft of 
the loue he beares our lioutl*: lie fihewes in this, he loues his ow n 
barne better then he loues our houfe; Let me fee fome more. 
The purpofe you undertake is dangerous, 

W hy that’s ccrtaine, t’is dangerous to take a cold,to fl cepe, 
todririkejbutltellyou^my Lordloole) out of this nettle dan-* 
gei-jWd. plucke this flower lafetie. 

The pttrpofeyou -undertake is dangerous , the friends you haue na- 
med vneertatne , the time it felfe vn for ted, and your whole plot toe 
light .for the'e-ounterpoyfe off great an oppefition. 

■’ Say yoti'f6, ; fay you fo. Hay vntoyouagaine ,-yoivare.afhal-- 
low cowardly hindc,a.'nd.y ou lye: what a lacke-brairie i? this? by 
the Lord our plot is a good pi ot,as euer was laid,our fridnds true 
and conftant;-a gcod*plot,good friends, 6c ful'of expedation.-an 
excellent plot, very good friends; wliac afi'dftiofpinted rogue is 
this? whyphy LortVof Y ork’e cdiiinieh ds the pl6t,and the gene- 
fall couvleofche Aftion.Zoundesandl werenowby this raf- 
call, I cocildbraine him with his Ladies fenne. Is there not my 
father, my vncle, and my lelrc. Lord Edmond Mortimer, my 
Lord of York e,aad Ow en Gldhdowef ?ds there not bendes the 
Dowglasihaue I not altheir. letters to mecte me in artnes by the 
■funthof’clic next moriefi) and are they not fome of them Yet 01 - 
ward alreadie? tv hat a pagan raifcall is this, and infidel? Ha, you 
fhallfee nod’ in very fiitceritie offeare and cold heart, tviinc to 
the King, andlay opcnallourproceedmgs; O, l could dcuue 
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my felfe, & go to buffets, for mouingfuch a difli of skim milke 
with fo honorable an aft ion. Hang him,let him tell the king, we 
are preparcd:I will fetforward to night. Enter his Lady. 

How now Kate, I mull leaue you within thefe two hourcs* 
IaJj. O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A bamfht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell me, fweet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomake, pleafure,andthy goldenilecpe? 

Why doll thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frelh bloud in thy cheekes? 

A nd giuen my treafurcs and my rights of thee 
T o tlucke eyde milling, andcurft melancholy? 

In thy faint (lumbers, 1 by thee haue watcht. 

And heard thee murmur tales of yj'on wars, 

Speaketearmes ofmannageto thy bounding fteed, 

Cry courage to the field* And thou hall talkt 
Of Tallies, and retyres of trenches, tents, • 4 

Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, , 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin. 

Of prifoners ranfome, and of fouldiours llaine. 

And all the currents of a heddy fight, 

T hy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy lleepe, 

Thatbedsof fweathaue ftoodvponthy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreanie, 7 
And in thy face llrahge motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftrainc their breath. 

On Fome greatliiddaine haftc*0,whatpoitents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufines hath my Lord in hand. 

And I mull know it, elle he loues me not. 

H ot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packe t gone? 

Ser. He is, my Lord, an houre ago. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofe horfes from the Sheriffe? 

Ser, One horfe,my Lord, he brought euen now. 

Hot. W hat horfc, Roane ? a cropeare, is it not? 

Ser. It is my Lord. 

El®, 
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Hot. That Roane dial be my throne. Well,I wiU backe him 
llraiglit: O Efpcirance, bid Butler bead him forth into the parkc. 
La. But hcare you my Lord* 

Hot. What faift thou my Lady? 

La . What is it carries you away ?. 

Hot, Why, my horfe(my louc)my horfc. 

La, O utyou madhedded ape, aweazelhath notfuch a deale 
of fpleeue, as youare toft. vvid). In faith, ile know your bufines 
Harry, that I wil, 1 feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, & hath fent foryouto line lias cnterprife,butif y ou goe. 
Hot. So far afoot; I Avail be weary, loue* 

La, Come, come you Pataquito,anfweremee dire&ly, vnto 
this queftion that I Avail aske; in faith, ilc breake thy little fin- 
ger, Harry , and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away you trifler, loue, I loue thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with tnammets, and to tiltrwith lips. 

We muft haue bloudy nofes, and cracktcrownes.. 

And pafte them currant too: gods me, my horfe: 

What laift thou Kate? what woldft thou haue with me* 
t a . Do younot loue me? do’youoot indeed?. 

Well, doe notthen,for fince youlouc me nor, 

I will not loue my felfei Doe you not loue me* 

Nay, tell me, if you fpeake in ieaA , or no? 

Hot, Come, wilcthou-fee me ride ? 

And when I am a horlebacke, I willlivcai'e,. 

I loue diet infinitely. But harke you Kate, 

I muft not haue you henceforth, queftion me,. 

Whither I goe r tior reafon, whereab out : 

Whither I mull, I mull, and to conclude. 

This euening muft i leaue you gentle Kate t 
I know you wife, but yet no farther wife. 

Then Harry Percies wife: conftant you are,, 

But yet a woman, and forfecrecy. 

No Lady clofer, for 1 well beleeue,. 

Thou wile not vtter, what thou doft not know; 

And ibfarwiUl truft thee,. gentle Kate. 

Ia. How, fo far? 




Hot . Not an inch further, butharkey ou Kate > 

Whither I goe, thither Avail you.goe too: ■ 

To day will I fet forth, to morrow you; 

Will tliis content you, Kate? 

La, It muft cf force . Exeunt. 

Enter frinceAndPoities. 

Prin* Ned, pretliee come out of that fat roome^ and lend nK 
thv hand to laugh a little. 

Pot 4 Where haft bin, Hal? 

With three orfoureloggcr-hcads, amongit three or 
Foqrefcorc hogflieads* I haue iounded the very bait ftnng of 
humilitie* Sifra, I am fworne brother to aleafh of dravvers^nd 
can call them all by their chriften names, as Tom,Dicke ; , and 
Francis: they rake it already vpon their faluation, that though I 
be but Prince of W ales, yet 1 am the king of CurtefieySc tel me 
flatly, I am no proud lackey like Falftalffc, buta Conntluan,a 
ladof mettal,agcod boy, ( by tlie Lord, fo they call me) and. 
when I am King of England, I {hall command all the good lads, 
inEaftcheape* They call drinking deepc ? dying fcariet, and 
when you breathe in yOur watering, they cry hem 3 and bid you 
play it off. To conclude, I am lb good a proficient in one quat> 
ter of an houre* thatl can drinke with any Tinker, in his own 
lan guag enduring my life* I cell thee, N ed 3 tho u haft loft much 
honour j tliat thomwert not witli me, in tins aclion j but fwcefc 
Ned P to ftveeten which name of Neel, I giue thee this peniworth 
of fugar* clapt euen now into my hand, by ail vndcrskinkei\ 
onethatneuerlpakeotherEnglifhinhislife, then eight fliil- 
lings and fixe pence, and you are welcome * with this ihrill ad- 
ditiS^uonjanonfirjskore apint ofbaftard in the halfe moone* 
or fo* ButNcd , to driuc away the tune till Falftalfte come : I 
prethce,doe thou ftand m fome by-roome,while I queftion my 
puny drawer, to what end he gaue me. the fugar, and doe thou 
_ iieucr leaue calling Frances, that his tale to me may be nothing 
but anon: ftep afide, and ilelhew thee aprefent. 

Vosk+ Frances. ; J?r;»*Thouartperfc<ft« 

Trin, Frances. En ter Draper* 

Anon, anon fir. Looke downe into the Pomgarnet, 

H 2 P rtrty 



Frav 4 . 

Ralph* 




The Hijlorie 

Prin. Come Iiither,Fran.ces. Fran. My Lord, 

Prin. How long haft thou to ferue, Frances? 

Fran, Forfooth, fiue yeeres, and as much as to, 
c Po. Frances, 

Fran. Anon, anon hr. 

Prin, Fiue yeere,berlady a long leafe for the clinking ofpew- 
ter; but Frances, dareft thou be fo valiant,as to play tire coward 
with thy Indenture , and {hew it a faire paire of heelcs, and run 
from it? 

Fran. O Lord fir, ile be fworne vpon all the bookes in Eng- 
land, I could find in my heart* 

Poin. Frances, Fran. Anon fir. 

Prin, How old art thou,Frances ? 

Fran. Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I fhajl bei 
pom. Frances, ( 

Fran, Anon fir, pray you ftay a little my Lord. 

Prin. Nay butharke you Frances, for the fugar thou gaueft 
me, t’ was a p eni worth , was’t not? 

Fran , O Lord, I would it had bin two. 

P rin. I will giue theefor it, a thoufand pound,askc me when 
thou wile, and thou {halt haue it, 

Vein, Frances, F ran. Anon, anon, 

f P rin. Anon Frances, no Frances, but to morrow Frances: or 
Frances a Thurfday; or indeed Frances when thou wilt. But 
Frances. J 

F ran. My Lord, 

Prin, 'Wilt thou rob this leatherne Ierkin , criftall button, 
not-pated, agae ring, puke ftocking, Caddice garter , (mooch 
tongue, fpa'nifh pouch? 

Fran. O Lord fir, who doc you meane? 

Prin. Why, then your browne baftard isyouronely drinke? 
for looke you Frances , your white canuas doublet will fulley. 
In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fo much. 

Fran, What fir? Poin. Frances. 

Prin. Away you rogue, doft thou not hcare them call. 

Vere they both call him. the Drafter Hands amax.ed , not knofting 
fthichxvay togoe. Enter Vintner, 

fiat. Whatjftandlt thou ftil, andhearft fuch a calling? looke 
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to the ghefts within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe a douzen 
more are atthe doore,fhalII letthem in? 

Prin.Lct them alone a\vhile,and then open the door t'.Poines, 

p oi. Anon,?. non fir. Enter Poines. 

'Prince. Sirra,Falftalffe and the reft ofthe theeues are at the 

doore.,ihall we be merry? . 

Pot. As merry as Crickets, my lad,but harke ye,what cunning 
match haue you made with this ieft of the Drawer? come,what'a 

1 P rin, I am now of all humours, thatbaue {hewed themfelues 
humours fincethe old dayes ofgoodman Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent twelue a clocke at midnight. What sadocke, 
Frances ? 

Fran. A non, anon fir, 

p rin. That euer this fellowe {hould haue fewer words then 
a Parrat,& yet the lonne of a wotnan.His induftrie is vp ttaircs 
and downeftaireSjhis eloquence the parcel ofa reckoning, I ant 
not yet of Percies minde, the H otfpur ofthe North, he thatkils 
me fome fixe or feuen douzen of Scots at a breakefaft , wafhes 
liis handes, and fayes to his wife,Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
wbrke, O my fweet Harry faies {he! how many haft thou kild 
to day ? Giue my Roane horfe a drcncli (fayes lice ) and aun-> 
fwers fome fourteene,an hour after a trifle, atriflle. I prethce 
call in Falftalfte, ile play Percy, and that damnde brawne {hall 
play Dame Mortimer his wife. l\ino faies the drunkard call in 
Ribs, call in Tallow. 



Enter Falftalffe. 



Pot. Welcome Iacke,where haft thoubene; 

Falf, A plague ofal cowards ! fay, and a vengeance to o, mar- 
ry and Amen: giue me a cup of facke boy, E’re I lead this life 
long, ile fow neac’nerftocks,and mend them, & foote them too, 
A plague of all cowards. Giue meacupoffacke.rogue,istherc 
no veitue extant ? he drinketh. 

Prin. Didfl: thou neuer fee T itan kifle a difh of butter,pitiful 
liarted Titan that melted atthe lweettale of thefonnes? if thou 
didftpthcn behold that compound, 

' ~ • " D 3 Falf, 







ifHJ2Jarej?xai tfdidicU2S?j?W' i&iBJEmeisiR j? 




’The J-iiJtbrle 

Jalf. Y ou rogue, Iicere’s lime in tins fackc too,thcrc is no- 
thing but rogery to be.found in villanous man, yet a cowardc is 
work then a cup offacke with lime in it. A villanous coward. 
Go thy w&yes old Iacke,die when thou wilt, if manhood, good 
manhood benotforgotvpon thefaceof the earth, thenam/a 
fliotten herring : there hues not three good men vnhang’din 
England,and one of them isfar,andgrowes old, God help the 
vvhile,abad.world/fay, / would I were a weauer, 1 could fing 
pfalmes, or any thing, A plague of all cowards,/ fay frill, 

• Prin. How noWjWoifackc, what mutter you? 

E*/. A kings fonnehf /doe not beat thee out offhy kingdom 
with a dagger of lath, and driue all thy lubiects afore thee like a 
flock of wilde geefe, i’e neuer weare haire on my face more, you 
Prince of Wales, 

Prin. W hy you horefon round-man , what’s the matter? 

Balf. Are you not a cowardc ? aunhvere me to that, and 
Poynesthere. 

Petit f Zoundes ye £atpaunch,and yccall me cowarde,by the 
Lordjileftab thee. 

Balf. /call thee cowardcJile fee thee damndc ere I call thee 
coward,but/ would giue a thoufand pound I collide runne as 
fall as thou canil,Y ou arc ftraight euough in the flioulders.you 
care not who fees your backe : call you that backing of your 
friends? a plague vpon filch backing: giue race them that \v ill 
face me; giuemea cup offacke.I ain a rogue lf/drunkc today, 

Vrin. O villain, thy lips arc fcarfe wip’t fince thou druk’frlafr. 

F alf. All is one for that. B * drinketh. 

A plague of all cowards, ilill fay I, __ 

Pw, What’s the matter? 

Ftlf. What’s the matter?therc bcfoureofvs here haue tan o 
a thoufand pound this day morning, 

Vrin. Whereis it, Iacke, where is it? 

p alf. Where is it? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpon poorc 

foure of ys, 

Prin. What,a hundred, man; , 

F/tlf, I am a rogue,if / were not at halfe fword,with a douzen 
ofthemtwo houres together. I haue fcap t by myracle. I ara 
eight times tiiruft through the doublet, foure through the o e. 
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my buckler cut through and through, my fwordc hack’tiikc a 
hand-law ,ecccfignum. I neuer dealt better fined was a man, a! 
would not do. A plague ofall covvards,let them fpeake, if they 
fpcake more or Idle then trueth,tliey are villains, and the lonnes 

of darken cll'c. 

Cad. Speake,firs, how was it h 

We foure let vpon fome douzen. 

Fat. Sixeteene,atleaft,inyLord. 

T{ofs. And boundthem, 

Veto, No, no, they were notbound. 

Fat. You rogue, they W'ere bound, euery man of them, or I 
am a lew elfc,and Ebrevvlew, 

pffs. A s vve were fliaring, fome fixe or feuen frefli men fc* 
vpon vs. 

Bat. And vnboundthe reft,andxhen eomein the other. 
Pm. What, fought ye with them all; 

Bat. All? /know not whatyc call all: but if I fought not with 
flftie-of them, /am a bunch ofradifli : if there were not two or 
-three and fiftie vpon poorc oldelacke, then am/no two leg’d 
creature. 

Pm, Pray God , you haue notmurthered fome ofthem. 
Bat, Nay .that’s pall praying for, /haue pepper’d two of the. 
Two /am iun: fhaue paled, two rogues in buckrom futes : /tell 
thee what,Hal,ifItellthee alie, lpitin my face; call mehorfis; 
thou knowell myolde warde : here /lay, and thus/ bore my 
point; foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

Prin. What, foure? thou lay d’ll buttwo,cuennow, 

F ai, Foure,HaI, I told thee foure. 

Vein, I, I, he faid, foure. 

Fat. Thefefoure came all afront, and mainely thruft at me; 
1 made me no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in my 
target, thus. 

Prin. Seuen;why there were but foure,cnen now. 

Pal. In Buckrom. 

P oynes. I, foure, in Buckrom fuites. 

Bat. Scuen.by tliefe hilts,or / am a villaine clfe. 

Prince. Prcthee let him alone,we fhall haue more anon. 

Fat, Doeft thouheare mc,Hal ; 

T’ntict, 

nt * 




-’/fir- 
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r Vri». I,andmarkethec too,lacke. 

Falf. D o fo,for it is worth the kilning to, theft nine in Buck- 
rom time I told thee of. 

Pm, So, two more already , 

T#lf Their points being broken, 

Tom, Downe fell his hole. 

F a/f Began to giueme ground.but I followed me cIofe,came 
in,foot,and hand, & withathought/euen of the eleuen 1 paid. 
Priw.O monftrousleleuen Buckrom men grownc out of twoi 
B*4?But as the cleuil would haue it,three misbcgottenknaues 
in Kendall greene came at my backc, and let driue at me, for it 
was lb darke , Hal,thatthou could’ft not fee thy hand. 

Pm. ; Thefe lyes are like the father that begets the, groffe as 
a mountaine,open, palpable, Why thou clay-brain d guts,thou 
knotty-pated foole ; thou horefon oblcenc grealie tallow-catch, 
Tcalf What, art thou mad? art thou madiis not die trueth the 

Crueth? ‘ . : ' f , . 

P rfo. Why, how could’ft thou know thefe men in Keqdall 
:green,whe it was fo darke thou could’ll notice thy hanutfeomc 

tell vs your reafon. What lay eft thou to this ? 

Vein, Come your reafon, Iacke, your realon. 

Ttklf. What, vpon eompulfioni Zoundes , and I were at the 
ftrappado,or all the rackes in the worlde,I would not cel you on 
■ compulsion. Giue you areafon on compulfion? if reafons weie 
as plentie as biacke-berncs,! would giue no man a realon vpon 

C °PrL\?. lie be no longer guiltieof thisfinne. This fanguine 
coward, this bcdprelfer , tlus horle-backe-breaker, this liugc 

F* Zbloud you ftarueling,you elfskin,you dried neatstoug, you 
bulfmzzel,youftockfifh:0 for breath to vtcciywhatisike thee, 
youta iier/' y ar d , y ou lheatb,y ou b owcafe, you vile t V C ^ C ’ 

? J m. W el,breathe a while,andthen to it againe^ wlieiath^ 
hall tired thy felfe in bafe copanfons, hcare me fpeakc but . 

Pm. We two faw you foure fet on loure,& bound th W n 
were naafters of thcit \vealth:marke rf&vhowaplame^alefhjft 

putyou downe, dieudidweetwolctonyouioure, aiid^ul^ 
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worde-outfac't you fromyour. prize, & haue it,yea,^cati fhe\v 
it you here in the houfeiand Falftaiffc,you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quicke dexreriac,& roard tor mercy ,and 
ftil run and roar e, as eiierl heard B ul-calt.Whatafiauc an thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou halt done? & then fay it was m fight. 
What tricke? what detuce ? whaaftartaig Jiole canll thou now 
£frd out, to hide thee from thisopenand apparant Ihame? 
?o»».Come, let’s heare.Iacke , what tricke haft thou now? 
Talfl. By the Lord , 1 knew yce as wallas hee that made yce. 
Why, iieare you , niy mafters,-wa$ it for me, to kill the heire ap- 
parant? Should 1 turne vpon the true Prince* why, thoukno w- 
cft,I am as valiant, as Hercules.: but, b.ewaremftmtf, dieiyon 
will not touch thetrue Prince, mftm/Fis a great matter. I wai 
a coward on inllinff, I lhall dunke the better of my felfe, and 
thee, during my life-, I ,for a valiant lyon, and thou, for a tiua 
Prince: but, by die Lord, lads, I am glad you haue die money. 
Ho llefi e, clap to the docres, watch tb night, pray tomorrow, 
2 ailants,lads,boy es, hearts of gold,all die titles of goodfellow- 
ihip come to you. What, fliall we bee merric, lhall we haue 
a play extempore ? 

Pm. Content, andtlie argument lhall be,thy running away* 
Fa. A, no moreof that, Hal, & thouloueft mc.EtJterbolttjse, 
Ho, O Iefu, my Lord the Prince 1 

*Pm. Hew now, my lady the hofteffe,wliat faift diou to me? 
f/<?.Marry,niy L.there is a noble-man of the court,at doore, 
would fpeakc with you : he layes, he comes from your Father, 
Trm. Giue hiffi'asmuch, as will make him a royall man , ana 
fend him. hacke againe to my mother, 

F*/.Whatmanerof manishe? 

Ho, Anoldman. 

Fa/. Whatdothgrauitieoutof his bed at midnight? bhalil 
giue him his anfwerc? 

Pm, Prethee dO}Xacke.Frf/. Faith, and llefend lum packing. 

Exit. : 

Pm, Now firs, birlady you fought faire , fodidyouPeto,u> 
did you Bardol, you are lions to, you ran away vponmftmtf, 
you will not touch the true Princ e, no fie. 

Bar, Faith, /ran, when/ faiv others runne. 

£ V rift* 
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Pm. Faith, tell me now in carncft,how came Falftalffs fy&erd 
Jo hackt* 

' Veto. Why, hee hacktit with his dagger , and faid hee would 
Iwearetruethoutol England, but he would make you beleeue 
it was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to doe the like. 

ca.and to tickle our nofes withipeare-grafie, to make 

them bleed, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 

Iwcareitwasthe bloudof true men. J did that I did not this fe- 
ucn ycerc before, I blufiitto heare his monftrous dcuices. 

Vrin. O villaine, thou floleft a cup of Sacke cighteene veers 
ago, and wert taken with the maner , and euer fmcc thou haft 
biufht extempore, thou hadft fire andfword onthv fide,and yet 
. thou ranft away : what inftinfl hadft thou for it? 

Bar .My Lord, do you fee thele meteors? do you behold thef© 
exhalations? Vrince. I doe. 

Bar. What thinkc you they portend? 

Vrin. Hotliuers, and cold purfes. 

Bar , Clioler, my Lord, if rightly taken. 

.. Enter Falftalffc . 

Pm, No, if rightly taken, halter.,' Here comes Ieane lackey 
here comes bare bone : how now my fiveete creature of bum- 
ba(l,how Iongis’c ago,Iacke,fince thou faw'ft thine owne knee? 

Frfl.My owne knee?whcn I was about thy yeeres (Hal)Iwas 
not an Eagles talent in the wafte: I could haue crept into any 
Aldermans thumbe ring:a plague offighing Sc griefe,it blovves 
a man vp like a bladder. T lier’s villainous newes abroad, here 
was fir lohn Bracy from your father: you mull to the Court in 
the morning. T hat lame uiad fellowiof the North, Percy, and 
he of Wales, that gaue A mamon the baftinado, and made Lu- 
cifer cuckold , and fwore the diueli his true liegeman vpon the 
crofie of a W elih hooke : what a plague call you him? 

P oines. O, Glendovver, 

fa/. Owen, Owen, the fame , and his fonne in law Morti- 
mer, and old Northumberland , and that fprightly Scot of 
Scottcs, Dowglas, that runnes a hori’e-backe vp a lull perpen- 
dicular. •• i '■ • , . .. , ;; . 

Pn : », He that rides at high fpeedc, and with hispiftolkillesa 
Iparrowfiying, 
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F4/.Y0U haue hit it. 

Pm.Sodidheneuerthefparrow, , ;n 

'ial. Well, that rafcall hath good mcttall m him, hee w ill not 

Why, what a rafcall art thou then , topraifchimfofor 

A horfcbacke (y c cuckow) but afootc he will not budge 
a footc. . . _ 

Mordacke, an/adioVand blew caps more Worcefter is ftolne 
away to night, thy fathers beard is turndwlntcwith tijc newes, 
you may buy land now as cheapens ftmkmg Macki el. 
y P^!wL then , it is like,if there come a hotte Iune , and 
this cmillbuftetmg hold,we fliall buy maidenheads, as they buy 

il0 By* :hc mal^ lad^thou faift true,it is Uke we (hall haue ‘ 

good wading that way : but, teU me, Hal , art not « 

Shard f thou being he ire apparant , co ^ d ^ ^1?' SS 
out three fuch enemies agamic , as that fiend % 

rit Percy ,& that dmell GlendowerJart thou not horribly ah aiu 3 

dothnotthybloudthrilatit? . . - 

. Vrin. Not a whit ifaith, I lacke fome of thy inftmer. 

Vain. Well, thou wilt be horribly chiddc to morrow when 
thou commeft to thy father, if thoulouc mee : pradhleanan- 

fVV p i'ince. Do thou Hand for my father , and examine me vpon 

ccr my feepter, and this cufhion my crowne. ^ 

& Pm. Thy ftate is taken for aioyndftoole, thy gplden feepter 
for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne, for a pm 

bald crowne. , . 

Fal. Well , a nd tlie fire of grace bee not quite out ol thee, 
now fiialtthou be mooued. Giucmeeacupof Sa e to ma te 
my eyes lookc redde , that it may bee thought 1 haue wept 
for I muft fpeakc inpafsion, and I will doc it , in king an. es 
vaine. m ■ - 
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Pr/w.Well, here is my fog. 

Fal. And here is my fpeechjftand afide,NobiIitie 
Ho, O Ielsythisis excellent fporc, Ifaith, 

FaLW eepe not/wcet Queene, for trickling teares are vafo: 
Ho. O the father, how beholds Jus countenance? * 

ral. For Gods lake,Lords, conuay my truftfull Queene 
^"Oi teai es d<ieftopthcfloud-gatesof her eyes. 

Ho, O lefu, he doth it, as like one of theft harlotrie plaier* 
aseuerllee. r * 

F^/. Peace, good pint-pot, peace, good tickle-braine. 

. Flarry, I doc not oneiy maruaile, where thou ipendeft thy 
time:but aI/b,how thou art accompanied . For,thouph the cam! 
nioimll 3 cher.iorc it is troden on, tile falter it growes : fo youth 
the more it is wafted ,the fooner it iveares : that thou art my fon ' 
I haue partly tliy mothers word, partly my ovvne opinion , but 
. C j c 77.h a . viIlanous tncke of thine eye, andafooliili hanging of 
thy neacher hp, that doth warrant me. If then thou be fonne to 
mej here lies the point : why, bceing fonne to mee, art thou fo 
pointed at? fhali the bleficcUannc of heauen.prooue aniicher, 
w- c* * ^ackc-b er ries? a quefti 6n not to be askt* Shall the ion 
of ^England* proue a tihe<% and take paries 2 aqueihontobe 
askt 4 T here is a thin g, Harry, which ciicu hail often heard of* 
and it is known to many in our land, by r he name of picch.This 
pitchy (as ancient writers doreport) doth defilc:fo doth the co-~ 
panie thou keepefl;fbr Harry^nowildoe not fpeake ro thee m 
drinke,but in teares.5 not in pleafure,b ut in pafsio y not in .words 
onely , but in woes alio: and y^t there rs a vertuous man* whom 
I Jiaue ofren noted in thy company, but I knownot his name* 
^yin* What maner of manhandle like your Maieftie? 

A goodly portly man ifaith,ahd a corpulent, of a chcere- 
full looke, apleafing eie, & a moft noble iarriage, & as I think* 
his age fome fiftie, or birlady, inclining to threefcore ? and now 
I remember mee, his name is. Fa/ftaljft: if that man fhouldbee 
lewdly giueiij lice deceiucth me. For Harry, 1 fee vcmicin his 
lookes : it then the tree may bee knowne by'the fruit, as the 
fruit by the tree^then^peremptorily I fpeake it,thereis verttie in 
^at F alftalffcy him 'keepe with, the reft bamihr&telme now, 
thou naughtie variety tell me* where halt thou bin f this month? 

Prin, 



/A. l/M^* — 
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Prm.T ) oft thou fpeake like a king? do thou ftand for me, ant? 

llC f2 D epofe m"e,if thou doft it halfe fo graucly/o maieftical- 
fy both in word and matter, hang me vp by the heeles for a rab- 
bet fucker, or a poulters Hare, 

Prtn. Well, here I amlet, 

faif, And here I ftaivd, iudge,my mafters. • 

Trin, Now,Harry, whence come you ? 

Fa if. My noble Lord/romEaftcheape. 

Prince, The complaints I heare of thee, are grieuous. 

Falf. Z blood, my Lord, they are falfe: nay, lie tickle ye for a 
yong prince Ifaith. «• 

Prin. Swcareltthou,vngraciousboy? henceforth nc’relooke 
on me, thou ait violently carried away from grace,there is a de- 
tail haunts thce,in the likeneffe of an olde fat man, a tun of man 
is thy companion: why doeft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
b.umours, that boulunghutch of beaftlinefle, that fvvolne parcell 
of drop lies, that liuge bombard oflacke,that ftuft cloak ebag of 
guts, that rolled M anningtree Oxe with the pudding in his b el- 
ly,that reuerent vice, that gray iniquitie, that father ruffian,thac 
vanitie in yeeres? wherein is he good,bui to talle facke 8c drinke 
ttJwherein neat 8c dcanly,but to came a capon 8c eat ^where- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftie, but in rillanief where- 
in. villanous, but in all things? wherein, worthy , but in nothing? 

Falf. I would your grace would take mee with you, whome 
meancs your grace? 

Prince. That yillanous abominable milleader of youth ; Fal- 
ftalffe,that olde white bearded Sathan, . 

Falf, My Lord,the man I know', 

Prm, I know,thou doeft, 

Falf. Buttofay,I know more harme in him then in my felr, 
were to lay morethen I know ; that he is old, the more the pit- 
£ie,his white haires doe witnefte it, but that he is failing your re- 
uerence,a\vhoremafter,thatIvtterly deny: if facke and fugar 
be a faultjGod helpe the wickedjifto be old and mery be a fin, 
the many an old hoft that I know is damn’dbfco be fat, be to be 
bated, the Pharaos leane kine are to be loued,No,my good lord, 
fcamih PctOjbanilh Bardoljbarulh Poines,but for fweet lacke 

E 3 Falflalffc, 
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FalflaKFe, kinde Iacke Falftalffe,true Iacke FaliTalffe, valiant 
Jacke Falflalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as he is olde 
Iacke F?Jftalffe,banifh not him thy Harries coropanie , banifh 
not him thy Harries compame, bamlh plumpc Iacke, and ba- 
wlh nil the world. 

Vrin. /,do,I will, Enter'BardoIlrUnnine, 

Bar. 0 ,my Lord, my Lord, the Sherifc, with a moitmou- 
ftrous wstchjis at the doore, 

Fal. Out you roguc,play out die play: I haue much to fay in 
die bchalfc ofdiat Falftalife. • 

Enter theHojlcfse , 

Heft . O Ieru,my Lord, my Lord * 

Prince. Heigh, heigh, the diuel rides vpona fiddle flicke/ 
what’s die matter 2 

Hat. The Shcrife and al the watch are at the doore,they ar« 
come to fearcli the houfe,lhall /lcctlicm in 2 
Fal. Docftthouhcare,HaW neuercall a true piece of goldc a 
countctfet.thou art eflcntially made without lecmiiigfo. 

'Prince. And thou, a naturall coward without inlhnft. 

Fa/, /deny your Maior,ifyouwil deny the Sherifc fo, if not, 
let himenter.If/becomenota Care aswcllas another man, a 
plague on my bringing vp: /hopc/ihall asfoonebcftrari|lcd 
with a halter as another. x 

PriH. Go, hide thee behinde the Arras, the reft u'alke vp a- 
boue: now my maftcrs,for a true face,and good confidence, 

Fal. E oth which I hauc had, but th cir date is out, and there- 
fore ile hide me. 

Prin, CallintheSherife. 

Enter Sheriff and the Carrier , 

Pr«*. Now,maftcr Slierife,what is your will with me ? 

She, Firft.pardon me, my Lord, A hue and cry hath followed 
certaine men vnto this houle. 

Prin. Whatfncn? 

She, One ofthem is well knowcn,my gracious Lord, a greuc 
fat man. 

Car. As fat, as butter, 

Vrin, The man, I do allure you is not here. 

For I my felfc at tiiis time haue imploid him ; 
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Ami Sherife,/ will ingage my word to thee, 

That /will by to morrow dinnertime, 

S end him to anfwcre thee or any man. 

For anything he fhall be charg’d withall. 

And fo let me intreat you lcaue the houfe. 

She , I will,niy Lord: there are two gentlemen 
Haue, in this robbery, loft 300, markes. 

Vrin. It may be lo: if he luue rob’d thefc men, 
n . He fhall be anfwerable:and fo farewell. 

She. God night,my noble Lord. 

Pm. /thinke it is god morrow, is it not ? 

.Indeed s my Lord, I thinke it be two a clocke, Exit. 

Vrin. Th is oylie rafeal is know'nc as well as Poules.’goc call 
him forth. 

P«<\FalftaIffc2faft afleepe behinde the Arras, and fnorting 
likeahorfe. 

Tr/.Harke, how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets© 
He fcarcheth hispock.et.and findeth certaine papers, 

Vrin. What haft thou found 2 
' Pet. Nothing but papers, my Lord, 

Vrin, Let’s Ice whatthey be : read them* 

Itcm,a capon, 
ltcm,fawce. 

I tern, Iacke, two gallons, 

Item,anchaue$ and facke after fupper. 

Item, bread, 

O nioftrous l but one halfepcnivvorth of bread to this intole- 
rable dealc of fack? what there is elfe keep clofe,wcc'le read it at 
more aduantage;there let him llccpe till dayjilc to the court in 
the morning. We muft all tothe wan es, and thy place fhall be 
honorable. He procure this fat rogue a charge of footc, and I 
know his death wil be a march of twelue fcore,the money fhall 
be paid backc againe with aduautage; bee with me betimes in 
the morning, and fo good morrow Peto, 

Veto, Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt, 

EnterFIotfpurpr'orcefter.Lord'Motmcr, 

Often Cjlendoftcr. 

tJifor. Thefc promifes arc faire,the parties futc. 

And 
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And oar hidu&ionfuilofprofperoushope. 

Hat. Lord Mordmer.and coolen Glendower wHyoufit down* 
and V ncle Worcefter; a plague vpon it/hau? forgot the map] 

qiendovt. No,hereitJs; fit Ccofcn Percie, fit good Coofen 
Hodpur,for by that name, as oft as Lancaftcr doth fpeakofyou, 
his cheeke lookes pale,and with a nfing fight he wifhech you in 
heauen. 

Hot, And you in hell, as oft as he heares Owen Gltndower 
fpokeof. 

Glen, l cannot blame him j at my natitiitie 
The front ofheauen vvasfull offierie fhapes 
Of b urning crcffets, and at my birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth 
£5 haked like a coward. 

Hot. W hy,fo it would haue done at the fame feai on, if your 
mothers cat had but kittened, though your fclfe had neuer bene 
borne. 

C lett, I fay, the earth did lhake when I was borne* 

Hot, And / fay, the earth was not of my rxunde, 

Ifyou fuppofc,as fearing you, it fhooke. 

Glen. The heauens were all on fire, the ear th did tremble, 

H<?r. Oil, then the earth fhooke to fee the heauens on fire. 
And not in feare ofyour natiuitie, 

Difcafcd nature oftentimes breakes forth 
/ In llrange eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of collicke pincht and vex’t, 

By the impriloning of v-nruly winde 

Within her worn be, which for mlargement ftriuing. 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and mofTegrowen towers. At your birth 
Our Grandam earth, hauing this diftempraturc 
In paision fhooke. 

Glen. Coofeny ofmany men 
l do not bcarc theie crofsings; giue me leaue 
T o tell you once againe,that at my birth 
Thefront ofheauen was full ©f ftene fhapes. 

The goates ran from the mountainesjand the beards 
Were lbrangely clamorous to the frighted- fields. 
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The fe fignes haue markt me extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life doe fhew > 

Iamnotintheroule of common men: 

Where is he lluing, dipt in with the lea, « 

That eludes the bancks of England, Scotland^W^les^ 

Which cals me pupill, or hath read to me? 

And bring him out, that is but womans fonne, • 

Can trace me in the tedious ivaies of Arte, 

And hold me pace^in deepe experiments, _ ' - 

Hot. 1 thinke, there’s n© man fpeaks better Welfh: 

Be to dinner. ■ - ...jo • J 

Mor. Peace, coofen Percy, you will make him mad, 

C/e». I can call fpirits from the vafty deepe, 1 

Hof, Why, fo can tyor fo can any man: :i ' 

But will they come, w hen you doe Call for them? • 

Glen, Why, I can teach you coofe»,to command the derail!, 
Hot. And I can teach thee,coofe,to fiiame tlie deuflj 
By telling trueth. Tell *ructh and fhame thc dcuill; 

If thou haue power to ray le him, bring him hither, 

Andilebe fw orne, I haue power to fhame hnti hente? 

Oh while you iiue, tell trueth and lhamethe deuill. 

Mor. Come, come, no more of this vnprofitable chat. 
Three times hath H enry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againft my power, thi ice from the bancks of Wye, 

And fandy bottomd Setiernc haue I fent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without bootes,and in foulc weather ?oo2 
How fcapeS he agues, in the deuils name? 

G/e#.Come,hcre is the map,llral we deuide our tight, 

A ccording to our threefold order tafie? 

Mor, The Arch-deacon hath dcuidedit 
Into three limits, vet y equally : 

E ngland from T rent, and S euerne hitherto. 

By South and Eaft, is to my partafsignd: 

All Wcflward, Wales beyond die Seuerne fhore s 
A nd all the fertile land within that bound, 

To Owen Glcndower : and deare<?6Sfe!to you,, 

T lie remnant Northward, lying offfrom Trent 
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And °«r indentures tripartite are drawn? 

Which being icaled eutcrchangeably, * 

(A buiineflethatthisnightimy execute:) 

To morrow,coofen Percy, youandl,. 

A nd my good Lord of Worceltcr, will fet forth- 
Tomect your father, and the Scottifli power. 

As is appointed vs,;at Shrewsbury; 

My rather Glendowcris not ready yet, 

N or. fhall we need his,helpe thefe fourtcenc daies: 

W ithin that (pace , you may haue drawn together 
l our tenants, friends,& neighbouring gentlemen,,. 

Glen. A [barter time Hiall fend me to you, Lords, 

And in my conduct [hall your.Ladies come. 

From whom you nowmu(Hlcalc,,& take nio Icaue, . 

For there will be a world of water fhed,. 

V pon theparting of your wiues and you* 

Hot, Merhinksyny moity North fro Burton here, , 

In quantise equals not onc.of yours: 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in, 

A nd cuts me from the bell of all my land,.. 

A huge halfe moone, a monftrous fcanclc out:; 

Ile haue the currant in this place damnd vp. 

And here the fmug and fxluer Trent [hall run 
In a new cliannell , faire and euenly,. 

It Hiall not wind, with fuch a deepe indent, , 
TorobmeofTorichabottpme here* 

Glen, Not wind? it Hiall, it muft, you fee it doth', . 

Ttfor. Yea, butinarkc,howhcbearcs his courfe,and runs me- 
vp, with like.aduantage on the other fide, gelding theoppofedi 
continent,.as much, as on the other fide, it takes from you. 

or. Yea, buta little charge will trench him here. 

And on this Northfide,\vin thiscape of land, 

And then heruns ftraight„and eucn. 

Hot, lie haue it fo, a little charge will doc it. . 

Glen. lie nothaue it altred. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Glen, No, nor you Hiall not. 

Hot. Who Hiall fay me nay? 



of Henry the fourth. 

e/*». Why, that willl. 

Hot. Let me not vnderftandyemthen, fpeake it in W «Un» 
Glen.l canfpeake Englifli, Lord, aswcllasyou, 

For I was tramdvp in the Englifli Court, 

Whefe, being but y ong, I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englifli ditty, louely well. 

And gaue-the tongue ahelpefull ornament: 

A veituc,that was iieuer feenem you. 

Hot, Marry, and I am glad of it, with all my heart, 

I had rather be a kitten and cry mew,' 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

1 had rather hcarc a brafen canfticke turnd. 

Or a drie whecle grate on the axle-tree, 

And that would fct my teeth nothing an edge, 

Nothing fo much as mmfing Poetry: 

T’is like the fore’t gate of a lhuffling nag* 

Glen. Come, you Hiall haue Trent turnd. 

Hot. I do not care, lie giue thrice fo much land, 

T o any well dderuing friend: 

But in the way of bargaine, marke yc me: 

lie cauill on the ninth part of abairc. 

Are the Indentures drawnc? [hall vve be gone? 

Glen. The Moone [hints faire, you may away by night: 
He haftc the writer, and withali, 

Brcake witli your wiues, of vour departure hence, 

I am afraid my daughter will tun mad, 

S o much [he doteth on h er M ortimer. £xit. 

2tf«r.Fic,coofcn Percy,how you croffc my father. 

Hot , I cannot chufe, fometime he angers me 
With telling me of the M oldwarpc and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies : 

And, of a Dragon and afinlefle fifli, 

A clip-wingd Griffin and a moulten rauen, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a dealc of skimblc skamble lfufrc. 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what. 

He field me laft night, at Icaft, nine hourcs, 

Xu reckoning vp the fcucrall diucls names 
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That were his lackics: I cried Imm^and well, go to ' 

But markt him not a word, O , he is as tedious * 

As a tyred horiCj a railing \,vifey, 

\Vorfe then a fmoky.boufc- Iliad rather line 
With chccic and garhkem a Windmill far, 

Thenfeedeon cates, and haiue him ralketome 2 , 
in any fuinmcr-houfc irtChriftendome; 

Tiler. In faith he is a worthy Gentleman,.. 

Exceedingly well read and profited. [. . 

In ftrange concealments, valiant as a lion,. 

And wondrous affable and as bountifull 
As mines of India: fliall Itcll you, coafen, ; .. 

He holdsyour tempermahigh refpeff, ^ 

And curbs ninifeife, euen of his naturall fcope, 

When you come croffe Ins humor, faith lie does? 

I warrantyouj tliat manis notaliue. 

Might fo haue temptedhiui, as you haue done. 

Without the qaite of danger and reproofe : 

But doe not vie it oft, let me intreatyou. 

Wor, In faith, my Lord - , you arc too wilfull blame,. 

And fince your comming hither haue done enough 
T o put him quite belide Jus patience : 

Y ouMuff needs learue, Lord, to amend thisfault, 

Though fometimes it fhew greatnefle^courage, blood* i 
And tliat’s the dcareft grace itrenders you. 

Yet oftentimes it doth prelent harfh rage, 

Defeftof maners^want of gouernment. 

Pride, hauanede,, opinion, and dildaine, 

Theleaftof vvhicb,.hantinganoblenian, 

Loleth mens heartland deaues behind a ftaine 
Vpon the beautieof all parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. - 

Hot, Well, I am Cchoold,.good mailers be your fpeedj. 

Here come ourwiues,and let vs takeour ieivuc. 

Enter Giendotycr tfe ith the Ladies , 

TVIor, This is the deadly fpight chat.angers tne. 

My wife can lpeake no Englilh, I no Wclfli.' 

Glen. My daughter weepcs, fheb’le not pait with you, 

Sheele 
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hhn in the fame. 

A that no perfwafion can doc 

good vpon. The Ladiefpeakes in Welsh. 

Mor I vnderftand thy loo kes, that pretue Welln, 

Which thou powrell downe from thele fwelling heauens, 

I am too perfect inland but for fhame 
In luch aparley lhould / anfwere thee. 

The Lady agame in Welsh. . . 

Mor. I vnderftand thy kilTes,and thou mine, 

And thads a feeling de putation: 

B ut 7 w ill neuer be a truant louc. 

Till / haue iearn’d thy langua?.c,for thy tongue 
Makes Welih as fweet as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a fane Queene in a fummers bowre. 

With rauifhmgduufion to her Lute, 

‘ Glen. Nay,ifyoumelt,thenwiUfferunnemad. 

The Lady fpeakes agame tnWelsh. 

Tyior O. /am ignorance it felfe in this, 

Glen She bids you on the wanton ruihes lay you downe, 

A nd reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And Hie will ling the fong that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God ofueepe* 

Charming your blood with pleafing heauinefTe^ 

M aking luch difference tyvbct wake and 11 eepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The Iioure before the heauenly harneit teemc , 

B egiiis his golden progrelfe in the Eaft. .. 

Trior. With all my heart, ile fit and hearc her hng* 

B y tliat time will our books I thinke be drawne. 

GUn . Dofo^andthofemuficions thar (hall play to you. 
Hang in the aire athoufand leagues from hence* 

And llraight they fhall behere^fit andattend, ^ 
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Hct, Come, Kate, thou artperfefl in lying downe; 
Come,quick,quick,thac I may lay my head in -thy lap. 
La, Go,yc giddy goole, 

Ihe mujickt p layer. 

Hot* .No w,I pcrc eiue the diuel vnderftands Wcllhu 
And c is no maruaile he is lo humorous^ 

Birlady he is a good muficion. 

La. Then (ho.uld.you be nothing but mudcall, 

For you are altogether gouerned by humours: 

Lie llill,yethiefc,and hcarc the lady fingin Welffi. 

Hot, I had rather heare,lady,my braclie howle in Irifh, 
La. Would’lt thou liaue tliy head broken? ' 

Hot. No. 

La, Then be (till. 

Hot. Neither, t‘is a womans fault,' 




La* Now God hclpe thee. 

Hot. To the Wdih Ladies bed. 

La. What s that J 
Hot. Peace, lhc lings. 

Here the Lady pngs a W'elsb fong, 

H«f. Comc,Kate,ile hauc your long too. 

La, Notmineingoodfooth, 

Het.Not yours in good looth? Hart,you fweare like a comfit- 
makers wife, not you in good footh,and as true as I liuc, and as 
God (hall mend me,and as (ureas day : 

And giuert fuch farccnetluretic for thy oathes. 

As if thou ncucr walk’ll further then Finsburic, 

Swcare me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good mouthfilling oath, and leauc in footh. 

And fuch proteft of pepper ginger bread 
To veluecgards,and Sunday Citizens, 

Come,fing. 

La, I will not fing, 

Hw.T’isihcnetft way to turne taylcr,orbe redb reft teacher; 
and the indentures b c drawne,ile away witliin thele two houres, 
And fo came in when ye will. Exit. 

C/w.Come,come,Lord Mortimer, you are as flow. 

As Hot .Lord Percy, is on fire to goc ; 
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By this our booke is drawne^wcel’c but feale. 

And then to horfe immedutly. 

7Aor. With all my heart. Exeunt. 

Enter the Kinrfrince of iPales, and others.. , 

j Uno,. Lords, giue vslcaue,thc Prince of Wales and I, 

Mull haue fome priuat conference, but be neere at hand. 

For we (hall prefently haue neede of you. Exeunt Ltrdi,. 
Iknowe not whether God will haue ttfo. 

For fome difpleafing feruice I haue done. 

That in his lceret doome,out of my blood, 

Hee’le breed reuengement andalcourgcfor me S 
But thou doeft in the paflages of life. 

Make me belceue that thou art onely mark t. 

For the hot vengeance and therod of hcauen, 

Topmiilh my mill readings. Tell me ellc. 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Suchpoorc, fuch bare,fuch lewd, fuch meane attempts. 

Such barren pleafures,rudc focietic , 

As thou art match’c withall,and grafted to,. 

Accompany the greatnefle of thy bloo 

Andholdtheirleuell with thy princely heart? 

Prin. So plcafe your Maielhc, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as dcare excufc,. 

As well as I am doubtleffe l ean purge 
My felfe of many lam charg’d withall ; 

Yet fuch extenuation let. me beg, . 

As in reproofs of many tales deuifde. 

Which oft the care of greatnes needes mull hears. 

By fmiling pickthanks and bafe newes mongers, 

I may for fome tilings true,wherein my youth 
Hath faltte wandered^nd irregular. 

Find pardon, on my true fubmifsion. 

H*B*God pardo nthce,yetlet-me wondcr,Hany, 

Atthy affcffionSjwhich do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunceftors. 

Thy place in counfcllthou haft rudely loft, 

W hich by thy yonger brother is lupphde,- 
And art almo ft an ahen to the hearts ^ 
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Of all the Court and princes of my blood, 

The hope and expectation of thy time 
Js rum d,and tlicloule otcuery man 
Prophetically doeforethinke thy fall : 

Had I fo lauijh oftay prefence beene. 

So common hackneid in the eyes ofmen^ 

So ft de and chcape to vulgar companie. 

Opinion that did lielpe me to the crowne. 

Had ltilikeptloyaU to poffefsion. 

And left me in repucelctle bamfhment, 4 - 
A fellow of no marke nor likelihoode. 

By being fcldomeieene, I could not Itirrc, 

But like a Comet, I was wondred at, 

Thatmen would celltheir children, Thisishe: 
Others would fay. Where, which IsBuIlingbrookj 
And then I ftole all courccfie from heauen. 

And dreft my l'elfe in fuch hurmlitie, 

That I did plucke allcgeance from mens hearts. 
Loud fhouts, and falutatioiisfrom their mouths, 
Eucn in prelence of discrowned King, 

Thus did /keepe my perfon frelTi and new. 

My prefence hke arobepontificall, 

Ne’re feene, hut wondred at, and fo my ffote 
Seldome,but fumptuous jlliewedlike a feaft. 

And wan by rarenefte fuch folennytie, 

T he skipping King,he ambled vp and downe, 
With lhallow iell;ers,and tafti haul n wits, 

Soone kindled,and foonc b'urn^carded his ftate, 
Mingled his royaltie with carping Fooles, 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes. 
And gaue his countenance again!? his name 
T o laugh at gibing boyes,and ft and the pufli 
Ofeucry beardlcfle vainc compaintiue, 

Crew a companion to the common ftreetes, 
Enfeoftlumlelf'etopopularitie, 

That being day ly (Wallowed by mens cyc’. 

They furfetted with hoiiy, and began to loath 
<Jji'iie tafte offweetenefle, whereof alitf'c 
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More theni little, is by much too much 
So when hehadoccaflonto be feene. 

He was, but as the Cuckow is ill lime, 

Heard, notregarded : feene , but with fuch eyes 

As ficke and blunted with conlmunicie, 
Aftbordnoextraordniaiygaze. - 

Such as is ber.t on fun-like M^ieftie* ■ . 

When it fhines fcldome in admiring eyes, ^ • ' 1 n:i . > 

But rather drowzd, and king their eye-lids down, - 

Slept in ks face, and rendred fuch afpeft 

As cloudy men vfe to their aduerfahes, '• ; . 

Reins with his prefencc. gktted,gorgde, and fall* 

And in thatvery line, Harry, ft an dell thou, 

For, thou haft loftthy printely prmilcdge, 

With vile participation. : Not an eye. 

But is aweary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 

Which now doth that I would nor, haue it doe, 

Make blind it felfe with foolifh tendemefle. 

Pr<», I fhall' hereafter, my thrice gracious Loid, 

Be more roy felfe. ^ing. Forallthe wond, 

As thou artto this houre, was Richard then, 

When I from France fee foot at* R auenfpurgh. 

And cuen as I was then, is Percy now : 

Now, by my feepter, and my foule to boote, 

Hehath more worthic intereft to the ftate. 

Then thou, the fhadow of fiiceefsion* 

Fo r of no right 3 nor colour -like to right. 

He doth fill fields with hafii^fte-i-n the R ealme, 

Turns head againft the Lyons armed iawes. 

And being no more in debt toyeeres 5 then thou* 

Leads ancient Lords, andreuerend Bifhops on 
To bloudie battailcs,and to bruifing armes* 

What neuer dying honour hath he got, ’ ; r 

Againft renowmed Dowglas? Whole high deeds, 

Whofe hot incorltons, and -great name in armes* 

Holds from aUfouldipursi chiefe maioritie, 

4ndmilit-arie title capital! ; 
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T/>e J-Jijloric 

Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chi-ift. 

Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathling clothes. 

This infant warri er, in his enterpnles, 

Difcomfited great Douglas, ta’nehhn once. 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him,. 

T o fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And lhake the peace and fafetie of our throne* " 

A nd what fay you to tins? Percy, Northumberlnndj. 

The ArchbilhopS grace of York, Douglas, Mortimer, 
Capitulate againll vs, and are vp. 
But,whereforedoeItellthcl'e newes to thee? 

W hy, Harry, doe I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my neereil and dearelt enemy? 

Thouthat art like enough, through vaffall feare 3 
Bafe inclination, and the flare of lpleene. 

To fight againfl me,vnder Percies pay, 

T o.dog his heeies, and ciirtfie at lus frOvvnes, 

[To fhew, how much thou ait degenerate. f 
Pr/», Do notthinke lb, you fhall not find itfo , 

And God fbrgiue them, that fo much hauefwayd 
Your Maieflies good thoughts away from me, 
Iwillredeemeallthis on Percies head. 

And, in the doling of fome glorious day,. u: ; . . . 

Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne,. 

When I will weare a garment all of bloud, 

Andftaine my fauors in a bloudy maske, 

Which wafht away, fhall lcoure my fiiamewithit. 

And that fhall be the day,when e’re idiglits. 

That this lame child of honour and renowne, 

This gallant Hotfpur,this all praifedknight. 

And your vntliought of Harry, chance to meet. 

For eucry honor, fitting on his lielme, 

Would they were multitudes, andon my head 
v My fiiamcs redoubled. For the time will come 
That I fhall make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deeds, for my indignities. 

Percy is but my fadlor, good my Lord, 

Tocngroflc vp glorious deeds on my bchalfe. 



of Jricnr^ the fourth* 

And I will call him to fbftrid account. 

That he lhall render eucry glory vp. 

Yea, euen the lleightcfl worfhip of his time. 

Or 1 will teare the reckoning from his heart. 

This, in die name of God, 1 promife here, 

The whjch.if3ie.be pleafd,l fhall performc: 

I doe befeechyour Maiefty may faluc 

The long growne wounds of my intemperance? 

If not, die end of life cancels allbands, 

And I will die, a hundred thoufand deaths, 

E’re breake the fmalleft parcel of this vow. 

King . A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, 

Thou lhalt hauc charge, & foueraigne truft herein. 

How now good Blunt ? thy lookes arc full of fpccd. , 
EnterBlunt, 

Blum. So hath thebufines,thatl come to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fentword. 

That Douglas andthe Englifii Rebels met, 

The eleuenthof this moneth, at Shrewsbury s 
A mighty, and a fcarefullhead they arc, 

(If prhmiles be kept on euery hand,) 

As euer oftkod foule j^ay in a ftate. 

King, The Earle of W eftmerland let forth to day. 

With him my fonne. Lord Iohn of Lancailcr, 

For this aduerdfcmeiitis fiue dayes old, 

On Wed nefday next, Harry, you fiiall fet forward, 
Onthurfday } we ourfelues wil niarch,Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth, and Harry ,you fhall march - 

Through Glocefierfhire, by which account, 

Ourbufincs valued fomc twelue daies hence. 

Our gcncrall forces, at Bridgenorth fhall meet: 

Our hands are full of bufines, let’s away, 

Aduantagc feeds him fat, while men delay . Exctwt. 

Enter FalBlalffe atidBardoI. 

F*l, Bardol, am I not falne away vilely fince this Iaft action? 
do I not bate? doe I not dwindle? W hy, my skin hangs a o ut 
tne, like an old Ladies loofc gowne. I am withered like an o d 
apple lolin. Well, ile repent, and cliatfuddenly, while I am m 
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fomc liking, I fhali be out of heart fhortly^and then} fliall 
no ftrengthto repent. And I liaue not forgotten wh&t theijif 
fide of a Church isuiadc of, I am a pepp er corne, . adtasj®$lf 
horfe, theinfidcof a Church; Company ^villainous company' 
hath bcene. the fpoileofine,. s >; • L jrasn r.b r.i t ziiT 
Bar. Sir Iohn, you are fo fretfully you can;riotltueioi%.' dT 
TaU Why, dierc is it, come, ting me a bawdic foiig, ra-aks 
mec merry. 1. was as vertuoufiy glued, as a gentleman need tp 
be,,vertuous enough, fwore]ittlc,drc’'t.not abode leuen.crnipaa 
weeke, went to a bawdy: hoiifc:,. 'not. aboue office ink i^aitfecpf 
an houre,paid money that lboiTowedtluTCorfoure times ,Jk 
ued wcll,and in. good compafle,and liowl Hue out of all order,, 
out of all compa(f<\ 

Bar. Why, 'you are fofat, .fir Iohn, thatyoti inuft needs bee 
outof all compalTe:out of all reafo n able fo mp aile , fir Iohn. 

Fal. Do thou amend thyrface, and ik amend rrty Iife;thou art 
our Admiral, thoubeareft the lanternein the poope* but t’is ia 
the noie of theerthou art the knight of the burning lampe. r j'i' 
Bar, Why, fir Iohn, my Face does you no har« 4 e..'u:>l i or!T 
Fal. No, lie bcelworne, I makeasgoodvicof .ic^^ttgny^. 
man doth of a deaths head, or ai mematrammi, .dneUttt -fw 
face, but I thinke vpon hell firejand Diuestliat fined An Bdtpllj 
for there liceis in Jus robes burning, burning. If tbou'We*wny 
way giue to vertiie, I would fiveard by tliy face: my. othc fiiqnld 
bee, By this fire that Gods Angell, Bat thouart altogether gtf 
uenouer : and wert indeede, but forth e light ineby face , ,thc 
fonne of vtter darkeneffe. When thou; i'anfbvp Gads hill (9 
the niglit,to catch my horfe, if I did not thinke , thou hadic bi.i 
an ignts famus,nv arball of- wild-fire, there’s no purchafe uiano- 
ney. 0,thou art apeipetualltriumph^. an euerlailing ban-fire 
lightjthou haftfaued 111c, a thoufand Marks m Links,.aiid 1 on* 
ches, walking with thee in the night,betwi’Ct Taueene and 1 a-» 
uerrie : but the facke, that thou haft drunkc mec would liaue 
bought mee lights as goodcheapc , at tiie deareft Chandlers in 
Europe, . I liaue maintained that Sallamander of youfs^iW'th 

fire, any time this two andthirrie yeefes,>GodreWard ine foi' K. 

B^r. Zbloiid, I would my face were m your.beflyi 
F al. Godamcrcv, fo fhould I be fare to b'e heart-burnt, 

” How 



ofMmr^ibtfoUnb, 

Ho^ noVv, ’dame i^pdetlsfie F£nt 4 rdibjf. 

yet who pick’t my pocket? > 

Ho/.Whyfirlolm, what doeypu thinkcgfiri Iohn? doc you 
thinke ikeepe theeuesrin my Wtti? / <fei*e.fo 4 f eb’t; /iliafie en- 
quired/o has my husband, man by ma,%bi 9 ^by bsQyVfi/njanf by 

Talf. Yelle,Hoftefle, Bardoll wasfiiau’d.and loft many a 
iiaire: and ile be fworne,my pocket was piek’t: goto,youare a 
• woman, go. f ^ > f : £ c/oi ol no-'b flbibxtdW.wvi 

. ■3Tq£W1m'o ^Npj^defethpel^G pd§ ncuer caTd fo 

in mine owno houie befope, • 

Falf. Goto, Jknovyyjpu well inotigln .u>$ 

W^/.;Np.*ru , Jph«,yQji ) dp\»otikpj)wme*i5rl6hn-:Ilmc^3rott 
firIohn,yQUOweinemoney,firIohn^andnoivyoupickea-qtiar- 
rell to beguile me ofpt ; ibouglij yqu^doufcen of l]iirts:to.yQur 



• H<»/iNoW;W/amaitrue.wpman,.hoBandof viii.s.anxil:yoil 

tuve mone.y here befidcSifi^IojiH, foryom-dict, andbydhmk~ 
ings,and money lent you xxiiii, pound. yiubuo^oD 

Falf, He bad his part of ir,l<*t- him ppy. j*: '^kZ .VA 

Ho/; HeJahsjhe is pooredic hath notiiingi ;ar! / - . 
FW; Hotv?pjoDre?lboke vpon his face.V^fiaf call you rich?Ict 
tlmni coynei let tligip eo/n.c.hi$ dteekcs^dleeiipis 
denyer ; what,w 2 l yoamak^^j&oiyket of mcc ?! .inaUiriotthke 
mine- ealein mloelnne^b ut/ihall hgue i.ny.podket:pifckt ? liiauc 
loft a feale ring of my grandfathers .worth f ortic mark^ti-;.'. } 
H of, O Icful /haue. heard, die 

how oft, that that ring was copper. d.dadaii? M a, 

^^CHowJthepMwde isa ldckcjrafneakeup: Zbloodand he 

p?ere liere,rwQUld ,qt^i^bKi$‘Uke«<l^ > ^ie.wo^d % lb." 

EMtertbefrincemarching^andFalftalffimseies hint , 

, : vrj; 10 Vphyihg vpwrhis trmch ion;hk.ea fife-. . . 

Faff. Howno'.Vj.ladSjktbe winde uuchat dooreafiuthi'fnTOft 
'ive;allmar*l>hf , Pi 53d uix - 1 > fiyfh:o»lT v«n^ 

Bar, Yea,two,?.ndtwo,Newgatefafiiion, 'd, 

* .&«$> 'MyLordj/Jjray'yQubeaxeine. *•( t-oh . 

■ 'is'jv? G 3 . Vritf, 
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± t>& Jrlijtorh * 

Vrin. What fiufl thou, miftris quickly? how -doeth thy hus- 
band? I loue him w e ll,he is an honeft man. ' 

Hop .Good my Lord, heare me, , 

fdif. Prethec let hor alone, -and lilt to me. 

..Trin. Whaci^ift tho*i,Iackd> ; - . . . , 

F^C The othe r night,ifell adeepe here, behind the Arras, 
and had my pockctpickt.this houfc is turn’d baudy hou&thctc 
picke pockets./ : q . -* 

Prt». Whacdidft thou Iofc, Iacke ? 

'-I* Wiltthou'beleeuc mc,Hal? t:lircc or-fourc bonds of for- 

Oe pound a piece, and a feale ring of my grandfathers. 

Prtft. A trifle, ionic eight penic /natter. 

H oft. Sol told him,niy Lord,and/faid,/heard your grace lay 
fo:& mylord,he fpeakes moft vilely ofy ou,like a foule mouth’d 
man, as he island 1 aid lie would cudgel you. 

Prp». What he did not ? 

' HeXf .There’sjieither faith ,trnth,hor womanhood in me elfe. 

Half. There’s no more faith m thee, thenallucd prune, nor 
no mote tructh in thee, tlien .in a drawen foxe,and for woman- 
hood, njaid mario may be the deputies wife of the ward;to thee. 
Go, you tiling, go, y: i brir - ... 

Hop, Say, what thing, what thing? ’ . i 

talf.W hat thing? why aching to thanke God on. 

Hof /am nothing to thanke God on, /would thou fhould’ft 
know it,Iam an honeft mans wife, and fetthig thy knighthood 
afidc jtbciu art a knaue to call me fo, 

. Fdt. Setting thy womanhood afide,thou art ahead to fay o« 
therwife, 

Hof, Say,what beaft,thou knaue thou * 

Falf. What bcall? why, an Otter. 

*. Prince, Ah Otter, fir Iohn? why an Outer ? 

Falf. Why? Ihce $ neither filh nor fleih, a man knowes no* 
where to haue her. < r 



Hof, Thouart an vniuft margin faying fo,thou or any man 
knowes where to hauc me,thouknauc thou« v v \ 

Trin, Thouiayft txuc,Holldfle , and hee (launders thee moft 
grofiely. 

Ho/, So he doeth voUjiny Lord, and fayd this other day, You 

ought 






I 



of jh/enry tbc fourth, 

ought him a thoufand pound. 

Trin, Sirra,do I oxvc you a thoufand pound ? 

Falf, A thouJand pound, Hal ? a million : thy loue is worth a 
inillionithou oweftme tliy loue. 

Hof, Nay, my Lord,heealdyou Iacke, and faide hec woulde 
cudgel you. 

Falf. DidI,Bardol? 

Bar, Indeed, fir Iohn,you faydfo. 

Falf- Yea, ifhefaidmy ring was copper. 

/>r/,/fay t’is copper.-dareft thou be as good as diy word now? 

Falf.Why , Hal ? Thou knoweft as thou art but man /dare, 
but as thou ait prince, I feare thee as /feat e the roaring of the 
Lyonswhelpe. 

Trin, And why not as the Lyon ! - , ^ ,f • : : - 

Fal, The king himfdfe is to be feared as the Lion: doeft thotr 
thinkeile feare thee, as /feare tliy father? nay, and /doc, /pray 
God my girdle breake, . . , 

Trin, 0,ifit (liquid, howe woulde thy guts fall about jthy 
knees? but firra,there’s no roome for futlyructh, nor honcftic j., 
in this bofome of thine. It is all fil’d vp with guctes,and midriffc. 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket? why, thou 
horefon impudent imboftrafcail,if there were any thing in, thjr 
pocket, but tauerne rcckomngs,memorandums of baudy hou- 
les, and one poore peniworth of Sugar- candle to make thee 
long winded : if thy pockct wcre inricht with any ocher iniurics 
butthele,/ am a villawejand yet you willftand to it,.you wil not 
pocket vp wrong: art thou not aihamed? 

Pal . Doelt thou hcare, Hal?thou knoweft in die Hate of inno- 
cencie Adam what ihould-poore Iacke Falftalfe do in the 
dayes ofvillanie?diou fecit/ haue more fleih then another man, 
&therfore more frailty. You confefle the you pickt my pocket, 

Prin, It appeares lb, by the lforic. 

P«!, Hoftefle,/ forgiue thf c,goe make ready breakfaft, loue 
my husband, looks to thy feruautes, cheruh.ahy ghefts , thou 
Inalt find me trattable to any honeft realon; thoafeeft /am pa- 
cified fi ill: nay, prethee be gone. Exit Hcflefse, 

Now, Hal, to the newes at court for die robbcry,lad?how is that 
4-ifivercd? 

-• frin* 




the 



UJtorfc 

fritt. O, my fweete beofFe, /muft ftill be good angel to thee* ; 
c moneyispaid backeagainc. 




o. : — ; *«*w*i^ wiling^ 

Fal, Robifcefiieftxchequer the firiLthing thou doeft,and do 
it with vnwafh’t Jiands too. ! 

Bar, Do,myLord, v I " : i 

Vrm. I Iiaue procured the^k(^^ ; (^arge offoottfl 1 ' ^ ' ' 

Tail would it had bVKfl n^hnr'fi'VVIii'fr fhnl T fi?uV nn/> tU<%r 



kj uito y a dlli lidirivjun^ V V Cll^ VJ Uv.1 C/v ClJclJlfVCvA IOi 

thde rebelsilli^^ffcnd^rffr but the vertuons ; / Jaude; t!ieni,| ; 
prayf’e them. Trm. Bardoll. Bar. My Lotfct* 

Pr/« Go 3 bearc this letter to Lord islih of'Bancafter,' ••A 
To niy brothe^rob'njth r isj®i ifty lord of Weftmcrland, 

Go, Pc to. to horle.co lioi fe.forthou and f 




Afwoa deteke 'in the afterrioone, 

There Hialt thou know thy chaise 1 , aiid there recei ue d 
Money andorderfer their furniture. - > 

Theljuid ii : ’^j(^g-^e'Ccy-itainds on high, 
Ahd'either\Ve 1 'drtWy 1 muffloi,Verlie. 
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J'llC tOrigUCS VI lUUUlU5jriiui rt u* * • * - 

In my heiutslouehath nbmahthen-your felfe : 

Nny,taskemetomy wor^apprtfOaennejLord. 

Doughs. Thou art the King of honour , 
q 0 man Ib mtcntbreathlMvpon the ground, 

_ ..I 7-.. A.--. 



No 

ButI wdl beard him. 



iCOl 



Eater oneWith letters. 
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of JH-Ctiry the fourth* 

Hot, Doe fo, and t’is well: W hat letters hafttholi there? 
I can but thanke you, 

tiief. Thcie ictterscome from your father. 

Hot. Letters ft om him? why comes he nothimfelfe? 

Mef, He cannot come, my Lord , he is gneuous ficke, 
Hct. Zounds,hov\ hashethe leiliuetobe ficke 
In fuch a iuftling time ? who leads his power* 

Vnderwhofe gouevnment comethey along* 

Ttfef. His letters-beares his mind, not I nly mind. 

Wor. 1 prethee, tellme, doth he kcepe lus bed? 

Mtf, He did, my Lord, tour e day es c’re 1 fet forth , 

And at the time of my departure thence. 

He vyas much f card by his Phiiicions. 

Wor. I would the ftate of time had foil bin whole , 

E’re he by fteknefle had bin viftted: 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

Hot, Sicke no v.’jdroope now? this ficknes doth infeft 
The very life-blood of our enterpnfe, 

T’is catching hither, euen to our camper 
He writes me here, that inward fickncfte. 

And that his friends by deputation 
Could not io foone be drawn, nor did hethinkit nicety 
T o lay fo dangerous and d eare a till ft 
On any Joule reniou’d, but on hisowne. 

Yet doth lie glue vs bold aduertiJement, 

That with ourlmall coninnftion, we fliould on. 

To fee how fortune is dilpos’dto vs: 

For, as lie writes, there is no quatlingnow, 

Becaufe the kingis certainly pofleft 
Of all our purpofes: what lay you to it? 

Wor. Y our fathers ficknefle is a mairhe to vs. 

Hot, A perilous gafii, a very li rrime lopt oft, 
Andyer,in faith, itis not his prefent want 
Secmcs more, then we (hall find it: were it good. 

To fet the exact wealth of all oifr ftates, 

All at one caft? to letfo rich a maine, 

On the nice hazzard of one doubtfull houre? 

It were net good, for therein (hould we read 
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A be Jriijlaric, 

T he very bottomc and thefoulc. of hope 
The very lilt, the very vtmoft bound ^ * 

Of all our fortunes, 

Doug. Faith, and fo we fhould. 

Where now rcmaines afvveet reuerfion, 

We may boldly Ipend, vpon the hope, . of what t’is to 
A comfort of retirement hues in this. 

Hot. A randeuous, a home to file vnto. 

If that the Diuell and mifchance looke big 
Vpon the maiden-head of our affaires. & 

W or. But. yet Iwould your father had bin here: 
The qualitie and haire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will be thought 
By fome, that know not why he is away, 
Thatwifedome, loyaltie, andmecrediilike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence*. 
And thinks, how fucli an apprehenfion 
IVlay turne the tide of feavefull faftion. 

And breed a kind of queftion ;in our caufe: 

For, well you know, .we of the .oifring fide,. 

Muft keepe aloofe from frrift arbitrement, 

And frog' all fight-holes, cuciy loope,from. whence 
The eye of reafon mayprie in vpon vs. 

This abfence of your fathers drawesa curtainc. 

That fliewes the ignorant, a kind of fcarc. 

Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. You l^raine too far,, 
leather of liisabiencc make this vfe, 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, . 

A larger dare to our great enterprife, 

Tlien if the Earle were here : for men mud thihke,. 

If we without Iiis helpe can make a head 
To pu Oi againfra kingdom!, withdiis helpe 
W c ihall or’eturne it, topfic turuy downe, 

Y et all goes well, yet all o ur ioy nts are whole. 

Doug. As heart can thinke,, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke of in S cotland, as this tearme of feare* 

Enter Sir Vernon* 
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of jictirj wcjcurtD. 

Hot. My ecofen Vernon, welcome by rnyfoule* 

Ver. Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, lord. 

The Earle of W eftmerland, feuenthoufand lbrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince lohn, 

Hot , No Iiarme, what more? 

Ver, A nd further I hauc learnd. 

The King himfelfein perfoiusfet forth, 

Gr hitherwards intended ipeedily. 

With ftrong-and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He rtial be welcome too: where is his fonne* 

The nimble footed madcap, Prince of W ales! 

And his Cumrades,that daft the world afide. 

And bid itpafle? 

Ver. All furnifht, all in Ai mes : 

A 11 plumde like Eft ridges, that with the wind 
Baitedlike Eagles haumg lately bath’d, . 

Glittering in gold en coats like images, 

A s full of fpirit as the month of M ay, 

And.gorgcousas thefunne at Midfomer, 

Wanton as youthfull goates,wild as young bulsj, 

I faw young Harry with his beuer on. 

His cufhes on his thighs, gallantly armde. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury,. 

And vaulte d with fuch eale into his feat , 

■As if an Angel dropt downe from the clouds, 

•T o turne and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfemanfhip. 

Hot. Nomore,nomore,w’orfethenthefumn Marchj, 

T hispraife doth nourifri agues , let them come. 

They come like facrifices in their trim, 

A nd to the fire-eyd maid of fmoky war. 

All hot and bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars fliall on his altars fit 
Vpto the eares in bloud, l am on fire 
To heare this rich rcprizall is fo nigh. 

And yet not ours: Come, let me taffe my liorfe > 

W ho is to beare me like a thunderbolt, 

Againft the boloiacof the Prince of Wales, 

H a Harry 
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TkHi/lcm 

1 Hurry- to Hai-ry, lliafl. hot Iiorfe to horfe 
Meet,and ne’re part, till one drop downe a coarfe: 

Oh, that-Glbndowcr were come. 

Ver. Th ere is more nevves, 

I learnd inWorcefter, as I rode along. 

He can draw his power this rouitecne dayesr. 

Doug, That’s t he worft- tidings, that 1 hem e of itv 

Wor, I , by my. faith , that bea'res a frilly founds 

Hot • What may the kings whole battelreaeh vntof 

Ver. To thirty thoufmd, 

. H<?f. Forty letit be. 

My father and Glendower being botli away, 

T lie powers of vs may ferue lo great a day. 

Come, let vs take a mufter Ipeedily, 

Doomes day is neere, die all, die merrily. 

Doug , T alke not of dying, lam oat of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare* Exeunt*, 

Enter F a/ft alffe, and Bardoll. 

Fal ft. Bardot, gctthee'before to Couentry, fill me a. bottle of 
Sacke, our foitldiours lliall march through. W eele to S utton 
coplull.to night* 

Bar. Will you giue me money, Captaine? 

Fal, Lay out, lay out. 

Bar, This bottlq makes an angeil* 

Fat, And if it doe, take it for thy labour, and if. it make twen- 
ty, take them all, . ile anfwere the coy nage, bid my Lieutenant. 
Peto meet me at Townes end. 

Bar, I will, Captain e, farewell. Exit, 

Fat. If I be notafhamedof my fouldier$,I am a fouct gurnets 
Ihaue mifufed the kings prefle damnably. Ihaue got in ex- 
change of I 50 # fouldiers,.joo«and oddepounds. I prefle ine- 
none, but goo'd houiholders, Y eomens fonnes,- inquire me out 
eontrafted batchelers , fueft as had beene askt twice on the 
banes, fuch a commoditfefbf warmeflaues j as had as licue lieare 
the Diuell, as a drumme , fuch as feare the report of a Calmer, 
vvorfe the allrookefoule,or a hurt wild-ducke: l oreft me none, 
but fuch tofts and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger 
then piunes heads, and they haue bought out their fcruices, and 



of Henry the fourth. 

now, my whole charge confifls of Ancients,’ Corporals, Licit* 
tenants, gentlemen of companies, ilaue's as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth, where the gluttons dogs licked ljis ; fores : and 
foch as indeed were neuer fouldicrs, but dil'earded, yniuit icr- 
umgmen,yonger fonnes to y onger brothers, reuolted tappers, 
aud°Oftlerstradefalne, the cankers ofa ealme world,and along 
peace, ten times more difhcnourable ragged, then an olde fazd 
ancient, and fuch haue I, to fill vp the roomes ofthem as haue 
bought out their feruiees, that y ou would thinke, that I had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered prodigals, lately come from fwine 
keeping, from eating draflfe and husks, A mad fellowe met mee 
on the way, and told uiel had vnloaded afl the Gibbets, and 
preltthe dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch skarcrowes. lie 
not march through Couentry with them, that's flat: nay, and. 
the villaines march wide betwixt the legs,as lfthey had glues on, 
for indeedc,! had the moft ofthem out ofpriloty there’s not a 
flin t and a halfe in all my.compame , and the halfe fhirc is two 
napkins tack’t together, and throwne oner the flipulders like a 
Heralds coate without fleeues, and the Hurt, to fay the trueth,. 
ftolne from my hold at S.Albones,orthc red-nofc Inkeeper of 
Dauintry,but that’s all one,thei’ia finde linnen inough on cue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the 'Prtnce^and the Lord oflFeftmerUnd. 

Trin. How now,blowne : Iackei how now, quilt $ 

Fal. What, Hal ? hownovv,mad wagiwliata diuel'dofl: thou 
in Warwicklhire? My good L.ofWeitmerlandJ cry you mer- 
cie,I thought your honour had alreadie bene at Shrewsbune. 

Weft, Faith, fir Iolin, t’is more then time thatl werethcre, 
and you too, butm powers are there already ;the king I can tel 
you,lookes for vs all,we muftaway all night. 

Falf Tut, neuer feare me, I am as vigilant as a Cat, to fteale 
, Creamc. 

Prin, I thinke to fteale Creame indeed for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter : b utteli me, lacke, whole fellpwes are 
thefe that come after ? . ; y. : • . 

Falf, Mine, Hal, mine, 

Prin, I did neuer fee fuch pitifull rafcals, 

Fal, Tut, tut good inough totofle, foede for powder, foode 

H ?, for 









fcrpo'.vder, thei’Icfill a pit as well as a tetter: tufli man,morraiI 
men, mortal men, 

U^e/r. I, but, firlohn, methinkes they are exceeding poore 
and bare: too beggerly. 

pal. Faith,for their pouertie/know not wherethey had that; 
and for their barenefie /am fure they neuer learn’t that ofme. 

Pri. No file be fwome,vnleire you cal three fingers in die libs 
bare: but lirra, make haibc, Percy is already inthe field. Exit, 
Fal. What, is the kingincamp’t? 

Wt °ft< He is, fir Iohn,/ fearc vve fiiall flay too long, 

Iralf, W ell, to the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of a 
fealt, fits a dull fighter,and a keene gheft, Exeunt. 

Enter Ho tfpur } Worcefier/)otsglas } a»d Vernon , 

Hot. Wee’le fight with him to night, 

Wor. It may not be. 

Doug. You giue him then aduantage. 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot, Wliy,fayyoufo? lookeshc notfor fupply3 
Ver. So do we. 

Hu. Hisiscertaine,oursisdo.ubtfulh 
Wor. Good coofen be adius’d, ftir not to night. 

Ver. Do not, my Lord. 

Doug. You doe.not counfell well : 

Y ou fpeake it out of feare, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do me no Hander, Dougk$,by my life. 

And f dare well maintain e it with my life. 

It' well relpeftedlionovbid me on, 

I hold as little counfel with weake feare, 

As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this day liues : 

Let be feene to morrow in the battell, which of vs fcares. 
£> 0 «£*Yea,or to night. Ver, Content, 

Hot. To night, fay I, 

Ver. Come, come, it may no t be, 

I wonder muc h, being men of fucli great leading as you are, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Dragbackc our expedition: certaine horfe 

Of my coofen Veruons are not yet come vp, 

" Your 
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Your Vnclc Worcefters horfes came but to day, 

And nowtheir pride and metall is alleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a horfeis halfcthe h.alfe of himfelfe. 

Hot. So arc the horfes of the enemie. 

In gcnerall ioiu-ney bate d and brought low : ! 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

Wor. The number of the king exceedeth our; 

For Gods lake, coofen, Hay till all come in. 

The trumpet founds a far ley .Enter fir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the king, 
Ifyou vouclifafe me hearing, and refpeff. 

Hof .Welcome, fir Walter Blunt.-and would to God 
You were of our determination} 

Some of vs loue you well, and euenthofe fome 
Enuy your great deferuings and good nam e, 

Becaufe you are not of our qualitie, 

B tit ftand againft vs like an enemie. , 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftilll fliould ftand fa, 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
Youftandagainft anointed maicftie. 

But to my charge.The king hath fentto know 
The nature ofyour grieu e s,and where upon 
Y ou coniure from the breaft of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitie,teaching his dutious land 
Audatious cruel tic. Iftfrat the king 
Haue any way your, good delects forgot 
W iiich lie confcffeth to be irianitol d. 

He bids you name your grieues,and with allfpeede. 
You fhallhaueyourdefireswich intereft 
And pardon abfolutefor your Telfe,and thefe 
Herein milled by your fuggeftion. 

Her. The king is kind: and wel we know, the king 
Knowes atwhattime to promife, when to pay ; 

A'ly father, and my vnclc, and myfelfe. 

Did giue liirn that fame royaltie he weares, 

And when he was not Hxeand twentie ftrong, 

Sicke in the worlds regard^ wretched and low. 



A 







'i tii r*j djt> i drereisrei ajdnyvjvj ej erEtefzrp/Ef ejp 




TbcHtjhric 

A poore vnmindcd outlaw fneaking home, 

JVly father gaue him welcome to the Ihore ; 

And when he heard him fweareandvow to God* 

He came but to be Duke ofLancafter, 

To lue his liuery, and beg his peace 

Wicli teares of innocsncie,and tearmes of zeale, ‘ 

My father in kinde he ait and pittie mou d, 

Swore him alsiftance,and perfbrtnM it too. 

Now, when the Lords, and Barons of thcfcaltne, 

Perceiu’d Northumberland didleaneto him* 

The .'more and lefts came in with cap and knee, 

Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attended him on bridges, ft ood m lanes, 

Laid gifts before him ^>ro(Fer*dhim their oathes, 

Gaue him their heire s,-as Pages followed him, 

Euen at the heelesun golden multitudes. 

He prefently,as greatnes knowes it felfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father,' while hi s blood was poore, 

Vpon the naked ihore at R&uenipurgh, 

And now forCooth takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine ediflsjand (omeftreight decrees 
That lie too heauie on the Common-wealth, 

Cr yes out vpon abufes 3 lcemes to weepe 
Ouer his Couxtrie wrongs, and by this face. 

This Iceming brow of iuitice, did lie winnd 
The hearts ofallthac he did angle for : 

Proceeded further, cut me oft the heads 
Of all the fauouritesthat the abfent king 
In deputation lefcbehinde him here, 

When he was perfonallin the Infh warre# 

Blunt* Tut, I came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the point* 

In fhort time after, he depos’d the king, 

S oone after that, depriu’d him oflus life, 

And in the rtecke of that, task t the whole ftatc : 

T o make that vvoorle,fuftred his kiniinan March, 

(Who is, if euery owner were well plac’d, 

Indccde* 
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Difgrac’t me in my happie victories, 

S ought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnkle from the counfellboord. 

In rage diimifd my father from the Court, 

Broke othe on othe, committed wrong on wrong, 
Andinconclufion,drouevs toleekcout 
This head of fafetie, and withallto pric 
Into his title, the which we find 
T oo indirect for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I returne this anfwere to the king? 

Hot. Not fo, fir Walter, Wee’le withdraw awlulc. 

Go to the King, and let there be impawnd 
Some furetie for a fafe returne againe. 

And in the morning early fiiall mine vnkle 
Bring him our purpoles, and lb farewell. 

Blunt. \ would you would accept of grace and loue, 

Hot. And may be, lo we ihall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. t 

Enter ^ircbhijhep of Y orkjc, and SirMighel. 

\Anb. Hie 3 good fir Mighel, bearethis fealed briefe 
With winged liafte to the Lord Marlhall, 

This to my coolen Scroope, and all the reft 

l o whom they are directed. If you knew 

How much they doe import, you would make hafte. 

Sir 7^1. My good Lord, I gefie their tenor. 

.Arch. Like enough you doc. 

T o morrow, good fir Mighell, is a day. 

Wherein, die fortune of ten thoufand men 

Muft bide the touch. For fir, at Shrewsbury, . \ 

As I am truely giuen to vnderftand. 

The king with mighty and quicke raifed power. 

Me etc s with Lord Harry; Andl feare, fir Mighell, 

What with the fickeneile of Northumberland, 

Wlicfe power was in the firll proportion. 

And what with Owen Glendowersabfence thence, 

Who with diem way a rated finew too, 

I ' And 



Indeed his king) to beingag’d in W ales. 
There without ranfome to lie forfeited. 
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And comes not in, oucr-ruldc by prophecies, 

I feare, the power of Percy is too wcakc, 

T o, wage an inllant trial! with die king. 

StrM, Why, my good Lord, you need not feare. 

There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer. 

.Arch. No, , Mortimer is not there. 

SirlYl. Buttherc is Mordakc, Vernon, Lord Harry Percy, 
And there is my Lord of W orccftcr,and a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble gentlemen, 

tArch. Ar.dfo there is, but yet the king h'athdrawnc 
Thcfpechll head of all the land together. 

T he Prince of Wales, Lord lohn of Lancafter, 

The noble Wcftmerland, and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriuals and dcarc men 
Of eftimation, and command in armes. 

Sirin, Doubt not, my L.thcy dull be well oppos’d, 

*Arcb, I hope no lefl'e,y et, ncedfull t’is to feare. 

And to preuent the word, lit Mighel, fpeed: 

For if Lord Percy thriue not, c’re the king 
Difrnifle bis power, he mcancs to vifir vs. 

For he hath heard of our confederacy. 

And, t’is but wifedomc, to make ftrong agamft him: * inrC 
Therefore make haftc, I muft goe write againe 
T o other friends, and lb farewell ,fir M igl >ej. Exeunt. ■ 
Enter the King, Prince of (Tales, Lord lobn of Lane after fE.xrk 
oflTeftmerland,Sir Walter blunt y andFalftalffe, 

King, How bloudily the funne begins to pear e 
Aboue yon busky lull, the day lookes pale 
At his diftemprature. 

Prist. The Southrenvvind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes. 

And, by his hollow whittling in the leaucs, 

Foretels a tempeft and a blu tiring day. 

King. Then, with thelofers let it (unpathrze, 

For nothing can leemefoulc tothofe that winne. 

The trumpet founds , Enter (Torcefter, 

King. How now, my Lord of Wore e fter#t’is not welt 
That you and I Ihould meet vpon fuch tcarmes ^ 
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As now we meet. Youhaue deceiu’d our trull. 

And made vs doffe our eafic robes of peace, 

T o crulh our old hmmes in vngentlc ftecles 
Tins is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 

What fay you to it? will you againe vnknic 
Thischurlilh knot of all abhorred war? 

And moue in thatobedientorbe againe. 

Where you did giue afairc and naturall light* 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

A prodigie of feare, and a portent 
Of brochcd mifthiefe to the vnbornc times# 

(Tor. Heare me, my Liege: 

For mine ownc part, I could be well content, 
Toentertaincthelagendof my life 
With quiet houres. For I proteft, 

I liaue not fought the day of this dillike. 

King. You haue not fought it: how comes it then? 

Eal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 

Prtn, Peace, chewct, peace. 

(Tor, It pleas’d your maicllie to turne your lookes 
Of fauour, from my felfc, and all our houle. 

And yeti muft remember you, my Lord: 

We were the firft and deareft of your friends. 

For you my ftaffe of office did I breake 
In Richards time, and ported day and night 
T o meet you on the way, and kilfe your hand. 
When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I, 

It wasmy l'elfe,my brother and his fonne. 

That brought you home, and boldly did outdate 
The dangers of the time. You fwore to vs. 

And you did IwearethatochcatDancafter, 

That you did nothing purpofe gainft the Hate, 

Nor claimc no further, then y cur new falne right. 
The feat of Gaunt, Dukedom c of Lancafter: 

To this, vvefworeour aid:butin fhortfpace 
Itraind downe fortune (howling on ycur head, 

A lid fuch a {loud of grcatnelTe fell on you, 
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What with our lieipe , what with the abfent king. 

What with the iniuricsof a wanton time$ 

T he l'eenung fiufferances that y oaliad borne,, 

A n d th e contrarioiis winds that held the king \ 

So long in lus vnlucky Iriih wars, 

ThataUin England did repute him dead: 

And from this fwarme of faire aduantages. 

You tooke octafion to be quickly wooed 
Togripe the generalLfvvay into your hand,. 

Forgot your othe to vs at Dancafter, 

And being fed by vs, you vl\l vs fo, 

As that vngcntle gull the Cuckowesbird 
Vfeththe iparrow, did opprefl'e our neaft. 

Grew by our feeding tolo great a bulke. 

That euen our loue durlt not come neer your fight, 

For feare of fwallowing: buc with nimble wing 
We were enforc’t for Jafety fake,.to foe 
Out of your fight, and raife this prelent head, 

Whereby we lland oppofed by luch meanes. 

As you your felfe haue forg’d againlt your felfe * 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth 
Sworne to vs in your yonger enterprise. 

King, Thele things indeed you haue articulate, 

Proclaimed at market Croffes,.read in.Churches, 

To face the garment of uebellio n, 

With feme fine colour that may pleale the eye 
Of fickle changelings and poore difeontents, 

Which gape and rub the elbow at the newes 
Of hurlyhurly innouaticn. 

And neucryet did infiurrection want 
Such water colours, to impamt his caufe. 

Nor moody beggars, ftariungforatime, 

Of pell mellhauocke and confufion. 

trin, 1 n both your armies there is many a foule. 

Shall pay fulldearcly for this encounter, 

If once they iorne in trial!, tellyour nephew. 

The Ponce of Wales doth loyne with all the world - 
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In p^aife of Henry Pcrcie,by my hopes 
Tins prelent interptife fetof his head, 

; doe not thinke a bvauer Gentleman, 

More afficie, valiant, or more valiant yong, 

More daring, or more bold is now ahue, 

To grace thislatter age with noble deedesh j 

Formypart.ImayJpeakeittomyfhame,. ■> . .. .. .] 

1 haueatruanc bene tochiualric. 

And fol hearc,he doth account metoo? 

Y et this before my fathers maicfhe, 
lam content,that he fliall takethe oddes 

Ofhisgreat name and cfiimation, 

Andwiil,to fauethe blood on cither fide, 

Try fortune with him, in fingle fight. 

Kin, And prince ofWales/o dare we venture thee* 
Albeit,coh(j derations infinite . 

Do make againlt it: no good Worcefter, no: , 

We loue our people wcll,euen thofe we loue 
That are milled vpon your coofens pait. 

And will they take the offer of our grace. 

Both lie, and they,and you,yea euery man 
Shall be my friend agamc, and lie b e his, 

So tell your coo fen, and bring me word 
What he will doe* But if he will not yeeld. 

Rebuke and dread correction wait on vs, 

And they Hull doe their office. So be gone: 

We will not now be troubled with replic, v . 

W e qffer faire, take it aduifedly* Exit IP'orcefler, 

Triu, It will not be accepted on my life. 

The Douglas and the Hotipur both together. 

Are confidentagainft the world in armes. 

King . Hence tlierefore, euery leader to his charge. 

For on their anfwere will we let on them, 

Ami God befriend vs, as our caufie is iuft. Extant: manent 
Enl. H al, if thou fee me downe in the battell QrinJdlst. 
And beftnde me,fo, t’is a poynt of friendfhip. 

frin. N otliing b ut a Coiofiiis can doe thee that friendfhip, 
bay thy prayers, and farewell. 

I 3 ' Sal. 
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Falf. 1 would it were bed time, Hal ,and all well. 
prince. Why? thou owelt God a death, 

F«lf. T’is not due yet, f would be loth to pay hm, before his 
day:wlut neede I be lo forward with him that cals not on nice? 
W eil,c’is no tnatter,honor pricks me on: yea,buthow if honor 
pneke me offwhen /come on?howthen*can honor let to a leg? 
no:or an armef no: or take away the griefe of a wound? no: ho- 
nor hath no skill in forgery then * no: What is honour?a worde: 
what is in that word: honor:what is that honour Sairc: a trim rec- 
koning, VV ho hath it? he that died a Wednefday,doth he feclc 
it* no:doth he heare it? rio:t’is inlcnlible then? yea: to the dead: 
but will it not liue with the hum g# no: why? detraction will not 
fnffer it,thcrefore ilc none ofit,honor is a mcere skutchion, arid 
fo ends my Catcchifme, Exit, 

Enter Worcefler^and pr Eschar dVer nan \ 

War, O no, my nephew mult not know, hr Richard, 

The liberal! kinde oiier ofthe king. 

Ver. T’werebelthc did. 

Wor. Then arc we all vnderone. 

It is not polliblc : it cannot be 
T he king fhould kcepe his word in Iouing vs. 

He willfolbect vs itill,and findc a time 
To punilh this offence in other faults, 

Suppofition,alour hues fhall be llucke full of eyes, 
Fcrtrcafonis but trulied like the Foxe, 

Wlio neuer lb tamc,fo cheriih’c and loekt vp. 

Will haue a wildc tricke ofhis ancelters: 

Lookehovv we can, or fid, or mcrilyj 
Interpretation will nnfquote ourlookes. 

And we l'liali feed like oxen at a ltall. 

The better cherriht, Rill the necrer death. 

My ncphewestrcfpalTc may be well forgot, 

Jt hath the excufeof youth and heat of blood, 
Andanadoptcdname ofpriiuledge, 

A hair-braind Hotfpur gouern’d by a fpleenc : 

A II bis offences hue vpon my head 
And on his fathers. VV exlid traine him on. 

And lus corruptionbcing tane from vs, 
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We as the fpring of all /hall pay for all : 

Therefore good coofen,let not, Harry know. 

In any cafe the offer of the king. Enter Haifpur. 

Ve, U chuer what you will,ilc lay t’is fo.Hcre corns your coo/e, 
Hat, My vncle is return’d. 

P cliuer vp my Lord of W eltmcrland, 

Vncle,whatnewes, 

l Ver. Thcking will bid you battel prefently. 

Doug, Dcfie him by the Lord of Wcflmcrland, 

Hot, Lord Douglas, goe you and tell him fo. 

Dou. Marry and ihal,and very willingly. Exit Doug, 

War. There is no leaning mercy in the king. 

Hot. Did.ycu beg any ? God forbid. 

War. I tolde him gently of our grieuances. 

Of his oth brcaking,which he mended thus 
By now forfwcaringthatheisforfvvorne. 

He call vs.,rcbels,traitors,and will fcourge 
With liautie aiincsjthis hateful! name m vs. Enter Dougins , 

Dou. Arme, gentlemen, to armes : for 1 iiauc ciirowne 
A braue defiance in king Henries teeth. 

And W elbncrland that vvasingag’d did beareit 
Which cannot chulc but bring lum quickcly on. 

War, The Prince of Wales llept forth before die king' ’ 

An d,nephew,chaleng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot. 0,would the quarrel lay vpon our heads. 

And that no mau might draw fhort breach to day 
But I and Harry Monmonch:tclI me, tell me, * 

How llicwed his talking? feemd it in contempt ? 

Ver. No,by my foulc I neuer in my life. 

Did heare a dialenge vrg’d more modcftly. 

VnlefTe a brother fhould a brother dare. 

To gentle excrcife and proofe of Armea . 

Hcgaueyouall die duetics of a man, 

Trim’d vp your praifes with a Princely tongue, 
opokc your deferiungs like a Chronicle, • 

Waking you euer better then his prayfe, 

By ftill difpraifing praife valued with you. 

And which became lum like a prince indeed. 

He 
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He made a blufhing citall ofhimfelfe. 

A nd chid his truant youth with fuch a graced 

Asifhc maftred there a double Ipirit 
Of teaching and of learning inllantly : 

There did he paufe jbutlct me tell the world. 

If he outliue the enuie of dais day, 

England did neuer owe fo fweetc a hope 
So much mdconftufed in his vvantonnefie. 

Hot, Coofcn,l thinke thou art enamored 
On his follies: neuer did 1 heare 
Ofany prince fo wild a libertie : 

But be lie as he will, yet once e’rc night, 

I will unbrace him with a fouldiers arme, 

T liat he fhall Ihrinke vndcr my courtcfie. 

Arme, arme with fpeed.and fellowes,{buldiers, friendes, 

B etter confider what you haue to do. 

Then I that haue not welthe gift of tongue 
Can lift y our blood vp with perfvvafion. Enter a mefsengef. 
Ttief. M y Lord,herc are letters for you, 

Ho/,1 can not read them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time of life is fhort: 

To fpeiul that l'hortncsbafely, were too long. 

If life did ride vpon a dials point. 

Still ending atthcarriuallofau houre. 

And if we hue,weliue to tread on kings, 

Jfdic,braue death' when princes die with vs. 

Now for our confc iences,the armes are faire, 

When the intent of bearing them is itilh 

Mef. My Lord,prepare,the king conics on apace, 

Ho/, I thanke him, that lie cuts mefi-om my tale: 

For 1 profefl’e nottalking, onely this. 

Let each man doe his bell: and here draw I a fword. 
Whole temper I intend to-Hamc 
With the bell blood that I can meet withall, 

I’nthe aduenture ofthis-perilous day. 

Now elperanCc Percy, arid fet on,, 

Sopnd all the loftie milruments df war. 

And by that Mufickt lervs all embrace. 
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ofj-fenry the fourth. 

Forheauen to earth, feme of vs neuer fliall 
A fecond time dee luch a courceHe* 

Here they embrace, the trumpets found, th e king enters with bit 
po\ver,alarme to the butt ell ,t hen enter Doughts ,und Sir Wal- 
ters lunt. 

Bliint. What is thy name, that in battell thus thou eroffeft me? 
W hat honour doll thou feeke vpon my head; 

Doug. Know then, my name is Douglas, 

And I doe haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufe fomc tell me chat thou art a king 
Blunt . They tell thee true. 

Dong. The Lord of Stafford decrc to day hathbougk 
Thy likenede, for in lleadof thee, King Harry, 

Thisfword hath ended him, fo fhall it thee 
VnlelTe thou yeeld thee as my prifoner. 

Blunt. 1 was not borne a y celder, thou proud Scot: 

And thou lhalt find a king that will reuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight, Douglas hilsBlunt jhcu enter Hot/fur. 

Hot, O Douglas, hadft thou fought at Holmedon thus s 
I neuer hadtriumpht vpon a Scot. 

Doug. Als done,als won : here breathlcs lyes the king. 

Hot . Where ? ‘Doug, Here, 

Hot, ’ This,Douglas? no, I know this face full well, 

A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 

Semblably furnifh’c like the king himlelf, 

Doug, Ah foole,goe with thy loule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title hall thou bought too dearc. 

Why did ll thou tel me, that thou wert a king? ' 

Hot. The king hath many marching in his coatcs, 

Doug, Now by my fword,I will kill all his coates : 

Ik* in urthcr alibis wardrobe, piece by piece, 

Vntill/meetc the king. Hot . V p,and away. 

Our fouldiers Hand full fairely for the day. 

uilarme, E nttr Fa Ifiulfftfolus , 

FaI. ' Though I could Icape fhot-frcc atLondon,Ifeare the 
fliot here,hcrc*s nofcormg but vpo the pate. Soft, who arc you? 
fir Walter Blunt, fhet’s honor for you, here’s no vanity :I am as 
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' T7'c frlijloriz 

hot as molten lead, as hcauytoo; Gcdkcepelead cutofmc 

J need no more weight; then mmefow-he bowels. Thaucled my 
rag of Muffins where they arepep^e'r dfthcr'c’s not three of my 
I jo. left alitie, and they are for the towhes end, to beg during 
lifefoutwho comes here? . Enter the- Prince,' 

Erin. What, ftaiidlt chou idle here? lend me thy hvordvj 

Many a noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe, 

Vnder the hooucs of vaunting eriemies, 

Whofe deaths are yetvnrcueg’d, fprechcc lend me thy fword. 

Eal. O Hal, I prethce giue me leaue to breathe a while:Turke 
Gregorie neper did fuch deeds in aniies , as I haue done this 
day, I' haue pai d Percy, 1 haue made him lure, 

Erin. Heis indeed, and lining co kifl-thee: 

Ipretheelend methy fword. 

Fal, Nay, before God, Hal^if Percy be aliuc, thou getft not 
my fword", but take my piftol if thou wilt. 

Prin, Glue it metwhac? isiciii'checdlc? 

Fal, I Hal, t’is hot, t’is hot, there’s that will facke a Citie. 

T beVrince drakes it buifixha finds it to be a bottle of Sacke. 
Trin. What, is it a timeto ieft and dally now? 

. He tbyoWcs the bottle at him. Exit, 

Fa!, Well, if Percy be alitie, ile pierce him , if he doe come 
in my way; fo, if bee doe not, if I come in his -willingly, let him 
make a Carbonado of me.ITike not.luch gKoniiig-lionour as fir 
Walter hath:giue me life, which if 1 can Fane, to; if not, ho* 
nour comes vnlookc for, and there’s an end. 

. 

AUrme t txcurfsonsfEnter the-Kingybe Prince, Lord lohn 
of Lancafler^and Earle ofWe i ftmefl and. 

King, I prethee Harry, withdraw thy lelfo,.thoiVbIeedefttoo 
much, Lord lohn of Lancafter, go you-with him. 

P . Iohn, Not I, my Lord, vnlefle Idid bleed-coo; 

Vrin. I befeech your Maieftie, makeyp^ 

Leaft your retirement (foe amaze your friends; (tent. 

. King . I will doefb;my Lord of Wcftmerland,lead liim to his 
Weft; Come, ray Lord, ile IeadyoutoyOuf- tent. r 
Pr/»,Leadme,myLord. J Id'oe-notrteedlycfurhelp.Ci' 

And God forbid a ni^o# forateh lhoidddi4lc :i : i"*bW ' 



ofj-icnry iDejouritK 

The Prince of W ales fro m inch a field as this. 

Where ftain’d nobilitie lies troden on, 

And rebels armes triunifhin roaflatres. 
lob. We breathe too long,comc,coofon Weftmerladj . . . . 

Cur duetic this way lies; For.Godslake come, . ; v . dT 

Trin. By God, thou haft decern’d me,Lnncaltei> 

I did not thinke thee Lord of fo ch a lpirit : t , ' . 

Before,/ lou’d thee as a brother lohn. 

But now,! doe refpeft thee as my ,foplc. 

King. 1 fawhiraholdeLord Percy atthc point, , ; . 

With lufticr maintenance then i did looke for 
bffoch an vngvowne warrior. \ \ 

Prin, 0,this boy lends metall to vs all. Exit. 

Deng, Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Douglas,fatali to all thofc 
Thatweare thole colours on them. W hat artthoo 
That counteifedt the perfon of akmg ? ■, 

Xfo.The king himVelfowho Efouglas grieues at heart, 

So many of his lhadowes thou nail met 
And not the very king 1 1 haue two boyes , . 

Seeke Percie and thy ielfc about foe held. 

But leeing thoufaUl^^cJ^foi^, f;f ; ^nforfi \\ 

I will aflay thee, and defend tty l.eit^ . . j,, » , ? 

Do tig, I fearc thou art another counterfet. 

And yet, infaith, thou bearefttheelikeaking. 

But mine, I am fore, foou art, who fx e thou be; 

And thus I winne thee. ( . - 

They fight he King being i ( o 
Trin. H old vp thy head, vile Scot,or 
Neucr to hold itvp againe, thefpirits 
Of valiant Shelly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my armes; 

It is the Prince of W ales, that threatens thee. 

Who ncuer promilech, b ut he meanc? to pay. 

They fight, Douglas flicth, 

Cheerely,niy Lord, how fares y our grace* 

Sir Nicholas Gawfcy hath for fo ccour fenc. 

And fo hath Clifton; ileto Clifton ftraight. 

King. Seay, and breathe a while': 
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"* jZ7>e Jrliflorie 

Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And Ihew’d thou makelt fomc tender of my life# 

Inthisfaire refeue thou haft brought to me, 

Trin. O God, they did ( me too muchiniuric, 

That eucr laid, 1 harkeri6d for your death. 

If it were fo, f might haue let alone 
The infulung hand of Douglas oucr you. 

Which would haue beene asfpeedy in your end, 

A* all the potfonous potions in the world, 

Andfau’dthe trcchcrous labour of your forme.' 

&*£• Make vp to Clifton, ile to S. Nicholas Gawfey.ZVr/V.Ki. 

Enter Hot fpttr. 

Hot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 

Erin. Thou fpcakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot, My name is Harry Percy, 

'Erin, Why, then 1 lee avery valiant rebell of the names 
I am the Prince of W ales, arid thinkc not, Percy, * 

. To iharc with me In glory any iriore: 

Two liars keepe not their motion in one fplierc. 

Nor can one England brookc a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wiles. 

Hot . Now, lhallit, Harry- forthe houre iscome. 

To endthc one of vs, and would to God 
Thy name in armes, were now as great as mine. 

Prin. He make it greater , e’rc 1 part from thcc. 

And alltlic budding honddi's on thy crell, 

11c crop to make .a, garland for my head. 

Hot, I can no longer brookc thy vanities. 

T hey fight '.Enter Fatfalffc, 

Fnl, Wellfaid,Hal,toit,Hal. Nay, youfhall find no boyes 
play here, I can telly on. 

EnterDottgUtyhe fghttth v/itbF uljiatffe y he faU 
dotyne At if he \\>ere dendy the Prince 
. killcthVercy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft rob’d lticof my youth, 

1 better brookc the loflcof brittle life, 

Tlicn thofc proud cities thou haft won of me, 
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of Henry the fourth. 

They wound my thoughts, Worfe then thy fword my flefli i 
But thought’s the llaucof life, and life times foole, 

And time that takes furuay of ail the world. 

Mult haue a Hop. O, I could prophecic, 

But that the earth and cold hand of death 

' Lies on my tongue :noPercy,thouartduft 
And food for. 

Pr/». Forwormcs, braue Percy.Farcthce well, great heart, 
111 weau’d ambition,howe much arc thou Ihrunke : 

When that this body did containe a lpirit, 

A kingdomc for it was too fmall a bound. 

But no.v two paces of the vilcft earth 
Jsroome inough: this earth that beares the dead, 

B earcs not aline fo ftoutc a gentleman, 

Ifthou wert fenfible ofeurtefie, 

I Ihould not make fo great a llicw ofzeale: 

But letmy fau ours hide thy mangled face, 

And euen in thy behalfc ile thankc my felfc. 

For doing thefc taire rites oftenderneuc. 

Adievv, and t ake thy praife with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignominy ltecpt with t hee in the grauc, 

But not reibembred m thy Epi'aph, 

He fpieth Falflalffe on the ground, 

What,old acquaintance! could not all this flefli 
Keepe in a little life ? poorc Iackc, farewell, 

I could haue better Ipar’d a better man, 

0,1 fhould haue a heauie miffe of thee, 

Ifl were much in louc wirhvanitic : 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day, 

T hough many dearer, in this bloody fray . 

Inbowel’d will 1 fee thee by and by. 

Till then, in blood by noble Per de lie. Exit. 

Falftalfferifethvf , 

Frf/.InbowcI’d? if thou inboard me to day,ile giue you Ieauc 
topowderme and eatcmetootomorrowc.Zblood,m‘as time 
to counterfet,or that hot termagant Scot had paid me foot and 
lot too, Counterfet? Ihc, Iamnocounterfetno dieistobcca 
countcrfet.for he is but the counteract of a man , who hatli not 
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the life ofamahibiieco countcrfcc dying^lKna man thereby 
liuech, is to be no couiiterfet, but tire true and perfect image of 
lifei ideed.The better part- of valour is dikrcuui;, inthe.uiuch 
better part l haue faued my hfe.Zounds I am afraid efehis gun- 
powder Percy, though be.be dca&how, if he ilioulde6tei;fectcQ 
and rile; by my faith, 1 a W. afraid bee would proue the. better 
counter fet .-therefor e lie make him fu r e,yea andileiweare 1 krid 
him. Why may not he rife a ('veil as I? nothing conftitesme but 
eyes, and no body fees me: therefore firra,with a new wound in 
your thigh, come youalong with me. 

He take! vp Hgtfpnr en his backe.Enterfrmce and ; 4 ,y 

lohn of Lancafier . ,■ ,,l v ';.. ;n‘i 

Tr/,Come P brof her Iohn,ful brauely haft thou fleih’t 
Thy maydenfvvord, 

Iohti. B ut fo ft, whom haueweJiearc?. 

Did yo u not tell ine,thi.s#atiuian wasfte#!.? ; i,lrjorfi " 

Priti, I did, [ (aw lum dead, 

Breatliles and bleeding on the ground. Artthou aliue ? 

Or is it fantafie that play cs vpon our delight i ' t . . . 

3 prethee lpeal;e,\ve will not trull our eics 
^Without our careSj.th.ou art not what.ti«>n:fi^i^ft< no . .) .t •>,! L 
. Fat. No,that’s certafne, l am not a double man : hut-if/l?^ 
notlacke Falftalffe, thenam /a Jacket there is Pcreic,ifyour 
father will doe rae any honour, lb : if not, fet him kill, the next 
Percie hitnfelfe : / Iodise t© be either $yurle : ©t:.LJuke „ 3 ca,na£ 
hire you. .;anr uz •; : ioj;r,.d outdo.’:. r 

Vrin, W by, Percie I tyWitnyi Gdfe* ^hd.faw-thec.dRatl., 

Fat, Didftchou? Lord, bmkid^fish this world is giuen tp ly- 
ing. I grauncyou,! was do$voe.,and out of breath, aud io was he, 
butwerofe both at an.inftanc, and fought a long Houre by 
Shrewesburie cIocke,if /.may b.c beleep’d jof: if not, let ^jein 
that lhould rewavde valpui^b.eai'4 tjie fipnftypqn .their.o^ne 
heads. lie take it vponmy deaclTj gauc .liim this wound in the 
thigh: ifchemari wciic abac, and would done it, Zouds / would 
make law eate apiece of my fwprd. 

^hj».Thisisthcftrangellt4e,thatcuef I h'e^rd. 

Prirt, This is theftrangelf feIIow,btot’hcr < 

Conic bang your luggage nobly on 7 your backe. 



of ffc;try the fourth 

For my part,if a lie may doc thee grace* • ■ ; ' c '!? 7/ . • • • . , 

He guild it with the lsappieft teimes 1 haue^ • 

A rctr air e is funded, 

•pri/i. The Trumpet founds retrait, the dayisours. 

Come, brother, let vs to thclugheft of the held, * 

To fee what feiend^a're liuingjWhoare' dead, w - Exeunt* % 
Fat. lie follQvv,astliey fay,forfcward.HeetIiatrcjvardcs me, 
God reward him. If/ doc growe great, iic-grbwe.lcfle,for ife 
purge and lcauc Sacke, and hue cleanely as a noble man 
lhould do. Exit* . . 

/if. e [ tic -.'■.vio L •/ v 3rd: t awiun»i sids nod'. . V. 
The Trumpets fund. Enter the King fPrince of (Wales, Lord 
Jehu of Lancaster, Earle of IWeftm&land > 1 frith IWerccfttr, 
and Fer n on, prtj oners, 

King. Thus euer didrebcllion find rebuke, . 

Illfpinted Worcefter,did not vye fend grate. 

Pardon , and tennes ofloue coalofyoW'ib i .< 

And wouldft thou turneour offers Moflfcfcy, f-dnur/ f ' 
Mifufe the tenor oftliy kmiinans trult ? . 

Three knights vpon our partie i-lainc to day, , 

A noble Earle and many acreatureelfe, . : 3pnjcv: . i jj 

Had bene aliue this houre, 

Jf like a Chriftian thou hadftrriicly borne 
Bet wixt our armies trucintclligence. 

(Eor. W hat I haue done,my fafery vrg’d mecto : 

Arid Iimbracc this fortune patiently > 

Since not to be auoydeditfalsonme. 

King. Beare Worceitcr to the death, and Vernon teb; 
Ocher offenders we will paufc vpon. 

How goes the field ? 

Pm. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, when he law 
T lie fortune of the day quite turn’d fromhiiir. 

The noble Percie fiaine,and alibis men 
Vpon thefoote offeaie,fftawith.tfie reff t 
A nd failing from a hill,h e was foTrus’d, 

Thatthe purfuers tooke him. Ac my tent 
The Douglas is : and I beleech your grace 
Ixnaydifpofc of him. 

Tine. 
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King . With all my heart, 

Pr». Thcn.brotl.a- John of Lanccftcr, 

Toyou this honourable bounty fliall bclon* 1 
Goe to the Douglas, and dcliucr lum 0> 

Vp to lus plcafure,xanfomeldle and free- 
His Valours fhew’n vpon our Cr efts to day, 

Haue ta tight vs how to cherilhfuch high deeds 
Euenzn the bofome of ouraduerfarics. 

Iokn. I thanke your grace fortius high curtefie, 

Wluch I (hall giuc away immediatly. 

King , T hen this remaines, that we deuidc our power, 

\ ou lonnclohn, and my coofen Weftmerland 
Towards Yorke /hall bend ,you with your deereft fpced 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroopc, 

Who, as we heare, are bufily in armes: 

My felfe, and you/onne Harry , will towards Wales, 

To fight with Glcndowerand the Earle of xM,areh, 

Rebellion in this land lhall lofe lus fway. 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day. 

And, fincc tlus buGnefle To faire is done, 

Let vs not Ieaue, till all our ownc be won. Extunt, 
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medie, of Syr him Faljlajfe , and the 
merry Wiues of VVindfor. 

Enter lufHce^Y^lo^Syr HupT^gfor Page* 
<mm? Slender; 



.w 



Shot. XT Ere talke to me, lie makeaftar-cham- 
ber matter ofit. 



The Councell /hall know it. (mee. 
Pag. Nay good maifler Shallow be per/waded by 
Slen, Nay furely my vncle (hail not putit vp fo. 
Sir Hu. Wil you not heare reafons M. Slenders ? 
You fbould hearereafbns*- 
Shal.. Tho hebeaknight, hefhallnotthinketo 
carrie it fo away. 

M. Page I will not be wronged. For you 
Syr,I loueyou,and for my coulen 
He comes tolooke vpon your daughter. 

■ , Pat And heres my hand, and if my daughter 
Like him fo well as I,wee’l quickly haue it a match? 
In the meane time let meintreatyou tofoiourne 
Here a while. And on my life lie vndertake 
tomakeyoufriends. 

Sir Hu. IprayyouM.iA//W« letitbefo» 
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lA’pkafaunt Qmtedie, of 

The matter is pud to arbitarments. 

Thefirftman is M.fa^videlicet M. Page. 

The fecond is my felfe,videlicet my felfe. (tw. 

And the third and laft man, is mine hoft of the gar- 

Enter Syr Iohn Falftaffe, PiftoII, Bardolfe, 
and Nim. 

Hereis fir iohn himfelfe no w,!ooke you. 

Fat. Now lA.Shdlw, youle complaine of me 
to the CouncelI,I heare t 
Shd S ir lohnjxx Iohn, yotrhaue hurt my keeper, 
Kild my dogs,ftolne my deere. 

Fd. But not killed your keepers daughter. 

Shd. Well this (hall be anfwered. 

Fd. Ilcanfwere it ftrait.I haue doneall this. 
This is now anfwred. 

Shd. Well,the Councell fhall know it. 

Fd. Twere betterforyou twereknownein 
Youle be laugh tat. (counfell, 

Sir Hu. Good vrdes fir John * good vrdes. 

Fd. Good vrdes, good Cabidge. 

Slender I brake your head, 

What matter haueyou againft mee? 

Slen. I haue matterin my head againft you and 
your cogging companions, Pi ft oil and Nym. They 
carried meeto the Tauerne and made mee drunke, 

and afterward picked my pocket. 

Fd. What fey you to this did you picke 

Maifter Slenders purfe Pijloll ? 

Slen. Ibythishandkercherdidhe. Two feu* 
fhouellboord ihillings, befides feuen groats in mm 
fixpcnces. f-- 






the merry Vtues of kind fori 
Fd. What fey you to this Pijloll ? 

Fiji. Sir Iohn, and Maifter mine,I combat OStue 
Of this feme laten bilbo. I do retort the lie 
Euen in thy gorge, thy gorge, thy gorge. 

Slen. By this light it was he then. 

Nym. Syr my honor is not for many words. 

But ifyou run bace humors of me, 

I will fey mary trap. And there’s the humor of it. 

Fd. You heare thele matters denidegendeme. 
You heare it. 

Inter MiJlrcJJe Fo ord, Mijfrejje^a^md he r 

daughter Anne. 

Pa. No more now, 

I thinke it be almoft dinner time. 

For my wife is come to meet vs. 

Fd. Mi&refle Foord,l thinke yournameis, 
Iflmiftakenot. 

Syr Iohn kifles her. 

Mif. Ford. Your miftake fir is nothing but in the 
Miftrefle.Butmy husbands nameisPVw^fir. 

Fd. I (hall defire your more acquaintance. 

The like of you good mifteris Page . 

Mif. Pa. With all my hart fir loin. 

Come husband will you goe f. 

Dinner ftaies for vs. 

Pa. With all my harr, come along Gentlemen. 

Exit alljbut Slendered 
mijlrejji Anne. 
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jt pleafant (otnedie, of 

Anne. N ow forfooth why do vou ftav me > 
What would you with me / • 

Slen. Nay for my owne part, I would title or no- 
thing with you.I loueyou well,and my vncle can 
tell you how my liuing ftands. And ifyou can Joue 
me why fo. If not, why then happie man be his 
dole. 

An. You lay well M. Slender. 

But firft you muft giue meleaue to 
Beacquaintcdwith your humor. 

And afterward to loueyou if I can. 

Slen. Why by God, there’s neuer a man in chri . 
ftendome can defire more. What haue you Beares 
in your Towne miftrefle Anne,y our dogs barke Co? 

An. I cannot tell M..S lender thinke there be. 

Slen. Ha how Cay you.^ I warrant your afeard of 
a Beare let Ioole, are you not i 

Am Yestruftme. 

Slen. N ow that’s meate and drinke to me, 

He run yon to a Beare, and take her by the muflell. 
You neuer law the like. 

But indeed I cannot blameyou, 

For they are maruellous rough things. 

An. Will you goe in to dinner M .Slendor ? 

The meate ftaiesforyou. 

' Slen. N o faith not I . I thanke you, 

I cannot abide the finell of hot meate 
Nere fince I broke my fhin.Ile tel you how it came 
By my troth. A Fencer and I plaid three venies 
For adilh offtewd prunes, and I with my ward 
Defending my head, he hot my Ihin. Yes faith. 

Enter 



the merry Wittes of 'to'thdfor. 

Enter Maifer Page. 

Pa. Come, come Maifter Slender, di nner ftaies for 
you. 

Slen. I can eate no meate,! thanke you. 

Pa. Youfhallnotchoofelfay. 

Slen. Ilefollow you fir, pray leade the way. 

Nay be God mifteris Anne, you (hall goe firft, 

I haue more manners then lo, I hope. 

An. Wgllijr,! will n ot be troublefome. 

Exitomnes. 



Enter fir Hugh and Simpl e,jrom dinner. 

c Y/.O) j-i , ; ; j i t DIO x t : /, 

SirHu.Havk you Simple, pray you beare this letter 
to Dodor Cayushoufe, the French Do&or. He is 
twellvp along the ftreet, and enquire of his houle 
for one miftris Quickly , his woman,or his try nurle, 
and deliuerthis Letter to her, it tis about Maifter 
Slender.Looke you, will you do it now? 

Sim. I warrant you Sir. 

Sir Hu. Pray you do, I miift not be abfent at the 
grace. 

I will goe make an end of my dinner, 

There is pepions and checfe behinde. 

Exit omnes. 



Enter firlohn FalftafFes Host of the Garter? 
Nym,Batdolfe,Piftoll, and the bo f. 

Eal. MincHoftofthe Garter. 

B Ho ft. 
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A pleafant Comedte, of 
H oft. What fes my bully Rooke t 
Speake fchollerly and wifely. 

Fal. Mine Hoft , I muft turne away fome of my 
followers. 1 

Hoft. Difcard bn\\y ^Hercules callire. . . 

Let them wag,trot,trot. 

Fal. I fit at ten poundaweeke. 

Hoft. Thou art an Emperour Cafir, Bheflir and 
Kefir bully. 

He en tertainc Bardolfi,Yi.Q (hall tap^he (hall draw. 
Said I well, bully Heft or? 

Fal. Do good mine Hoft. 

Hoft. I haue Ipoke.Let him (oWovt, Bardolfi 
Let me fee thee froth, and lyme. I amat . 

A word. Follow, follow.. 

Exit' Hoft. 

Fal. D o Bardolfe^ a Tapfter is a good trade, 

‘An old cloake willmakeanew Ierkin, 

A withered feruingman,a frefli Tapfter: 

Follow him Bardolfe. 

, Bar. I wilHii ,Ile warrant you Ilamake a good • 
fhifetoliue. 

Exit Bardolfe. 

Pif O bace gongaiian wight, wilt thou the (pic- 
ket willd? 

Nyt&.. His minde is not hcroick. Andtheresthe 
humor of it. 

Fal. Well my Laddes, I am.almoft out- at the 
heeles.. 

Pif. Why then ktcyhesinfue; 

Mm* I thanke thee for that humor. . 

Fak 



the merry "Hokes of Holndforl 
Fal. Well I am glad I am lo rid of this tinder 
Boy. 

His Health was too open, his filching was like 
An vnskilfull finger, he kept not time. 

Nym. Thegood humor is to fteale at a minutes 
reft. 

Pif. Tis fo indeed A^w.thou haft hit it right. 
Fal. Well, afore God, I muft cheat, I muft cony- 
catch. 

Which of you knowes Foordof this Towne ? 

Pif. I ken the wight, he is offubftancegood. 
Fal. Well my honeft Lads^TIeTell you what 
lam about. 

Pif. Two yards and more. 

Fal. N o gibes now PiJloH: indeed I am two yards 
In the waft, but nowTam about no waft : 

Briefly, I am about thrift you rogues you, 

I do intend to make loue to Foords wife, 

I efpie entertainment in her. She carues,(he 
Diftourles.She giues the lyre of inuitation. 

And euery part to be conftured rightlyis,I am 
Syr lohn Falftafes. 

Pif Hehathftudied her well, out oflroneftie 
Into Englifli. 

Val. Now the report goe$,(h e hath all the rule 
Of her husbands purfe. She hathlegiansofangels. 

Pif As many diuels attend her. 

And to her boy (ay I . 

Fal. Heree’saLettcrtoher. Heeres another to 
mifterisP^. 

iuu'.c! ttw 1 • 1 • 

B a Who 
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A pleafant Comedie, of 

Whoeuen nowgaucme good eies too, examined 
ray exteriors with fuch a greedy inteotio, with the 
beames of her beautie, thatitfeemed as fhe would 
a fcorged me vp like a burning glaffe. Here is ano- 
ther Letter to her,fhce bearcs thepurfetoo. They 
flrallbe Excheckcrs to me, and Ilebc cheaters to 
them both .They lhall be my Eaft and Weft Indies 
and lie trade to them both. Heere bearethou this 
Letter to mifirefTe Foord.And thou this to miftreffe 
P^.Weelethriue Lads, we will thriue. 

Pif . Shall I iir Panderowes of Troy become? 
And by my fword were ftecic. 

Then Lucifer take all. 

, Nym. Here take your humor Letter againe, 

For my part, I will keepe thehauior 
Of reputation. And theres the humor ofit. 

Pal. Here firrha beare me thefe Letters titely, 
Saile like my pinnice to the golden fhores : 

Hence flaues,avant. Vanilh likehailflones,goe. 
Falflajfe will Iearne the hum or of this age, 

French thrift.you rogue, my felfeand feirted Page. 

' . E xit Falttaffe, 

■ and the Boy. 

Pif; And art thou gone?T eaftCr lie haue in pouch: 
When thouflialt want, bace Phrygian Turke. 

Nym. I haue operations in my head , which are 
humors of reuenge. 

Pif. Wilt thou reuenge ? 

Nym. By Welkin an d her Fairies. . 

Pif By wit, or fword ? 

Nym. With both the humors I Will dilclole this 
loue to Page. Me po£cs him with Iallowes, 

; ’ And! 














the merry 'tomes of toind/or. 

And theres the humor of it. 

Pif. And I to Fvord will likewife tell 
How Faljlafe varlot vilde. 

Would haue her loue, his doue would proue. 

And eke his bed defile. 

Nym., 'Let vs about it then, (on. 

Pif Ilefccondthee : fir Corporall Nym troope 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Mifireffe Qu ickly./W Simple. 

guje. M. S/d’W^is vour-Mafk'rsjaamefay you? 
Sim. Iindeed that is his name. 

Quic. How fay you < J take it hee is femewhat i 
weakly man : 

And he hasas it werea whay coloured beard. 

Sim. Indeed my maifters beard is kane colored. 
flmc. Kane colour, you fay well. 

And is this Letter from fir Ton , about Mifteris An, 
Is it not? 

Sim. I indeed is it. 

gutc. So : and your Maifter would haue meas 
it twere to fpeakto mifteris Anne concerning him : 

I promife you my M.hath a great affedioned mind 
to mifirefle:J?«»#himfeife. And ifhefhould know 
thatllhouldas theyfay,giucmy verdit for anyone 
buthimfelfe, Ifhould heare of it throughly : For 
I tell you friend, he puts all his priuities in me. 

Sim. I by my faith you are a good ftaie to him. 
Slfc. Am I? I and you knew allyowd fay fb : 
Wafhing,: brewing, baking, all goes through my - 
GreKe it would be but a woehoufe. (hands, 

Sim. I befhrow me, one woman to do all this, 

B.3, Is > 
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\A pleafant of 

Is very painfull/ 

gujc. Are you auifed of that .<^1,1 warrant you 
Take all, and paiea!),all goe through my hands, * 
And heis fiuch a honcfi man, and he fhould chance 
To come home and findea man here, we fhould 
Haue no who with hitn.He is aparlowesman. 

Sim. Is he indeed ? 

Slmc. Is he quoth you' God keepehim abroad: 
Lord blefle me, who knocks there ? 

For Godsfakeftep into the Counting-houfe, 
While 1 goefee whofe at doore. 

H e jieps into the Counting-houfe. 
What John Rugby John ^ 

Arc you come home fir alrcadie c 

And fie opens the doore. 

Doll. /begar/be forget my oyntment, 
VVhere be John Rugby ? 

Enter Iohn. 

Rug. Here fir, do you call? 

Doc. /you be Iohn Rugbiey&xxd you b tlackRugby 
Gocrun vp met your heel es, and bringaway 
Deoyntment in de vindoe prelent: 

Make hal \lohn Rugbie. O /am almoft forget 
My fimplcs in a boxe in de Counting-houle: 
OJefhtt vat be here, a deuella,adeuella ' 

My Rapier Iohn Rugby , Vat beyou,vat make 
You in my Counting-houfe? 

Jtinck you be a teefe. 

Jluic. ,/efiiu blefle me; we are all vndone. 

Sim. G Lord fir no : /am no theefe, 
lanaaSeruingman : ^ 



the merry 'toiites ofiomdfw. 

My nawie is Iohn Simple, /brought a Letter fir 
From my M.S'&w^.about mifieris Anne Page 
Sir : /ndeed that is my comming. 

Doc. I begar is datall < Iohn Rugby giuea ma pen 
An /nek: tarchevn pettit tarche a little. • 

T he Doff or writes; 

Sim. O God what a furious man is this ? 
ypuic. Nay it is well he is no worfc : 

1 am glad he is fo quiet/ 

Doc. Here giue dat lame to fir Z/#,it ber ve chalege 
Begar tell him / will cut his nafe, will you ? 

Sim. /.fir, Lie tell himloVT fmay. 

Doc. Dat be veil, my Rapier Iohn Rugby , follow 

Exit Dolt or. 

guic. Well my friend, /cannot tarry, tell your 
Maifter/ledoo what /can lor him, 

And fo farewell. 

Sim. Mary will /,/ am glad /am got hence. 

Exit omnts , 



Enter Mijlrejje Page , reading of 
a. Letter. x 

(realotjj 

Mif. Pa; MiftrefleP^r /loueyou. Askemeno 
Recaufe theyr impolfible to alledge. Your faire. 
And /am fat. Yon Joue fiack, lo do /:- 
As /am fure /haue no mind buttoloue. 

So/ knowyouhauenohartbut togrant (knowes 
A louldier doth not vfe many words, where a 
A letter may. ferue for afentcnce. /loue you, 
Andlo/leaueyouv 

Tours Syr Iohn Falfiajfe. 

Now 















Afleajmt Comedie, of 

Now Iefhu blefle me, am I methomorphifed ? * 
I thinke Iknowe not my felfe. Why what a Gods 

name doth this man fee in me, that thus he fliootes 

at myhoneftie ? Well but thatlknowemyovvne 
heart, I fhould fcarcelyperfwaderay felfcTwere 
hand. Why whatan vnreafonable woolfack is this. 
Hewas neuer twice in my companie,andiftheni 
thought I gaue fuch affurauce with my eies,Idepul 
them out, they fhould neuer fee more holiedaies. 
Well, I fhall truflfat men the worfe while I liue for 
his fake.0 God that I knew how to be reuenged of 
him. Butin good time,heeresmiftrefteP<w2 
Enter Miftrejfe Foord. 

Mif.For. How now Miftris Pnge,arc you reading 
XiOtje Letters ? How do you woman ? 

Mif.Pa. O woman I am Iknow not what : 
Inlouevp to the hardeares. I was neuer in fuch a 
cafe in my life. 

Mif.Ford. In Ioue,now in the name of God with 
whom ? 

Mif.Pa. With one that fweares he loues me. 
And I muftnotchoofebutdothelikedgaine: 

I prethie Iooke on that Letter. 

Mif.For. lie match your letter iuft with thelike. 
Line for line,word for word.Only the name 
Ofmifteris Page^md midcrisF oord difagrees : 

Do me the kindnes to looke vpon this. 

Mif.Pa. Why this is right my letter. 

O moll notorious villaine 1 

Why what-a bladder ofiniquitie is this 1 

Lets be reuenged what f) ere we do. 

Mif.For. Reuenged, if we liue weel be reuenged. 

0 Lord 
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the merry homes of hnndforl 
O Lord if my husband fhould fee this Letter, 
Ifaith this would euen giue edge to his Iealoufie* 
Enter Ford, Page, Pi Foil and Nym. 

Mif.Pa. See where our husbands are. 

Mine’s as far from Iealoufie, • 

As I am from wronging him. 

'Pif. Ford the words I fpeakc are ford : 

Beware, take heed,for Falftaffc loues thy wife : 
When Pifoll lies do this. 

Ford. Why fir my wife is not young. 

Pif. He wooes both yong and old, both rich and 
None comes amis.I fay he loues thy wife : (poore 
Faire warning did I giue,take heed. 

For fommercomes,and Cuckoobirds appeare: 
Page belieue him what he fes. Away fir Corporall 

Exit Pistol, i: {Nym. 

Nym. Syr the humor of it is, he loues your wife, 
I fhould ha borne the humor Letter to her : 

I fpeake and I auouch tis true : My na m e is Nym. 
Farwell,I loue not the humor of bread and cheefe: 
Andtheresthohumorofit. Exit Nym. 

Pa. The humor of it, quoth you: 

Heres a fellow frites humor outof his wits. 

Mif.Pa. How now fweet hart, how doff thou ? 

Enter Mifreffe fhiickty. 

Pa. How now man ? How do you miftris Ford ? 

Mif.For. Well I thankeyou good M .Page. 

How now husband , how chaunce thou art Co me* 
lancholy? 

Ford. MelanchoIy,Tam not melancholy. 
Goegetyouin,goe. 

Mif.For. God faueme,fee who yonder is: 

C Wcele 
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A pleafant Comedie, of 
Wecle fet hera vzorkein thisbufinefle. " 
Mtf.Pa.O (hedeferue excellent. 

N ovv you come to fee my daughter An I am fur e. 
Quic. I forfooth that is my comming. 

MifPa. Come go in with me.ComeMif.FW. 
Mif.Yor. I follow you Miftrefle Page. 

Exit MiJlreJJc Fordyfl/z/lPage, ^Quickly. 
F or. M. Page did you heare what thcfe fdlowcs 
Pa. y es M.FW,what of that fir < (faid ? 

for. Do you thinkc it is true that they told vs ? 
Pa. No by my troth do I not, 

I rather take them to be paltry lying knaues. 

Such as rather fpeakes of enuie. 

Then of any certaine they haue 
Of any thing. And for the knighr, perhaps 
He hath fpoke merrily, as thcfafbion of fat men , 
Are : But fliould he loue my wife, 

Ifaith Ide turne her loofe to him : 

And what hegot moreofher, 

Then ill !oQkes,and fhrowd words, 

Why let me beare the penaltie ofit. 

F or. Nay I do not miftruft my wife, 

Yet Idebeloth to turne them together, 

A man may be too confident.- 

Enter He A and Shallow. 

Pa. Here comes my rampi ng hoft of the garter, 
Ther’s either licker in his hed,or mony in his purfe, 
That he lookes fo mcrily.Now mine Hoft? 

Hoff. God blefte you my bully rookes,God blefte 
Gauclera luftice I fay. (you* 

Shah At hand mine hoft, at ban d. M . f ord god den 
God demo £w€ntkgoodM.F^ . (to you. 

I tell 



the merry 'bines of bind for. 

I tell you. fir we haue fport is hand. 

Hoff. Tell him cauclira luftice : tefl him bully 
Ford. Mine Hoft a the garter: (rooke. 

Hoff. What fes my bully rooke 1 
Yard. A word with you fir. 

. • Ford and the Hojl t dikes. 

Shal. Harke youfirjletell youwhatthe fport 
Dodor C^andfirtf^areto fight, ((hall be, 
My merrie Hoft hath had the meafaring 
Oftheir weapons, and hath feare : 

Appointed them contrary plaees.Harke in your 
Hoff: Haft thOU no fliufeagairift my knight, ' ' 
Mygueft,mycauellira: ' 

Far.. None I proteft : But tell him my name 
Is Rrooke, onlie fora left. 

Hoff: My hand-bully : Thou (halt 
Haue egresraudregfes,and'thy ! 

Namefhall be Brooke : Sed Iwell btftlyHedar? 

Shal. I tell you whatM. Page, I beieeue 
TheDodor is no Iefter,heele laie it on : 

For tho we be Iuftices and Dodors, 

And Church men, yet we are ■ 

The fonnes of wo men M. : f 

. Prf: True maifter < 

Shal: It will be found fo maifter Page: 

P^. Mai fter Shallow you your felfe 
Haire;bene a great figh ter, 

Tho now a man of peace:. ' , 

Shal: M.P age I haue fecne the day thatyong 
T all fellovves with their ftrokc & their paffado, 

I haue made them trudge Maifter P , Hge i 
Atis the hart,the hart doth all : I 

C z Haue 
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A pleafdHt Com edie, of 
Haue feene the day, with my two hand fword 
I would a made you fourc tall Fencers 
Sapped like Rattes. 

Hojl. Here boy.es, (hall we wag, /hall we wag * 
Shal. Ha with you mine hoft. 

Exit Hott and Shallow. 
Pa. Come M.Fm/,fhall we to dinner i 
I kno w th efe fellowes flicks in your minde. 

For. No in good fadneffe notin mine r 
Yet for all th is I le try it further, 
Jwillnotleaueitfo: 

Come M. Page, (hall we to dinner ?, 

Pa. With all my hart fir, Ik follow you. 

Exit, omnes *. 

Enter Syr John, and Pitted, 

Fat. ile not lend thee a peny. 

P if. / will retort the fum in equipage. 



ypur Coach-fellow Nym,c\fe you mightalooked 
thorowagratclikeageminy of babones./am dam- 
ned in hell for fwearingto Gentlemen your good 
fouldiers and tall fellowes: And when miftrifleFr/- 
get loft the handle of her Fan, 1 tooked on my ho- 
thouhadftitnot; 

Pif. Didft thou not fhare -l hadft thou not fif- 
teen? pence ? 

PM; Reafon you rogue, rea/on. 

Doeft thou thinke lie in danger my fbule gratis l 
/nbriefe, hangnomoreaboutmee, /amnogybit 
for you. A fhort knife and-a throngtoyour manner 

o£: 



fhuld lay my countenance to pawne:/hauegrate< 
vpon my good friends for 3 . repriues, for you anc 



themmy'toiuesof' 'Mndfor. 
ofpickt hatch, goe.Youle notbearea Letter for me 
you rogueyou : you ftand vpon your honor .Why 
thou vnconfinable bafenefle thou , tis as much as I 
can do to keep the termes of my honor precife.I,I 
my felfefometimes , leauingthe feare of God on 
the left hand,am faine to fliuffel,to filch & to lurch. 
And yet you ftand vpon your honor, you rogue. 
You,you. 

Pif. I do recant : what woulft thou more of man ? 
Fat. Well, gotoo, away ,no more. 

Enter MiJlreJJe Qui ckly, 
guic. Good you god den fir. 

Fal. Good den faire wife. 

Jguic. N ot fo ant like your worfhip.. 

Fal. Faire mayd then. 

£ntc. That I am Ile be fvvorne,as my mother 
Tlie firfthourc I was borne.. (was 

Sir I would fpeake with you in priuate. 

Fal. Say on I prethy,heeres none but my owns 
houfliold. 

jjhvic. Are they fo?N ow God blefle them, an eh 
make them his feruants. 

Syr I come from MiftrefTe.F<wv/. 

Fal. So from MiftrefTe Feffd.Goton. 
gate. I fir,flie hath fent me to you to let you 
Vnderfland file hath reeeiuedyour Letter, (dit. 
And let me tell you, fiieis one ftands vpon her ere- 
Pal. Well, come Mifteris FW,Mifteris Ford. 
Quyc. I fir, and as they fay,flie is not the firft 
Hath bene led in a fpoles paradice. . 

Pal Nay prethy bebriefe my good fhe Mercury; 
d£uic. Mary firfheed haueyou meet her between 
eight and nine... C } Pal. 
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\A pleafimtfomedie , of 
-YaL So betweene eight and nine : (birdms 

M&C' I forfooth/or then her husband goes a ^ 
Frf/. Well commend me to thy miftris,tel her 
I will not faile her .• Boy giue her my purfe. ; > 

Nayfirlhaueanotheraranttodotoyou 

From mifteris P age : : j 

Fal. From mifteris Page? I prethy what of her ? v 
gjiic. By my troth 1 think you work by /rtchant- r 
Els they could neuerloueyou as they doo: (meats, 
F^/.Not /,/alfure thee: letting the atra&ionof my 
Good parts afide,7vfe ho other inchantments : 

% . £gc. Well fir, fhcloues you extreemly: 

And let me tell you,fhecs one that feares God, 

And her husband giues her leaueto do all: 

Forheis nothalfefoiealouficasM.Fm/is. (F ork, 
Pal. 'But harke thee,hath mifteris P age & miftris 
Acquainted each other how dearly they loue me ? 
flute. O God no fir : there werea ieft indeed. - 
JEW. Well£atwcl,commend me to mifteris Vord, 
/will not faile her jay. 

' Quic.. GocThe with your worfhip. \ 

Exit Mijlrejfe Quick/y. 

Enter Bardolfe. 

Ear. Sirheer’s a Gentleman, 

One M. Brooke, would fpeak with you. 

He bath fentyou a cup of facke. 

F al. M. Broeke,hee$ welcome: Bid him come vp, . 
Such Brookes arealwaies welcome to me : 

A lucky will thy old bodie yet hold out f 
Wiltthou after the expence of fo mu ch mony 
Be now a gainer f Good bodie /thanke thee. 

And /le make more of thee then /ha done: 

Ha 





the merry 'ibiues of 'bind for. 

Ha, ha, mifteris Ford, and mifteris Page, hauc r 
1 caught you a-the hip i go too. 

Enter Foord difgutjed like Brooke. 

F or. God fane you fir. 

F al. And you too, would you fpeak with me ? 
Fal. Mary would /fir, /am fomewhatbolde to 
My name is Brooke. . (trouble you, 

Fal. Good M. Brooke your verie welcome. 

For. /faith fir /am a gentleman and a traueller, 
That haue feen fbmewhat . And /haue often heard 
T hat if mony goes before,all waies lie open. 

. Fal. Mony is a good fouldier fir.and will on. 

For. /faith fir, and/ haue a bag here, 

Would you wood helpe me to beareit. 

Fal. Q Lord, would /could tell how to deferue 
To be your porter. 

For. That may you eafily fir John: I haue ah ear- 
Sutetoyou. Butgoodfir when Ihaue (neft 
. Told you my gricfe,caftoneeieofyourovvne 
Eftate,fince your feifeknew what tis to be 
Such an offender. 

Fal. Verie well fir, proceed.' 

For. Sir I am deeply in loue with one F.ords Wife 

0 f this Towne.N o w fir John you are a gentleman 
Ofgood difcourfmg,well beloued among Ladies, 
A man offuch parts that might win 2 o,fuch asfhe. 

Fal. G good fir. (loue 

For. Nay beleeue it-fir John, {ox tis time.Now my 
Is fo grounded vpon her, that without her loue 

1 fb all hardly Hue. 

v FaL Haue you importune-dher by any means/ 
Ford. NoncuerSir. 

Fal. Of 









Apleafant Cotnedt^of 

Val. Of what qualitieis your loue then ? 

Yord, Ifaith fir,like a faire houfe fee vpon 
Another mans foundation. ( me ? 

Yal. And to what end haueyou vnfolded this to- 
O fir,when lhaue told you that, I told you 
Jbor (he fir (lands (o pure in the firme (late (all: 

Ofher honeftie, that (he is too bright to be looked 
Againft : Now could I come againft her 
With (bnaedetedi6,I fiiould (ooner perfivade her 
From her marriage vow, and a hundred fuch nice 
Tearmes that (heele (land vpon. 

Yal. Why would it apply well to theveruenfie 
ofyouraffe&ion, ,(ioyf 

That another (hould poflefifewhat you woulden* 
Meethinks you prelcribe verie propofteroufly 
To your (jetfe. 

Yor . No fir, for by that meanes fiiould I be cer~ 
tainc Of that which I now mifdoubt. 

Yal. Well hi. Brooke, lie firfl make b^ldwithyour 
Next.giue me your hand. LaftIy,you (hall (mony, 
And you will,enioy Yords wife. 

For. O good fir. 

Yal. M. Brooke , I lay you (hall. 

Ford. Want no mony Syr John, yon (hall want 

Yal. Want no Mifieris FordM. Brooke, (none. 
You (ball want none. Euen as you came tome. 

Her fpokes mate, her go between parted from me : 

I may tell you M. Brooked am to meet her 
Between 8 . and g. for at that time the Iealous 
Cuckally knaue her husband wil be from home, 
Come to me (boneat night, you fhall know how 
I (peed M. Brooke. 

Ford . 






the merry 'tr'rnes of 'Vihdfsr'. 

Ford. Sir do you know Ford ? (him not 

Fal. Hang him poore cuckally knaue, I know * 

And yet I wrong him to call him poore.For they 
Say the cuckally knaue hath legions ofangels , * 
For the which his wife feemes to me well fauored, 
And lie vfe her as the key of the cuckally knaucs 
Coffer, and there’s my randeuowes. 

Ford. Meethinkes fir it were very good that you 
Ford ; that you might (hun him. (knew 

Fal. Hang him cuckally knaue,Ile flare him 
O ut of his wits,Ue keepe him in awe 
With this my cudgell: It (hall hang like a meator 
Ore the wittolly knaues head,M . Brooke thou (halt 
Seg I will predominate ore the pealant. 

And thou (halt lie with his wife. M .Brooke 
Thou (halt know him for knaueand cuckold, 
Come to me (bone at night. 

Exit Faljlaffe . 

Ford. What a damned epicurian is this ? 

My wife hath fent for him, the plot is laid : 

Page is an Afle, a foole. A fecure Afle, 

Ilelboner truftan Irilhman with my 
Aquauita bottle,Sir Hu ourparfon with my chcefe, 
Atheefeto walk my ambling gelding, the my wife 
With her fclfe:tben (lie plots, then (lie ruminates. 
And whatlhethinkesin her hart (lie may effe<% 
Sheelebreake her hart but (lie will effed it. 
Godbeprai(ed,God be prailed for my iealoufie: 
Well Ilegoe preuent him,the time drawes on, 
Better an houre too foone,then a minit too late, 
Gods my life cuckold, cuckold. 

Exit Ford. 
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A pleafant Comedie, of 

Enter the Boot or and his mm. 

Dos. John Rugbie goe Iookc met your eics ore dc 
Andfpie andyoucanfeedeparfon. (ftaJJ 

Rug. Sir I cannot tell whether he be there or no* 
But I fee a great many comming. 

Doc. Bully moy,mon rapier John Rugabie , begar 
Hearing be notfo dead as I ihall make him. ' "de 
Enter Shallow, Page, my Mott, and Slender. 

Pa. GodfaueyouM.DodorC^^. 

Shal. How do you M.Dodtor ? (thee. 

Host. God bleffe thee my bully do&or,God bleffe 
Doc. Vatbeallyou, Van totreecomfor,a? 

Hojl . Bully to lee thee fight, to fee thee foine,to 
fee thee trauerfe, to fee thee here, to fee thee there, 
tofeetheepaffethepunto. The flock, thereuerfe, 
the diftance : the tnontnee is a dead my francoyes-? 
Is a deadmy Ethiopian ? Ha what fes my gallon i 
my efcuolapis f Is a dead bullies taile,is adead ? 

Doc. Begar de preefi be a coward Iackknaue, 
He dare not fliew his face. 

HoH. Thou art a caftallian king vrinall. 

UtSl or of Greece my boy* 

Shal. He hath fliowne himfelfe the wifer man- 
M.Dodior: 

Sir Hugh isa Parfon^and you a Phifition. You muft 
Gee with meM. Dodlor. 

Holt. Pardon bully Iuflice. A word monfife 
D$c,. M:ock.water,vat me dat ?• (mockwatefo 
Hojl: That is in our Englifh tongue, Vallor bully,; 

valid*.. 



Dos.. 



the merry 'totties of Wndfof. 
Por.Begardcn I haueas mockuater as de Ingliflt 
lack dog, knaue. 

Host. He will claperclaw thee titely bully. 

Doc. Claperclawe,vat be dat < 

Hof That is, he will make thee amends. 

Doc. Begar I do looke he dial claperclaw rnede, 
And He prouoke him to do it,or let him wag : 

And moreoucr bully, but M.P4gcandM.SArf//<w, 
And eke cauellira Slender, op you all ouer the fields 
to Frogmore f 

Pa. Sir Hugh is there, is hee <f 
Hojl. He is tlierc : goe fee what humor hee is in, 
IlebringtheDodorabout by the fields : 

Will it do well? 

ShaU We wil do it my hoft. Farwel M.Do&or. 

Exit all but the Hojl and Dollor. 
Doc. Begar I will kHl-de cowardly Iackpreeff, 
He is makea foole of moy. 

Hojl. Let him die, but firft flieth your impatience. 
Throw cold water on your collor,com go with me 
Through the fields to Frogmore, and lie bring thee 
Where miftris An P^cisafeaftingatafarm houfe, 
And thou (halt wear hir cried game: fed I wel bully 
Doc. Begar excellent vel : and if you fpcak pour 
moy, I fhall procure you de geffeofall degentelme 
mon patinces.I begar / fall. 

Hojl. For the whichllebethyaduerfary 
To mifteris An Page : Sed 1 well ? 

Doc. I begar excellent. 

Hof Let vs wag then. 

Doc. Aloh,alon,alon. 

Exitomm. 

D 2 Enter 
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plea/ant Comedk, of 
Enter Syr Hugh and Simple. 

Sir Hu. I pray you do fo m uch as fee ifyou can* 
Dodor Cayrn co mining, and giue me intelligence 
Or bring me vrdeifyoupleafe now. 3 

Sim. /will Sir. 

Sir Hu. /elhu pies mee, how my hart trobes,and 
And then (he made him bedes ofRofcs, (trobes 
And a thoufand fragrant poles. 

To {hallow riueres. Now lo kad vdge me,my hart 
S welles moreand more.Mee thinkes l can cry 
Verie well. Theredwelta manin Babylon, 

T o (hallo w riuers and to falles, 

Melodio us birds ling Madrigalles. 

Sim. Sir here is M. Page, and M. Shallow, 
Comming hither as {aft as they can. (fword 6 

SirHu. Thenitisverieneceffary/putvpmy 
Pray giue me my cowne too, marke you. 

Enter Page, fallow, and Slender. 

Pa. God fane you Sir Hugh. 

Shal. GodfaueyouM.parfon. (no w.' 

SirHu. God plefle you all from his mercies fake 

Pa. What the word and the {word, doth thata* 
greewell/ 

Sir Hu. There is reaions and caules in all things, 
/warrant you now. 

Pa. Well Sir Hugh, we are cometocraue 
Your helpe and furtherance in a matter. 

SirHu. What is /pray you? 

/ Pa. /faith tis this : fit Hugh-. There isanauncient 
friend o£ours,a man of verie good lort, fo at oddes 

with 



themeny 'foiues of 'toindjor. 
with one patience,that /am lure you would hartify 
gricue to lee him.Now Sir Hugh, yon are a Icholler 
well red, and verie perlwafiue, we would intreate 
you to lee ifyou could intreathim to patience. 

SirHu ■ /pray you who is it? Let vs know that. 

Pa. I am fhure you know him, tis Do&or Cay us. 

SirHu. / had asleeueyoufhould tel me ofa meffe 
He is an arant lowlxe beggerly knaue: (of poredge. 
And he is a coward befide. 

Pa. Why He laiemy life tis the man 
Thathe lhould fight withall. 

Enter D oclor and the Hoffjhey 
offer to fght. 

Shal. Keep them afunder, take away their wea- 

HoH. Dilarme, let them queftion. (pons. 

Shal. Let them keep their limbs hole, and hack 
our Englifh. 

Doc. Hark van vrd in your earc.Yoube vn daga 
And de /ack, coward preeft. 

SirHu. Harkeyou, let vs not be laughing ftockes 
to other mens humors. Bylelhu/willknockyouc 
-vrinalls aboutyourknauescockcomes, for milling 
your meetings and appointments. 

Doc. O Ielhu mine hoft of de garter John Rogoby, 
Haue / not met him at deplace he make apoint, 
Hauel not/ 

Sir Hu. So kad vdgeme,this isthepoinrment 
Witnes by my Hoft of the garter. (place,, 

H of . Peace I fay gawle and gawlia, French and 
Soule curer,and bodiecurer. (Wealch^ 

Doc. This is verie braue, excellent. 

Ktiio Peace/ lay,heare mine hoft ofthe garter, 

D 3 Arm 
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sfpkafdnt Qomedie, of 
Am i" wife ? am I polliticke ? am /Matchauil? 

S hall 1 lofe my dodo r. ? No,he giues me the motios 
And the potions. Shall 1 lofe my parfon,my fir Hu? 
No,hegiues metheprouerbes,and thenouerbes: 
Giue methy hand tereftiall, 

Sogiue me thy hand celeftialb 
So boyes of art I hauedeceiued you both, 

I haue direded you to wrong places. 

Your hearts are mightie,youskins are whole, 
Bardolfe laie their fwords to pawnc.Fdllow me lads 
Of peace, follow me. Ha,ra,la.FoIlovv. ExitHojl. 
Shal. Afore God a mad hoft,coinelet vs goe. 
Doc. /begar haue you mocka may thus.? 
Iwillbeeuen met you mylackHofh 

Sir Hu. GiuemeyourhandDodorCVy/^ 

We be all friends : 

But for mine hofts foolifii knauery,let me alone. 
Doc. 1 dat be veil begar 1 be friends. (Exit omnet 
Enter M. Foord. 

Tor. The time drawes on he fhuld come to my 
Wellwife, you had beft workecloiely, (houfe, 
Or /am like to goe beyond your cunning : 

I now wil feek my guefle that comes to dinner. 
And in good time fee where they all are come. 
Enter Shallow ,P age, hofl y Slender , Doctor, 
and fir Hugh. 

By my faith a knot well met : your welcome-all. 
Pa. I thankeyou good M .Ford. 

For.. Welcome good M .Page, 

1 wouldyour daughter were here. 

Pa. I thank you fir,fhe is very well at home. 
Slen. Father Page I hope I haue your confcnt 
FerMifteri %Anne? p4t 



the merry 'Pokes ofPoindfor. 

Pa. You haue fonneS lender y . but my wife here. 

Is altogether for maifter Dodor. 

Doc. Begar I tanck her hardly: 

H off. But what fay you to yong Maifter Fenton t 
He capers, he daunces,he writes verfes,he ftnelles 
All Apriland May : he wil cary it, he wil cant, 

Tis in his betmes he wil carite. 

Pa. My hoft not with my cofentrthe gentleman is 
Wilde, hcknowes too much : If he take her. 

Let him rake her fimply : for my goods goes 
With my liking,and my liking goes not that way. 

For. Well I pray go home with me to dinner : 
Befides your cheare lie (hew you wonders : lie 
Shew you a monfter. Y ou fhall go with me 
M./.r^and fofhallyoufirH«^, and you Maifter 
Dodor. (two : 

S Hu If there be one in the company, I flial make 
Doc. And dere be ven to,I fall make de tird : 

Sir H«, In your teeth for fhame, (fairer 

Shal; wel,wel,God be with you, we fhall haue the 
Wooing at Maifter Vages: 

Exit Shallow andSltnder^ 
Hof lie to my honeffknightfir lohn Faljlaffe, 
And drinke Canary with him. Exit hosl. 

Ford. I may chance to make him drinke in pipe 
Firft come gentlemen. Exit omnes. (wine 3 

Enter Mijlrejfe Ford, ivitbtmof her mm,and 
agreat'huck busJeet. 

- Mtf.Tor. Sirrh a, if your M. aske you whither 
You carry this.basket,fay to the Laundeiers, 
Ihopeyou know how to beftow it? 

Seri, / warrant you mifteris, Exitferuant. 

M if, Ford. 









Apleafant Comedle , of 
Mif.For. Gogetyouin. Well fir 
2 beleeue I fhall ferue you fuch a trick, 

You fhall haue little mind to come againe. 

Enter Sir Iohn. 

Eal. Haue I caught my heauenlielewel/ 

Why now let me die. l haue liued long inougb. 

' Thisisthehappiehoure/hauedefired to fee. 

Now fhall I fin in my wifh, 

I would thy husband were dead. 

Mif. For. Why how then fir Iohn? 

Ed. By the Lord,Ide make thee my Ladie. 
Mif.For. Alas fir John, i Ihould be a verie fimple 
Ladie. 

Ed. Goetoo,Ifee how thy eie doth emulate 
the Diamond. 

And how the arched bent of thy brow 
Would become the /hip tire,thetirevellet, 

Or anie Venetian attire,! fee it. • (better. ' 

Mif.For. A plainekercherfir John, would fit me 
Ed. By the Lord thou art a traitor to fate lb : 

What made me loue thee/ Let that perfwade thee 
Ther*s fomewhat extraordinariein thee : Goe too 
/loue thee: 

Miftris For f/ cannot cog,/ cannot pratejikeone 
Of theie fellowes that fmels like Bucklers-berie, 

In fimple time, but / loue thee. 

And nonebut thee. 

Mif. F or. S i r Iohn , lam afraid you loue mifteris 
Yd. .1 thou mighreftas well faie (Page. 

I loue to walke by the Coun ter gate. 

Which is as hatefull to me 
As the reake of a lime kill. 

Enter 



the merry Trines of tyindfor. 

Enter Miltrejfe Page. 

Mif. Pa. Miflre/Te /-V^MiC/W, where areyou? 

MifYor. O Lord ftepafide good fir John. 

Fdflajfc fiands behind the arts. 
How now iMifteris Page whats the matter? 

Mif.Pa. Why your husband woman is coming. 
With halfe Windfor at his heeles. 

To looke for a gentleman that he fes 
Is hid in his houfe : his wifes fwcet hart. 

Mif.For. Speaklouder. But/hopetisnottrue 
Mifteris Page. 

Mif.Pa. Tis too true woman. Therefore if you 
Haue any here, away with him,or your vndone for 
euer. 

Mif.For. Alas miftrefie Page, what, fhall I do / 
Here is a gentleman my friend, how fhall I do ? 

Mif.Pa. Gode body woman,do not hand what 
fhall do, and what fhall /do.Better any fhift, rather 
then you fhamed. Looke heere, here’s a buck-baC 
ket, ifheebeamanofanyrealonable fife, heelein 
here. 

Mif. For. Alas I feare he is too big. 

Yd. Let me fee,let me fee,Ile in, lie in, 

Follow your friends counfell. (A fide, 

Mif Pa. Fie fir Iohn is this your loue ? Go too. 

Pd. I loue thee,and none but thee : 

Helpe me to conuey me hence, 
lie neuer come here more. 












Jpleafant Come die, of 

Sir John goes into the basket, they put clo'athes oner him, 
the two men carries it away : Voord meeies it , and all 
the reft, P age, D ocl or, Priesl, Slender, Shallow. 

Ford. Come pray along, you fhall fee all. 

How now who goes hearer* whither goes this ? 

W hither goes it < fet it downe. 

Mif.Vor. Now let it go,you had beft meddle with 
buck- walking.. 

Vord Buck, good buck, pray come along, 

Maifter Page take my keyes : helpe to fearch. Good 1 
Sir Hugh pray come along, helpe a little, a little, 
Ileflrewyouall. 

Sir Hu . By Iefliu thcfe are iealofies & diftemperes. 

Exit omnes. 

Mif.Pa. HeisinapittifulltaKing. 

Mif. I wonder what he thought 
Whe my husband bad them let downe the basket. 

Mif.Pa. Hang him dilhoneft fiaue,we cannot vfe 
Him bad inough.This is excellentforyour 
Husbands iealoufie. 

Mi, For. Alas poore foulc it grieues me at the hart. 
But this wilibe a meanes to make him ceafe 
His iealous fits, if F alftaffes\oue.macafe. 

Mif.Pa. N ay we wil lend to Falfajfc once again, 
Tis great pittie we fliould leaue him : 

What wiues may be merry, and yet honeft too. 

Shall vve be codemndbecaulewelaugh i. 
Tis old, but true ; Hill fowes eate all the draffe. 

Enter all. 

Mif.Pa. Here comes your husband,ftandafide. 
^SPXM can find nojaody within, it may be he lied. 
M if Pa. Did you heare that t Mif.E or „ 



the inerry Tomes ofTomdforl 
Mif.E or. 1,1, peace. 

For. Well lie not let it go fo, yet lie trie further, 
S .Hu. By Iefliu if there be any body in the kitchin 
Or the cuberts,or the preffe,or the buttery, 

I am anarrantlew : Now God plefle me: 

You ferue me well, do you not ? 

Pa. Fie M. Vord you are too blame : 
Mif.Pa.lhiih tis not well M. Ford to fufpeft 
Her thus without caufe. 

Doc. No by my trot it be n o veil : 

F or. Wei I pray bear with me, M.P^ pardo me. 
/fufferforit,/ fufferfor it : (now: 

Sir Hu: You fuffer fora bad confcience looke you 
Vord: Well l pray no more, another time /le tell 
you all: 

The mean time go dine with m e, pardo me wife, 

1 am iorie. M. Page pray goe in to dinner. 

Another time /le tell you all. 

Pa: Wei let it be fo,and to morrow I inuite you all 
To my houfe to dinner : and in the morning weelCi 
A binding, /haue an excellent Haukefor the bufli. 

Vord: Let itbefo : ComeM. Page, come wife .• 
I pray you come in all, your welcome, pray come 
Sir Hu: By fo kad vdgme,M. Vordcs is (in. 

Not in his right wittes : 

Exit omnes: 

Enter Sir John Falftajfe. 

Hal : Bardolfc brew me a pottle lack prefently : 
Bar: With Egges fir ^ 

Fal: Simply of it fclfe,ile none (Jfthefe pullets 
In my drinke : goe make hafie. (fperme 

Haue /lined to becarriedin a basket 

E a 



And 
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A pleafant Comdie, of 

and throwneinto the Thames like a barow of But- 
chers offoll. Weil , and I be ferued fuch another 
tricke, Ilegiue them leauetotakeoutmybraines 
and butter them, and giue them to a dog foranew- 
yearesgi ft. 0 blood, the rogues Aided mein with as 
little rcmorfeas if they had gone to drowne a blind 
bitches puppies in the litter : and they mightknoW 
by my fife I hauea kind ofalacritie in finking .- and- 
the bottom had bin as deep as hell I fhould downe. 

I hadbene drowned, but that the fh ore was fheluic 
and fomewhat fhallowe : a death that I abhorre. 

For you know the waterfwellesaman : and whata 
thing fhould I haue bene whe I had bene f .veiled ? 

By the Lord a mountaine of money.* Now is the 
Sacke brewed? 

Bar. I fir, there’s a woman below would fpeake 
with you. 

Fal. Bid her come vp; LetmeputfomeSacke 
among this cold water,for my belly is as cold as if I; 
had fwallowed fnow-balles for pilles . 

Enter Mtflreffe jQutcklj. 

Now whats the newes with you ? 

£>*ic. /come from mifleris F^forfooth. 

Fal. Mifieris Ford, I haue had Ford inough, 

/haue bene throwne into the Ford,my belly is full 
0f Ford : Hie hath tickled mee, 

F)uic. O Lord fir,fhe is the forrowfulleft woman 
that her fcruants miftooke, that euer liued. And fir, 
fhe would defireyou of all Joues you will meet her 
onceagaine, to morrow fir, betweene ten and ele- 
uen,and flie hopes to make amends for all. . 

%L. Ten,and eleuen,faieft thou ? . 

£*jc> Xl 






the merry "tolues of 'ivmdfor. 

gate. I forfooth. 

Fal. Well, tell her lie meet her. Let her but think 
Ofmansfrailtie : Let her iudge what man is, 

And thcnthinkeof me. Andiofarvvell. 

guic Youle not faile fir ? 

Exit mislrcJJe^ujck/j. 

¥al. 1 will not faile. Commend me to her. 

I wonder / hearc not of M. Brooke, I like his 
Mony well. By the made here he is. 

Enter Brooke. 

F or. Godfaueyoufir. 

Fa/. Welcome good M. Brooke. You come to 
know how matters goes. 

Ford. Thats my comming indeed fir lohn. 

Fal. M. Brooke I will not lie to you fir, 

I was there a t my appointed time. 

For. And how Iped you fir ? 

F a(. Verieiffauouredly fir. 

Tor. Why fir, did (he change her determination.? 

Fat. No M..Brocjke>but you fhall heare. After we 
had kitted and imbraccd, andasitwere euenamid 
the prologue of our incounter, who fhould come, 
but the icalous knauc her husband, and a rabble of 
hiscompanions at his heeles, thither prouoked and 

inftigated by his diftemper. And what to do thinks 
you ? to fearch for his wines loue. Euen fo, plainly 
ib. 

For. While ye were there? 

Fal. Whilft /was there. 

For. Anddid hefearch and could notfindyou? 

Fal. You fhall hcare fir,as God would haue it, 
A litle before comes me one Pages wife, 

E 3 
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dfpleafant fomedie, of 
Giuesher intelligence of her husbands 
Approach : and by her inuention,and Fords wiues 
Diftra<ftion,con ueyd me into a buck basket. 

F ord. A buck basket! 

Val. By the Lord a buck,basket, rammed me in 
With foule fhirts,ftokins,greafie napkins, 

That M. Brooke, there was a compound ofthe moft 
Villanous fmel,that euer offended noftrill. 
iletellyou M, Brooke, by the Lord for your fake 
I fuffered three egregious deaths : Firft to be 
Crammed like a good bilbo, in the circomference 
Ofa pack,Hilt to point, heele to head : and then to 
BeftewedinmyownegreafelikeaDutchdifh : 

A man of my kidney* bytheLorditwasmaruelll 
Efcaped (ufncatiooj and in the heat of all this, 

To be throwne into Thames likea horfhoo hot: 
Maifter Brooke, thinke of that hilling heate, Maifter 
Brooke. 

Ford. Well fir then my fhute is void ? 

Y oule vndertake it no more i 

Fd. M . Brooke , /ie be throwne into Etna 
As /hauebene in the Thames, 

Ere I thus Ieaue her : 1 haue receiued 
Another appointment of meeting. 

Between ten and eleuen is the houre. 

F ord: Why fir, tis almoft ten alreadie: 

Yd: Is it ? why then will 1 addrefTe my felfe 
For my appointment : M.Brooke come to me footie 
At nighr,and you fhall know how I {peed. 

And the end fhall be, you fhall cnioy her Ioue: 

You fhall cuckold Yoord: Come to meefboneat 
at night. Exit Ydsiafe. 

Yord 
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For; 7s this a dreame ? 7s it a vifion.? 

Maifter Fm/,maifter F^awake maifter Yord, 
There is a hole made in your beft coat M.Yord, 
And a man fliali not only endure this wrong, 

But fhallftand vnder the taunt of names, 

Lucifer is a good mme^Barkafon good : good 
Diuelsnair.es : But cuckold, wittold.godefo 
The diuel himfelfe hath not fuch a name : 

And they may hang hats here, and napkins here 
Ypon my homes : Well 7ie home, l feiit him. 

And vnleftethe diuel himfelfe fhould aide him, 
lie fearch vnpoffible places : 7le about it, 

Leaft I repent too late: 

Exit omnesc 

Enter M.Yenton, P age, and mjlrejje 

ffyckly. (refolue, 

Yen: Tell me fweet Nan, how doeft thou yet 
Shall foolifh blender haue thee to his wife.? 

0 r one as wife as he, the learned Do&or? 

Shall fuch as they enioy thy maiden hart ? 

Thou knowft that7hauealwaiesloued thee deare. 
And thou haft oft times fvvore the like to me. 

An: Good M. Yenton, you may aflure your felfe 
My hartisfetledvponnonebutyou, 

Tis as my father and mother pleafe: 

Get their confent,you quickly fhall haue mine. 

Yen: Thy father thinks I loue thee for his wealth,;. 
Tho I muft needs confefle at firft that drew me. 

But fin ce thy vertues wiped that trafh away, 

1 Ioue thee Nan, and fo deare is it fet. 

That whilft Iliue, I nere fhall theeforget. 

Quic: Godes..; 
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rfpkafant fcomedie, of 

Godes pitiehere comes her father. 

Enter M.Page his wife, M.S ha Howland Slender, 

Pa. M. Fenton I pray what make you here .? 
v You know myanfwerefir,(hcesnotforyou: 
Knowing my vow, to blame to vie me thus. 

Fen. Buthearemefpeakefir. 

P<*. Pray fir get you gon:Comehither daughter, 
Sonne Slender let me /peak with you. (they whiter, 
Sftftc. Spea ke to M ifteris Page. 

Fen. Pray mifteris P^Iet me haue your cofent. 
Mif. Pa. Ifaith M.Fentatis as my husband pleafe. 
For my part He neither hinder you,nor further 
ftfuic. How fay you this was my doings? (you. 
I bid you fpeake to mifteris P age. 

Ten. Here nurfe,thcrcs a brace of angels to drink, 
Worke what thou canftfor me,farwell. (Exit Fen. 
Quit. By my troth fo I will, good hart. (Slcder 
Pa. Come wife,you an /will in,weele leaue M. 
And my daughter to talke together. M .Shallow^ 
You may ftay fir if you plea/e. 

Exit Page and his wife. 
Shal. Mary 7 thanke you for that .• 

To h er cou fin,to h cr . 

Slen. Ifaith /know not what to fay. 

An. Now M. S/afc/<r,whats'your will i (Att, 

Slen. Godeto theresa /eft indeed: why mifteris 
I neuer made wil yet.* /thak God I am wife inougft 
Shal. Fie cufte fie, thou art not right, (for that, 
O thou hadft a father. 

Slen. I had a father mifteris Anne, good vncle 
Tell the left how my father ftole the goo fe our of 
The henloft. All this is nought, harke you miftreffe 
Anne. Shal. 
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Shal. He will make you ioynter of three hun- 
dred pound a ycare, he fhall make you a Gentle- 
woman. 

Slend. I be God thatlviil, come cut and long 
taile, as good as any is in Glofterjhire, vnder the de- 
gree of a Squire. 

An. O God how many groffefaultsare hid, 

- And couered in three hundred pound a yearc ? 
WellM. S lender , within a day or two lie tell you 
.'more: ■ 

Slend. I thanke you good mifteris Anne, vncle I 
fhall haue her. 

Sllf c - M .Shallow, M. Page would pray you to 
come you,and you M. Slender ^ndyon miftris^#. 

Slend. Well Nurfe,ifyoule fpeake for me. 

He giue you more then He talke of. 

Exit omnes hat Quickly . 
£&c. Indeed I will, lie /peake what I can foryou, 
Butfpecially for M. Fenton : 

But fpecially of all for my Maifter. 

And indeed I will do what I can for them all three. 

Exit v 

Enter mifteris Ford and her two men. . 

Mif. For. Do you heare? when your M. comes 
take vp this basket as you did before, and ify o ur M. 

. bid }'ou let it downc,obcy him. 

Ser. I will for/both.. 

Enter Syr John . 

Mif. For. SyrlUn welcome. • - 

Fal. What are you fure of your husband now? 

; - Mif. For. He is gone a bixamgCu lohnjxnd I hope 
will not come home yet. 



Enter 








A pkdfant Comedie, of 

Enter mijlrejje Page. 

Godsbody here is mifteris Page, 

Step behind the arras good fir lohn. 

He Jleps behind the arras. 

Mif.Pa. Mifteris Ford, why woman your husband 
isinhisoldvaineagaine, neescomming tofearch 
for your fweet heart,but I am glad he is not here. . 

Miff or. O God mifteris Page the knight is here, 
Whatftiallldo? 

Mif.Pa. Why then your vndone woman, vnles 
you make fome meanes to fliift him away. 

MifFor. Alas I know no meanes,vnleflc 
we put him in the basket againe. 

F al. Nollecomenomoreinthebasket, 
lie creep vp into the chimney. (lingpeeces. 

Mifi For. There they vfe to difeharge their Fow- 
Tal. Whythenllegoeoutofdoores; 

Mi. P/t.Then your vndone, your but a dead man. 
Eat. For Gods fake deuife any extremitie. 
Rather then a mifehiefe. 

Mif.Pa. Alas I know not what meanes to make, 
If there were any womans apparell would fit him. 
He might put on a gowne and a mufler. 

And fo efcape. 

Mi. For. Thats wel remembred’, my maids Aunt 
Gillian of Brainford, hath a gown e aboue. 

Mi/.Vd. And (he is al together as fat as he. 
MifFor. I that will feme him of my word. 

Mif Pa. Come gqe with me fir lohn, lie helpe to 
drefl’eyou. 

Fat. Come for God fake, any thing. 

Exit Mif. Page rf* Sir lohn. 

Enter 
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Enter M.Ford,Vage, BrieU, Shallow, the two men 
carries the basket, and Ford meets it. 



Tor. Come along /pray, you (hal know the caufe. 
How now whither goe you ? Ha whither go you ? 
Set downe the basket you flaue, 

You panderly rogue fet it downe. (thus? 

MiJ.Vor. What isthereafonthatyouvfemc 

For . Come hither fet do wne the basket, 
Mifteris F ord the modeft woman, 

Mifteris F ord the vertuous woman, 

She that hath the iealotis foolc to her husband, 

I miftruft you without caufe do I not ? 

MifFor. I Gods my record do you. And if 
you miftruft me in any ill fort. 

Ford. Well fed brazen face, hold it out, 

You youth in a basket,come out here. 

Pull out the cloathes,learch. (cloathes? 

Hu. Iefhu pleffe me, will you pull vp your wiues 

Pa. Fie M. Ford you are not to go abroad if you 
beinthefofits. 

Sir Hu. By fo kad vdge me,tis verle neceflaric 
He were put in pcthlem. 

For. M. P age, as / am an honeft man M.Vage, 
There was one conueyd out of myhoufehereye- 
fterday out of this basket, why may he not he here 
now? ... 



Mi. For. Come miftris P^bring the old woma 
For. Old woman, what old woman i (downe. 
Jtf/.For.Why my maidens Ant ,Gillia of Brainford. 
A witch, haue I not forewarned her my houfe, 

Alas we are Ample we, we know not what 
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A plea/ant Comedic, of 

Is brought to paffe vndcr the colour of fortune- 
Telling Come downe you witch, come downe. 
Enter Faljlaffe difgidjed like an eld woman, and mu 
far is Page with him, Ford beat, es him , and hee 
rmnesapay. 

Away you witch get you gone. (indeed. 

Sir H//. By Iefhu I verily thinkcfheisawitch 3 
I e/pied vndei hcr.mufler a great beard. 

Ford. Pray come licrlpe me to fearch,pray now. 
Pa. Come weele go for his minds fake. 
Exitomnes. 

Mi. For. By my troth he beat him moft extreamly. 
Mi.Pa. I am glad of it , what ihall we proceed any 

Mi.For . Nofaith,nowifyouwiIl let vs tell our 
husbands ofit.For mine I am fure hath alraoft fret- 
ted himTelfe to death. 

Mi. Pa. Content, come weele goe tell them all. 
And as they agree, fo will we proceed. Exit both. 

Enter Hojl and Bardolfe. 

Bar. Syr heere be three G entlemen come from 
the Duke the Stanger fir,would haue your horfe. 

Hojl. The Duke, what Duker let m e fpcake with 
the Gentlemen, do they fpeake Englillir* 

Bar. lie call them to you fir. 

Hojl. No Bardolfe, let them alone,Ile fiiuce thems : 
They haue had my houfe a weekeat command, 

I haue turned away my other guefie. 

They (hall haue my horfes Bardolfe, 

They muff come off, lie fawce them. Exitomnes » 
Enter F or d, Page, their wiues. Sh allow, and Slen- 
der. Syr Hu, 

Ford- 
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Ford. Well wife, noerc rake my hand, vpon my 
loule 1 loue thee dearer then I do my life, and ioy I 
hnuefo true and conftant wife, my iealoufie fhall 
neuer more offend thee. , ’ sA ; •:* 

Mi. For. Sir /am glad,& that which I haue done, 
Was nothing elfe but mirth and modeftie. 

Pa. I m i fteris F ord,Falflajfe hath all the griefe. 
And in this knaueric my wife was the chiefe. 

Mi.Pa. No knauery husband,it was honeft mirth. 

Hu. Indeed it was good pafiimes &:merfimehts. 

Mif. F or. But fiveete heart fiiall wee leaue olde 
Valflajfe fo ? 

Mif Pa. O by no meanes,fend to him againe. 

Pa. I do not thinke heele come being lo much 
deceiued. 

F or. Let mealone, Ileto him once agairie like 
Brooke, and know his mind whether heele come 
or not. (come. 

Prf.Theremuftbefomeplotlaide, or heele not 

Mif.Pa. Let vs alone for that.Heare my deuice. 
Gfthaueyou heard fince^wcthe hunter dyed. 
That women to affright their lirle children, 

Ses that he walkes in ffiape of a great ftagge. 

N ow for that F alFlajfe hath ben e fo deceiued, . 

As that he dares not venture to the houfe, 

Weele fend him word to meet vs in the field, 

D ifguifed like Horne, with huge horns on his head. 
The houre fhalbe iuff betweene twelueand one, 
And atthat time we will meet him both : 

Then would I haue you prefetit thereat hand, 
Withhtle boyes difguifed and drefled like Fayries, , 
Eor to affright fat ValStajfe in the woods. 
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A pleajant Comtek, of 
And then to make a period to the left, 

T ell Falfiajfe^ 11, 1 thinke this will do beft. 

Pd. Tis excellent, and my daughter Ame, 

Shall likeafifte Fayriebe dilguifed. 

Mif.Pa. And in that Maskc lie make the Do&or 
fteale my daughter An, 8c ere my husband knowes 
it, to carrie her to Church,and marrie her. (boy es? 

Mi f For. But who will buy the Hikes to tyre the 

P^.That will/ do,andin a robeof white 
Ilecloath my daughter,and adncttKe Stender 
To know her by that figne,and fteale her thence. 
And vnknowne to my wife,lhall marrie her. 

Htt. So kadvdgcme the deuifes is excellent, 

I will alfo be there, and be like a Jackanapes, 

And pinch him moft cruelly for his lecheries. 

Mif.Pa. Why then weare reuenged fufficiently. 
Firft he was carried and thro wne in the Thames, 
Next beaten well,/ am lureyoule witnes that. 

Mi.Vor. lie lay my life this makes him nothing fat. 

P a. Well lets about this ftratagem, I long 
To fee deceit deceiued,and wrong haue wrong. 

Far, Well fend to Vdljlafe, and ifhe come thither. 
Twill make vs fmilc and laugh one moneth togi- 
ther. Exitomnes. 

Enter HoH and Simple. (skin? 

HoH . What would thou haue boore,vvhat thick- 
Spcakc, breath, difeus,(hort,quick,bricfe,fnap. 

Sim. Sir, I am lent fro my M. to fir John Valtfajfc. 

H oft. Sit Iobnjhercs his Caftle,his Handing bed, 
his trundle bed, his chamber is painted about with 
the ftory of the prodigall,frdh and new, go knock, 
heelefpeak like an Antripophiginian to thee: 

Knocke 
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Knock /lay. 

Sim. Sirllhouldfpeakwithan oldwomanthat 
went vp into his chamber. 

Holt. An old woman, the knight may be robbed, 
lie call bully knight,bully firM^.Speake from thy 
Lungs military : it is thine holt, thy Ephefian calls. 
Fat. Now mine Hoft. 

Host: Here is a Bohemian tarter bully, tarries the 
comming downe of the fat woman: Let her deiced 
bully, let her defcend,my chambers are honorable, 
pah priuafie,fie. 

Fal. Indeed mine hoft there was afa t woman with 
But Iheis gone. (me. 

Enter Sir John. 

Sim. Pray fir was it not the wile woman of Brain* 
ford ? 

Fal. Marry was it MulTellhell, what would you? 
Sim. Marry fir my maifter Slender fent me to h er. 
To know whether one 'Njm that hath his chaine, 
Couloned him of it,or no. 

F at. I talked with the woman about it. 

Sim . And I pray fir what fes Ihe i 
Fat. Marry lire fes the very feme man that 
Beguiled maifter S lender of his chaine, 

Couloned him of it. 

Sim. May I be bolde to tell my maifter lo fir? 
Vat. /tike, who more bolde. 

Sim. I thankeyou fir, I fliall make my maifter a 
glad man at thefe tydings,God be with you fir. 

Holt. Thou art darkly fir Iohn, thou art darkly. 
Was there a wife woman with thee? 

Fal. Marry was there mine hoft,one that taught 





,• A pleafdntCmcdkybf ’ 

Me more wit then I learned this /. yeare, 
;A'nd ! Ipaid,nothing.for itj 
But was paid for my learning. 

Enter Bardmfe. ■ ■ A 

Bar. O Lord fir coufonage,plainecoufonage. 

. AUM, Why mao, where be my horfes? where be 
fheGermanes.? 

Bar. Rid away with your horles : 

After I came beyond Maidenhead, 

- .They ft ung me in a flow of m y re, & away they rati. 

Enter Doctor. 

Doc. Where be myHoftdegartyre/ 1 

Hoft. Oherefirinperplexitie. 

Doc. I cannot tell vad. be dad, 

But begar I will tell you van ting, ■ • • 

Dear be a Gartnaine Duke come to de Court, 

Has cofened all de hoft of Branford, 

And Redding ; begar I tell you for good will, 

Ha, ha, mine Hoft, am i euen met you c Exit. 

Enter Six. Hugh. 

Sir Hu. Where is mine Hoftofthegartytf 
Now my Hoft, I would defire you Iookeyou now. 
To haue a care of your entertainments, 

For there is three forts of cofen- garmombles, 

7s cofen all the Hoft of Maidenhead & R eadings. 
Now you are an honcft man, and a fcuruy beg* 
gerlylowfieknauebcfide: 

And ean point wrong places, • 

/tell you for good will, grate why mine Hoft. Exit , 

, v Hoft.. /am cofened Httgh&hd coy Bardolfe , 
Sweet knight aftift me,/ am cofened. Exit. 

Yal. Wouldall the worell were cofenedforme. 



the merry 'totues tof tmnftforl 

For lam coufoned and beaten too. 

Well, / neuer profpered fince I forfwore 
My felfc at Pr inter o : and my winde 
Were but long inough to fay my prayers, 

Ide repent, now from whence come you? 

Enter M iftrejfe Quickly, 

Sftftc, From the two parties forfooth. 

F 4 /. The diuell take the onepartie, 

And his dam the other, 

And theyle be both bellowed. 

/ haue endured more for their lakes. 

Then man is able to endure. 

£>uic . O Lord fir,they are the lorowfulft creatures 
That euer Iiued : Specially miftreffe Ford^ 

Her husband hath beaten her that flie is all 
Blacke and blew poore foule. 

Fa/. What telleft me ofblacke and blew, 

I haue benebeaten all the colour in the Rainbow, 
And in my elcape like to a bene apprehended 
For a witch of Brainford i and let in the ftockes. 

Sftftc. Well fir, (he is a Ibrrowfull woman. 

And I hope when you hearc my errant, 

Youle be perfwaded to the contrarie. 

F at. Come goe with me into my chamber , lie 
heare thee. E xit omnes . 

Enter Hoft and Fenton. 

Hoft. Speake not to me fir, my mind is heauie, 
Ihaue had a great Ioffe. - 

Yen. Yet heare me, and as I am a gentleman, 
Ilegiueyouahundred pound toward yourlofte. 

Hoft. Well fir lie heare you,and at leaft keep your 
counfell. 

Ven. The thus my hoft.Tis not vnknown to ^ou. 








A plea/ant Comedk, of 
The feruentlouc/beare to young Anne Page 9 
Andmutallyherloueagainetomee : 

But her father ftill againft her choife. 

Doth feeke to marrieher to foolifli Slender, 

And in a robe of white this night.dilguifed. 
Wherein fat PalBajfc had a rajghtie feare, 

Muft Slender take her and? carrie her to Catlcn 9 
And there vnknowne to any,marrk her. 

Now her mother ftill againft that match, 

And firme forDo&or Cay ns, in a robe of red 
By her deuice,the Do&or muft fteale her thence. 
And {he hath giuen content to goe withhinu 
HoB. Now which means {he to deceiue, father or 
mother/ 

Fen. Both my good Hoft,togo along with me. 

N ow here it refts, that you wo uld procure a prieft* 
And tarrie readie at the appointment place, 

T o giue our harts vnited matrimonie. (among the? 
HoB. But how will you come to fteale her from 
F en. T hat hath fwect Nan and I agreed vpon$ 
And by a robe of white, the which fh e weares, 

With ribones pendant flaring bout her head, 

3 fhalbcfuretoknowher,and 'conuey her thence, 
Aodbringhcr wherethe prieft abides our coming, 
Andby thy furtherance there be married. 

Hof. Well, husband your deuice,lle to the Vicar, 
Bring you the maitle, you {hall not lackeaPrieft. 

Fen. So {hall/euermore be bound vnto thee. 
Befideslle alvvaiesbethy faithfultfrien d. 

Exit onr/ies . 

' Enter (ir John with a Bucks headv^on him, 

Fal This is the third ti me,well Ae venter, 

They % there is goodluckm old numbers,, 
JwttansformedSimrefte into a bulk Audi 
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And /am here a Stag, and l thinke the fattefl 

In allW'^^rforreft: well /ftand here 

For Horne the hunter,waiting my Does comming. 

Enter mijlris P age, and mijlris Ford. 

Mif.Pa. Sir /o£» } where are you / 

Val. Art thou come my doer what and thou too/ 
WclcomeLadies. 

Mi. For. 1 1 fir lohuj fee you will not faile. 
Therefore you deterue far better then our loues. 
But it gricues me for your latecroffes. 

Fal. Thismakcsamendsforall. 

Come diuide mebetweene you, each a haneb, 
For my horns He bequeath the to your husbands. 
Do/ fpeakc like Horne the hunter, ha/ 

Mif.Pa . God f orgiue me,what noife is this? 




There is a Wmfedfhwnesjkc two womenrunarvay, 

.Enter fir Hugh like a Satire, and hoyes drefl like Fayries, 
miHrejfe Quickly , like the gueene of Fayries : they 
fngafong about him, andaftcrrvardfpeake. 

(groues, 

fluict You Fayries that do haunt thefefiiady 
Looke round abo.ut the wood if you can efpie 
A mortall that doth haunt onr {acred round; 
Iffuch a oneyou can dpie,giuc him his due. 

And leaue not till you pinch him blackeand blew? 
Giue them their charge Puck ere they part away. 
Sir Hu. Come hither P<M»e,go to the countrie 
houfes. 

And when you findc a flut that lies a fieepe* 

And all her difhes foule,and roomc vnfwepr, 

With your long nailes pinch her till fh eerie, ^ 
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A plea/ant Comedie, of 
And fweare to mend her fluttifh hufwiferie. 

Fat, I warrant you I will perform e your will. 
Hu. Wlier eisPead? go you & fee where Brokers 
And Foxe-eyed Seriants with their mafe, (deep, 
Goe iaie the Prodtors in theftreet. 

And pinch the lowfie Seriants face: 

Sparc none of thefe when they are a bed, 

Butiuch whofe nole lookes pie wand red. 

guic. Away begon,hi$ mind fulfill. 

And looke that none of you ftand ftill. 

Some do that thingjfbme do this. 

All do fbmething,noneamis. 

Hir Hu. Ifmellamanofmiddle earths 
Fal. GodblefTeme from that wealchFairie* . 
S&t- Lookeeuery one about this round. 

And if that any here be found, 
lor his preemption in this place, 

Spare neither legge,arme,head, nor face. 

Sir Hu. Scelhaue fpied one by good luck. 

His bodie man, his head a buck. 

Fal. God fend me g*>od fortune now, and I care 
guic. Go ftrait,and do as I commaund, (not. . 
And take a Taper in your hand, 

And fet it to his fingers endes, /. ; 

And ifyou fee it him offends, 

And that he ftarteth at the flame, 

Then is he mortall, know his name: 

If with an F. it doth begin. 

Why then befliure he is full of fin., 

About.it then,and know the truth. 

Of this fame metamorphifed youths. 

Sir Hm Giue me the Tapers, Twill try 
And iithat heioue venery a . 

r% 



the nterry tykes ofibjndfor. 

they put theTafirs tv his fingers , and be flirts. \ 

. Sir Hu. Itisright indeedjheisfull of lecheries 
and iniquitic. 

guic. A little diftant from hitniland* 

And cuery one take hand in hand*: 

Aod compafle him within a ring, 
lirfit pinch him Wdl,andafterfing, 

Here they pinch him,and fing about him, & the Hoc* 

' tor comes one way & Jleales away a boy in red. And 
i-) . S Under another way he takes a boy mgr eene : And 

■ Fenton fleales mifleris Anne, being in white .- And 
a noyft of hunting is made within : and all the dai- 
ries runne away . Faljlajfe pulles of his bucks head, 
and rifts vp. AndentersM. Page, M. Ford, and 
their wi uesj M .S hallow, Sir Hugh. > -T ri > ; ' t 

r Fal. //0m? the hunter quoth you : amlaghofb* 
Sblood the Fairies hath made a ghoft of me : 

What hunting at this time at night ? 

He lay my life the mad Prince of Wales 
Is ftealing his fathers Deare. How now whohaiie 
We here,what is all Windfor ftirringrAre you there?/ 

Spot. Godfaueyoufir lohn Faljlajfe. 

SirHu. God plekTe you fit lohn, God plefleyou. 

Pa. Why how no w fitlohn,what a pair ofhorns-. 
in your hand i 

Ford. T hofe homes he ment to place vpon my 
And M .Brooke and he fhould be the men : ('head. 

Why how now fir lohn, why are yoiuhusama^edf 
We know the Fairies man that pinchedy ou fo, 
lour throwing in the Thames, your beating well,, 
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A pleafant Comeiie , of 
And fweare to mend her fluttifh hufwiferie. 

Fat. I warrant you I will peiforme your will. 

Hu. WheccisPead? go you & fee whereBrokers - 
And Foxe-eyed Seriants with their mafe, (deep, 

- Goe laie the Prodtors in theflreet. 

And pinch the lowfie Seriants face: 

Sparc none ofthefe when they are a bed. 

But fiich whole nole lookes pie wand red. 

' guic. Away begon,his mind fulfill. 

And looke that none of you ftand ftill. 

Some do that thing, fbme do this. 

All do fomething, none amis. 

Hir Hu. Ifmellamanofmiddle earths 
Ftl* Godbleffeme from that wealch Fame* : 
guit. Looke euery one about this round, 

And if that any here be found, 
lor his prefumption in this place. 

Spare neither legge,arme,head, nor face. 

Sir Hu. Seel haue fpied one by good luck, 

His bodie man, his head a buck. 

Fai. God fend me g»od fortune now, and I care 
H&c. Go ftrait,and do as I commaund, (not# . 

And take a Taper in your hand. 

And fet it to his fingers endes, r 

t And ifyou fee it him offends, 

And that he ftarteth at the flame. 

Then is he mortal], know his name: 

If with anF.it doth begin, 

Why then be flmre he is full of fin. . 

About.it then,and know the truth. 






Of this fame metamorphifed youths 

Tapers, Lwiil try 



they put the Tapirs tVhts fingers ,andbe {tarts; \ 
Sir Hu. It isrightindeedjhe is full of lecheries 
and iniquitic. ~ 

f)uic. A little diftant from him ftand* 

And euery one take hand in hand,: 

Aud compaffe him within a ring, 
lirft pinch him Well, and afrerfing. 



Here they pinch him, and fmg about him , & the Hoc- 
'tor comes one way & Jieales away a boy in red. And 
$ltnder another way he takes a boyingreene : And 
■ F enton (leaks mifieris Anne, being in white -. And 
a noyfeof hunting is made within : and all the Fai- 
ries runne away. F aljlajfe pulles of his bucks head , 
and rifes t >p. AndentersM. Page, M .Ford, and 
their wi uesj M .S hallow } Sir Hugh. ” ■ t , 



r Fal. tf^rmhehunter quoth you : amlaghoft? 
Sblood the Fairies hath made a ghoft of me : 

What huntingatthistimeatnightf 
He lay my life the mad Prince oFJYales 
Is ftealing his fathers Deare. How now whohaue 
we herc,what is all Windfor ftirring/Are you there? 

Spat. God faue you fir lohn Faljlaffe. 

Sir Hu. God plei&e you fir Iohh,God pleffeyou. 

Pa. Why how no w fir lohn>v/hat a pair ofhorns-* 
in your hand t 

Ford. Thofe homes he ment to place vpon my 
And M. Brooke andhe fliould be the men : (head. 

Why how now fir John, why are youthusamazedf: 
We know the Fairies man that pinched you fo, 
lour throwing in the Thames, your beating well, 

•• / Q 3, . Audi 









''Jpleajdni Comedie y of 
And whStS to come fir lohn,that can we telf, 
Mi.P*. Sitlohn tisthus,yourdilhoneft meaflcs 
To call our credits into queftion, 

Did make vs vndertake to our bcft, 

To turneyourleaudiufttoa merry left. 

JFal, Ieftjtis welljbauelliued to thefeyeare$ ■- 
To be gulled now, now to be ridden ? 

Why then thefe were not I 'airies ? 

Mtf.Pa. N o fir lohn but boy es. 

Fd. By theLord I was twice or thrife in the 
They were n6r,and.yet thegrofhefTc ("mind 
Of thefopperie perfwaded me they were. - 
Well,and the fine wits of the Courtheare this, 
Thayle fo whip me with their keenc lefts. 

That thayle melt me out like tallow, 

, Drop by drop out of tny greale. Boyes ! 

Sir Hu. I truft me boyes Sit lohn : and I was 
Alfo a Fairie that didhelpe to pinch you. 

F a/, jjtis well I am your May-pole, 

You haue th e fiart of mee. 

Am I ridden too witha wealch goate ? 

With a peece of toafted cheefe? .1 

Sir Hu. Butter is better then cheeiefir/^#. 

You are all butter, butter. 

9- For. There is a further matter yetfir John, 

There’s 2 o.pound you borrowed ofM.Breehe Sir 
And it muft be paid to M.F ord Sir lohn. (lohnl 

Nay husband let that go tomakeameds, 
Forgiue that fum,andfo weeleall behiends. 

For. Well hcreis my handball s forgiuen at lafh 
Fat. It hath coft me well, - 'j 

1 haue bene well pinched and wafiied* r ■ ■ 

Enter 



tbemmy'kjm ofamdjw* 

Enter the Doctor. 

J Mi.Pd. NowM. Dodtor,fonnc I hope you ate;. 

Dolt. Sonne begar you be de ville voman, 

Begar I tinck to marry metres and begar N 

Tis a whorfon garfon lack boy. 

2 dif.p 0 5 How a boy/ 1 - 

Daot. Ibegaraboy. 

Pa. Naybenotangry wife,/letell thee true. 

It was my plot to deceiue thee fo .• 

And by this time your daughter’s married 
To M'. Slender^ and fee where he comes. 

Enter Slender* 

Now lonne Slender y 
Where’s your bride * - 

S ten. Brid e, by Gods Iy d 7 thinke theres neuer a 
man in th e worell hath that croffe fortune that/ 
haueTBegod I could cry for veric anger. 

Pa. Why whats the matterfonne Slender? 

S ten. Sonne,nay by Godiam none ofy our Ion. 

Pa, No, why lb? (married. 

Slen .Why fo God faueme,tis aboy that I haue 

Pa. How a boy?wfiy didyou miftakethc word? 

S ten. No neither, for / came to her inredas you 
bad me, and /cried mumjand heecriedbudget,ib. 
Well as euer youheard,and I haue married him. 

S/Vfltf.Iefhu M t SMr, cannot you fee but marrie 

P<t. 0 1 am vext at hart,what fiial I do? (boyes? 

Enter Vent on and Anne. 

M/fPa. Here comes the man that hath deceiued 
How now daughter, wi; ere haueyou bin? (Vs alb 

An. At Ciirchforlooth. 

Pd.At Church,y/hat haue you done there ? 
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' dffleafdmt Qmedie, of - 
ftn* Married to me, nay fir neuer ftorme, 
Tjsdone fir no(v,and cannot be vndone. 

Fordx Tfaith M.Pagt ’neuer chafe your felfe, 

She hath made her choife wheras her hart was fixt, 
Then tis in vaine for you to ftorme or fret. 

Fal. l am glad yet that yourarrowhath glanced 
Mi, For , Come miftris Edged k be bold with you, 
Tis pitie to partloue that is fo true. 

Mif.Pa, Altho that I haue miffed in my intent, 
Yet /am glad my husbands match was crofledL, 

Here M . Fe/tto^take her,and Godgiuethee ioy. - 
Sir Hu: Come you muft needs agree. 

Fa. I yfaith fir come,you fee your wife is wel plea- 
F d.I cannot tel, and yet my hart’s well eafed, (fed : 
And yet it doth me good the Doftor miffed* 

Qptne hither Fenton, and come hither daughter* 

Go too you mighthaue ftai’d for my good will. 

But fince your choife is made of one you loue. 

Here take her Fenton,8cboth happieproue. ( dings. 
Sir Hudl wilalfb dance & eat plums at your wed- 
Ford. All parties pleafcd, nowlet vs in to feaft, 
And laugh at Slender^nd the Dodors ieaft. 

He hath got the maiden, each of you a boy 
Towaitevponyou,fo God giueyouioy. 

And fir iohn Faljlaffe now fiial you keep your word, 
WoiFrooh this night fhall lyc with miftris Ford . 
'■WiVi*: ' Vofc Xicnl Jfcrh/ t risd>s nt-K/.friEt U I 
V' ■ v. Exitomnes . 
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